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King H E N R r VI. 



A C T I. 

SCENE, the Palace. 

Tlourijh of trumpets: then, hautboys. Enter Ktng Henry ^ 
Duke Humphry, Salilbury, Warwick, and Beau- 
ford on the one, fide : The ^een^ Suffolk, York, 
Somerfet, and Buckingham an the other. 

Suffolk. 

AS by your high imperial Majefly, 
I had in charge at my depart for France , 
As procurator for your excellence, 
To marry Princefs MargWet for your grace ; 

So- 

(i) Tbe fieond part of K, Henry V J."] This and the third part of 
'K. Henry VI. contain that troublefome period of this Prince's reign^ - 
which to<4c in the whole contention betwixt the two houfes of Tork 
and hancc^er : And under that title were thefe two plays firft a£lcd 
and puhlim*d. The prefent fcene ^pens with K. Henry^s marriage, • 
wipich was in the 23d year of bis reign ; and clofes-wlth the firft 
battle fought at St. Allans, and won by the Tork fa^ion, in the 33d 
year of his reign. So that it comprizes the hiftory and tranfadtions 
of ten years. There are befides, as I have above hinted, fome inter- 
mediate incidents aouded io $ which tranfgrefs upon the order' of 

A 3 time. 
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So in the famous ancient city, Toursy 

In pfefcBce of the Kings tii France zxi^ ^icih 

The Dukes of Orleans ^ Calaber ^ Brefaigne^ AUn/on^ 

Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend Biihops^ 

1 have performM my tafk, aiid was efpous'd : 

And humblv now upon my bended knee. 

In fight of 'England and her lordly Peers, 

Deliver up my title in the Queen 

[Pre/enting the ^en ib the King. 
To your mofi gracious hand j that are the fubftance 
ipf that great fhadow I did reprefent: 
The happieft gift that ever Marqaifs gave. 
The faireft Queen that ever King received. 

K, Henry. SuJoU, arife. Welcome, Queen Margaret ; 
T can exprefs no kinder figii of love. 
Than this kind kifs, O Lord, that lend'il me life. 
Lend me a heart replete With thankfulnefs I 
For thou hail giv'n me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleflings to my foul ; 
If fympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q^Mar. GTeziKing of England, and my gracioias Lord| 
The raatual conf'rence that my niind hath had. 
By day, by night, Waking, and in my drcama* 
In courtly company, or at my beads. 
With you mine alder-liefefl Sovereign ; 
Makes^me the bolder to falate my King 
With ruder terms ; fuch as m^ wit affbrdSf 
And over-joy of h^art doth mmifler. 

K. Henry, Her fight did ravifli, but her grace in fpeech^ 
Her words y-clad with wifdom's majefty, 
Make me from wond'ring fall to wtepitig joys. 
Such is the fulnefs of my heart's content. 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love* 

Jll kneel. Long live Queen Mar^ret^ Engbeni^^ hap!^ 
pinefs I 

Q^Mar. We thank you all. [Flourijb. 

time. For Bhatior Dutchefs of Gbuee/fer^s conVidipn and baiM- 
ment for forcery, (which are here introducM) happened in the 20th 
year of K. Hotry VI, in the 3d year befott; his marriage with 
. Queen Margcaret.. 

Suf. 
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Suff. My Lord Prote^r, ib, it plnfc yoiK Goictft 
Here are ihp acdcks of coatiaded peace. 
Between oar Sovereign and the French King Charles^ 
For eighteen months concluded by confent. 

GU. rtads.'\ Imprimis, h is agru^i Situvam thi French 
Kin^9 Charles* anJ WilHam de*U Pole Mwrfnifs of 
Suftolk, Ambajfad^r fir Henry King o/* England, that 
the /aid Henry Jhall i/pou/i the Lad} Margaret, dauihter 
unto Reignier King cf Naples, Sicilia, and Jerofalem* 
and crown her i^r» ^England, tri the. thirtieth oflAiy 
next en/uing. (2) 

Item. That the dutchj of Anjou, emd the county of 
Maine, Jhall be^ rtleafed and dili<v€r$d to the King her 
father. [Lets fall the pmfit*^ 

K. Henry. Uncle, how now ^ 

Glo, Pardon me, gracious Lord ; 
Some fudden qoalm nath ftruck me to the heart, 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that 1 can read no further. 

K. Henry ^ Uncle of Winchifiw^ I pray, read on. 

Win. Item, That the duuhies of Anjoa aaid Maine 
Jhall he releafed and dekvered to the King her father t and 
frefeni over of the King »/* England'^ ofwm prefer cofl and 
charges t ivithout having any do*wry, 

K. Henry. Thcsy pleale ua well. Lofd Marquifs, kned 
you down ; 
We here create thee the firft Dnke of Snfilhs 
And gird thee with the fword. Coufin ofThrh, 
We here difcharge your Qraoe from being regent 
I' th' parts of France^ till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir'd. Thanks, uncle IVinchefter^ 
GWfter^ T'ori, Buciinghasn, amd Somerfet^ 
Salijbuty and Warwick ; 
We thank you ^f^ all this great favour done. 
In. entertainment to my princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all fpeed providej 

(2) Ert the thirteenth afytv^ nent enfulng,\ ThiJ 18 an error only 
of our mod«r]i impreffi<»|is. I ha^e fet the text right from the joint, 
authorities of the firft old quartOy the firft and iccond/^Z/Vs, aad the- 
^OAijclos both of H0 and HoHngfiead. 

A 4 T4l 



J The Second Pan of 

To fee her coroaation be pcrform'd* 

[fyceunt King, ^efn, and Suffblfe. 

Manent the refl, 

Qlo. Brave Peers oi England, pillars of the date. 
To you Duke Humphry muft unload his grief. 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land^ 
"What ! did my brother Uenry fpend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people in the wars ? 
Did he fo ofcea lodge in open field. 
In winter's cold, and fummer's parching heat, 
Ta conquer jPrtf«f/, his triie inheritance? 
^od did my brother Bedford t6\\ his wits 
To keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Have you yourfelves, Somer/et, Buckingham, 
Brave ^ork, and Salijbury, vidtorioua pyarivick^ 
Received deep fears in France and Normandy ? 
Or hath mine uncle Beauford^ and myfelf, (3) 
With, all the learned council of the realm. 
Studied fo long, fat in the council- honfe. 
Early and late, debating to and fro. 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe, 
And was his Highnefs in his infancy 
Crowned in Faris^ in defpight of foes ? 
And (hall thcfe labours and thefe honours die ? 
Shall //>«ryVconqucft, ^^^^r/Z's vigilance. 
Your deeds of war, and all our counfel die \ 
O Peers of England, ihameful is this league, x 
Fatal this marriage ; cancelling your fame. 
Blotting yoiu* names from books of memory.; 
Razing the ch^adlers of your renown. 
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France^ 
Undoing all, as all had never been. 

Car. Nephew, what means this paflionate difcourfe ? ; 
This peroration with fuch cifcumAances ? 
For France, 'tis ours ; and we will keep it ftill. 

(3) Or bath mine uncle Bedford. — ] Here again the indolence of' 
our nnodern editors is very fignal ; for within fix lines Gkucefter is 
made to call Bedford both his brother and uncle, I have the warranC 
•f.lhe older books for reitoriog the true reading here. 
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Gh. Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can ; 
But now it is impoffible we fhould. 
Suffolk the new made Duke that rules the roaft. 
Hath giv'n the duchy o( Jnjou and Maim 
Unto the poor King Reignier^ whofe large ftylc 
Agrees not with the leannefs of his purfe. 

Sal, Now, by the death of him who dy'd for all, • 
Thcfe counties were the keys of Normauiy : 
But wherefore weeps tVarwickf my valiant fon ? 

IFar, For grief that they are pad recovery. 
For were there hope to conquer them again, 
My fword fhould (hed hot blood, mine eyes no tears* 
Anjou and Maine ! myfelf did win them both : 
Tho(e provinces the(e arms of mine did conquer. 
And are the cities, that I got with wounds. 
Delivered up again with peaceful words ? 

Tork. For SuffbWs Duke, may he be fuffocatc, » 
That dims the honour of this warlike iile ! 
France fhould have torn nnd rent my very heart, . 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
1 never read, but England^s Kings have had 
Large fums of gold, and dowries with their wives : - 
And our King Henry gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Glo, A proper jefl, and never heard before, . ^ 
That Suffolk fhould demand a whole fifteenth, . 
For cofl and charges in tranfporting her : 
She fhould have ftaid in France, and flarv'd in Francei^ 
Befor e - 

Car. My Lord of GWfter, now ye grow too hot : • 
It was the pleafure of my Lord the King. 

G/tf. My Lord oi Winchefter^ I know your mind. . 
'Tis not m^ fpeeches that you do miflike, 
But 'tis my prefence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out, proud Prelate ; in thy face, . 
I fee thy fury : if 1 longer flay. 
We fhall begin our ancient bickerings. 
Lordings, farewel ; and fay, when I am gone, . 
I prophefy'd, France will be loft ere long. [£v//. 

Car* So, there goes our Protestor in a rage : 

As 'Tit 



lo The SzcdHD Part of 

'Tis known to you he is mine ett6n^ ; 
Nay more, an enemy u^to yoa all ; 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the King* 
Confider, Lords, he is the next of blood. 
And heir apparent to the Englifi crown. 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage. 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the wed. 
There's reafon he (hould be difpleas'd at it. 
Look to it. Lords, let not his foothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wife and circunifpeft. 
What though the conimon people favour him. 
Calling him Humphry^ the g9od Duke o/GW^tt^ 
Clapping their hands and crying ^th loud voice, 
Jefu maiHtain your royal excellence ! 
with, God pre/erve the good Duke Humphry ! 
I fear me, Lords, for aU this flattering glofs. 
He will be found a dangerous Prote^or. 

Buck. Why (hould he then proteft our Sovereign, 
He being of age to govern of himfclf ? 
Coufin of Somerfetf yAn you with m^. 
And all together with the Duke of Suffolk^ 
We'll quickly hoift Duke Humphry from his feat. 

Car. This weighty bufmefs will not brook delay. 
I'll to the Duke of Suffolk prefently. |£aI7>. 

Sofk, Coufin of Buckingham^ thou^ Hsaitpbry*^ pride 
And greatncfs of his place be grief to us, ^ . 

Yet let us watch the naughty Cardinal i 
His infolence is more intolerable 
Than all the Princes in the land befide : 
If Glo^Jter be difplac'tf, he'll be Proteaor. 

Buck. Or Somer/ety or I, will be Prbte6lorj, 
Deff ight Dtike Humphry^ or the Cardinal. 

[Em9. Buckingham and Soineffetw 

^^7/. Pride went before, ambition £>llows him. 
While thefe do labour for their own preferment. 
Behoves it us to labour for the rfealxn. 
I never faw, but Humphry Duke of-Gio^/er 
Did bear him like a noble Gentleman : 
Oft have I feen the haughty Cardinal 
More like a foldier, thai 21 tosat 0- th* church ; 

Aa 
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As ftout and proud a^ be were Lord of all. 

Swear like a ruffian, and demean himfdf 

Unlike the ruler of a common-weaL 

War'ufick my fon, the comfort of my a^e ! 

Thy deeds, thy plain oefs, and thy houi'e-keepinf>, 

Have won the greatefl favour of the commons. 

Excepting none but good Duke Humphrj^ 

And brother Yorht thy a6ls in Irelqdd^, 

In bringing them to civil difciplinje ; 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of Eranc$i 

When thou wert negent for our Sovereign,, 

Have made thee fear'd and honoar'd of the peo{)If«. 

Join we together for the publick good,. 

In what we can to bridle and fupprei^ 

The pride of Sitfilii and the C^dinal;^ 

With Somerjet^s and Buckingham*.i ambition ; 

And, as we 9iay, cheriih Duke Humfhryh dee^i^. 

While they do teixdthe profit of the lapd. 

TFar4 So God help WarwUit as he loves the land^^ 
And commpn profit of his country L 

TorL ^^{q £^y^ Xorkt for he hath greatefl canfe. 

Sal. Then let's make haile^ and look unto the maii».. 

fFar. Unto the main? Oh fatb^* Maitu is loll; 
That MaiH^9 which by. main force Woi-^ick did yyiq. 
And would have keptr^ fo long as breath did laft : 
Matn-^chaace^ father^, you meant;, but I meant iU^/«/«. 
Which I wiU:win from France^ or elfe be ilain. 

[Eici. Warwick arui Saliibmf*. 

MaM/ York,. 

Torki 4^'^and:ikfo/inf aregiven tp theFr^ffcfr;; 
XarisU loil ; the ilate of Wormfltn^. 
Stands on a tickle point,, now they, aie g^ne :. 
Suffolk concluded on the articles,, 
The Peers agreed^ and Hlnrj w%s well-pleas'd 
To change twodikkedoms for aJDqke's fair daagfaltcrc. 
I: cannot blame them all,., what is?t to thenv? 
^is thine they give away, add not their own* 
fiiatea n^ay xniakc. cheap pennyworths of their pillage,. 

A.6> ^ ^Afedl 
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And" purcHafe friends, and give.to curtezans. 

Still revelling, like Lords, till all b6 gone : 

While as the filly owner of ike goods 

Weeps over them, andSvrings his haplefs hands, 

Andibakes his head, and tren^bling (lands aloof, 

Whib all is fhar'd, and all is. borne away ; 

Ready to flarve,. and dares not touch his own. 

So Tori mull fit, and fret, and bite his tongue. 

While his own lands are bargained for, and fold. 

M^tiiinks, the realms of iffW^z«^, France, znd Irelandy^ 

Bear that proportion to my ne(h and blood. 

As did the fatal brand Althea burnt, 

Unto the prince's heart of Cah^dm>. 

Anjou and Maine, both giv'a unto the French ! 

Cold news for me: for T had hope of France, 

Ev*n as I have of fertile England^ foil. 

A day will tome, when York ^2^ claim his own ; .. 

And therefore! will take the NevilU parts, 

A»d make a-fhew of love to proud D.uke Humphry j 

And when I fpy advantage, claim, the crown ; " 

For that's the golden mark' I feek to hit. 
• N<ir fhall proud Lancafter ufurp my rights ^ 

Nor hold the ftepter in "his childifli fift. 

Nor wear th€ diadem Upon his head, . 

Whofe church-Hke humour ftts not for a crown.-. 

Then, Yqrk-; be fHll awhHe, till time do ferve ; 

Watch thou, aijd wake when others be afleep, ^ 

To pry intc^ the/ecrets of the ftate ; 

Till Henry, furfeiting in joys of love, . 

With his new ^ride, and England's dear-bought Qoecn^ , 

And Humphry with tKe peers be fairn at jars. 

Then will 1 raife'aloft the milk-white rofe. 

With whofe fweet fmell^he air (hall be perfum'dl 

And in my ftandard bear the arms of Tork^ 

To grapple with the houie of Ldncafier : 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown,- 

Whofe j)Ooki(h rule hath puU'd fair England down. 

\Exit York. 

— ' ' S.C E N ]£^ 
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SCENE changes to the Duke of Gloucefler\ 
• ' Houfe. 

Enter Duke Humphry, anJ bis nvife Eleanor. 
£/?«». TT7HY droops my Lord„ like over-ripcn'd corji 
VV Hanging the bead with Ceres* plenteous load >• 
Why doth the great Duke Humphry knit his brows. 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine eyes fixt to the fallen earth, 
Gazing at that which feems to dim thy (ight ? 
What fecfl thou there ? King Henry*i diadem, 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world ? 
If fo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face, 
Until thy head be circled with the fame. 
Fat forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold : 
What ! is*t too fliort ? TTl lengthen it with mine*. 
And, having both together heav'd it up, 
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven ; 
And never more abafe our fight fo low. 
As to vouchfafe one glance unto the ground, 

Glo, O NelU fwcet AW/, if thou doll love thy Loid, 
Fanifh the canker of ambitious thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Againft my King and nephew, virtuous Henrjj, 
Be my lad breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dreams this night do make me fad. 

Elean, Whatdream'd my Lord ? tell me, and rUrequiteit 
With fweet rehearfal of my morning's dream. 

G/^. Methought, this ftaff, mine office-badge in couft^. 
Was broke in twain ; by whom, I have forgot; 
But, ais I think, it was by th' Cardinal ; 
And, on the pieces of the broken wand, 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of Somer/et^ 
Aiid William de la Pole firll Duke of Suffolk. 
This was the dream ; what it doth bode, God kngws,^^ 

Elean. Tut, this was nothing but an argument. 
That he, that breaks a ftick oi Glo^fter\ grove. 
Shall lofe his head for his prcmraption. 
B^^ lift to me> my Humphry ^ my fweet Duke : 

Mcthought, 
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SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter three or four Petitioners ^ Peter the armourer* s man 
being one, 

I Pet, T\ /r Y mafters, let's ftand qlofe ; my Lord Pro- 
J.VJL tedor will come this way by and by, and 
tKen we may deliver our fupplications in the quill. -. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord proteft him, for he's a gpod 
aian, Jefu blefs him 1 

£/r/^r Suffolk, and^een, 

1 Pet, Here a'comes, methinks, and the Queen with 
him : PU be the firft, fare. 

2 Pet, Come back, fool, this is the Duke of Suffolk^ 
and not my Lord ProteAor. 

Suf, How now, fellow, wouWft any thilig with me ? 

1 Pet, I pray, my Lord, pardon me ; I took ye for 
my Lord ProteAor. 

j^ Mar, To my Lord ProteSIor ? [reading] Are your 
fupplications to his Lordfhip ? let me fee them ; what 
is thine ? 

1 Pet, Mine is, and't pleafe your Grace, againft John 
Goodman, my Lord Cardinal's man, for keeping my 
houfe and lands, and wife, and all from me. 

S'uf, Thy wife too ? that's fome wrong, indeed. WhatV 
yours? what's here? [Reads,] Jgainfi the Duke ^Suf- 
folk, for inclofing the commons o/'Long Mel ford. How 
now, Sir knave ? 

2 Pet, Alas, Sir, I am but a poor petitioner of our 
whole Townfhip. 

Suf, reads,] Jgainft my mafter^ Thomas Horner, for 
fayingy that the Duke of York fwas rightful heir to the 
cronvn, 

^ Mar, What ! did the Duke of Tork fay, he was 
rightful heir to the crown ? 

Peter, That my miftrefs was ? no, forfooth ; my 
mailer faid, that he was i and that the King was an 
ufurper. 

iuf. 
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Su/. Who is there? — Take this fellow in, zrti Tend 
for his mafter wich a purfuivant, prefently ; w«'ll hear 
more of yoor matter before the King. 

[Exit Peter guarded. 

Q^Mar. And as for you, that love to be protected - 
Under the wings of our ProteAor's grace, 
Begin yoar fuits anew, and fue to him. 

[Tears the /uf plications. 
Away, bafe cullions : Suffolk y kt them go. 

All. Come, 4et's be gone. [Exeunt Peiitioners* 

Q^Mar. My Lord of Suffolk, fay, is this the guifc? 
Is this the faftiion in the court of England? 
Is this the government of Britain* s ille ? 
And this the royalty of Albion* s King? 
What ! Ihall King Henry be a pupil flill. 
Under the furly Glo^Jler's governance ? 
Am I a Queen in title and in ftyle. 
And muft be made a fubjcdl to a Duke ? 
I tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'ft a- tilt in honour of my love. 
And ftorii away the Ladies hearts of France i 
I thought King Henry had refembled thee 
In courage, courtfliip, and proportion : 
But all his mind is bent to hoHnefs, 
To number A*ve Maries on his beads; 
His champions are the prophets and apodles ; 
His weapons holy faws of facred writ ; 
His ftudy is his tilt-yard ; and his lovea 
Are brazen images of canoniz'd faints. 
I would, the college of the Cardinals 
Would chufe him Pope, and carry him to Romti 
And fet the triple crown upon his head ; 
That were a (late fit for his h^linefs I 

Suf, Madam,, be patient ; as I was the caufe 
Your highnefs came to England^ fo will I 
In England work your grace's full content; 

Q^ Mar* Befides the proud Proteftor, have we Beauford 
Th' imperious churchman ; Somerfet, Buckinghanty 
And grumbling Torky and not the lead of thefe 

But 
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But can do more in England^ than the King^. 

^f. And he of thefe, that can do mofi of all,. 
Cannot do niore in England than the Ni^ils ; 
Sa/t/lf'fy sind Ifarijoick are no fimple Peers. 

Q^Mar, Not all thefe Lords do vex me half fo much. 
As that proud dame, the Lord Protedor's wife : 
She fweeps it through the court with troops of Ladies, 
More like an Hmprefs than Duke Humphry % wife : 
Strangers in court do take her for the Queen j 
ohe bears a Duke's revenues on her back, 
And in her heart (he fcorns our poverty. 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous, bafe-born, callot as (he is. 
She vaunted 'mongft her minions t' other day. 
The very train of her word wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands ; 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter f 

Suf, Madam, myfelf have lim'd a budi lot her. 
And plac'd a quire of fuch enticings birds. 
That (he will light to lillento their lays;. 
And never mount to trouble you again.. 
So» let her reft ; and. Madam, lift to me^ 
For I am bold to counfel you in this ; 
Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 
Yet muft we join with him and with the Lorda* 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in difgracc* 
As for the Duke of Torky this late complaint 
Will make but little for his bene(it. 
So, one by one, we'll weed them all at laft : 
And you yourfelf (hall fteer the happy realm. 

To them enter King Henry, Duke Humphry, Cardinal^. 

Buckingham, York, Salifbury, Warwick, and the 

Dutchefs of Gloucefter. 

K. Henry, For my part, noble Lords, I care not which* 
Or Somer/ety or Tork^ all's one to me. 

Tork. liTork have ill demean'd himfelf in France^ 
Then let him be deny'd the regentftiip. 

Som. If Somerfet be unworthy of the place. 



King Henry VL 19 

Let Tori be regent, I will yield to him, 

ff^ar. Whether your Grace be worthy, yet or no, 
Difpute not that; /"ork is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious fFar^wiek^ let thy betters (peak. 

War, The Cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buck. All in this prefence are thy betters, fFarwici. 

War. War'wick may live to be the bed of all. 

Sal. Peace, Son; and (hew Tome reafon, ^i^ifw^^Mi, 
Why Somerfit (hould be prefcrrM in this. 

^Mar. Becaufe the King, forfooth, will have it (b. 

Glo. Madam, the King is old enough himfelf 
To give his cenfure : theft are no womanii's matters. 

^ Mar, If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Protedtor of his Excellence ? 

Glo. Madam,. I am Protedtor of the realm ; 
And, at his pleafure, will refign my place. 

Suf. Reiign it then^ and leave thine infolence. 
Since thou wert King, (as who is King, but thou ?) 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wrack. 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the feas. 
And all the Peers, and nobles of the reafan. 
Have been as bond-men to thy fov'reignty. 

Cat. The commons haft thoa rack'd ; the clergy's bags 
Are lank and lean with thy eatortioiis. 

Som. Thy famptaous buildings^ and thy wife's attire. 
Have coft a mafs of poblick treafury* 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execation 
Upon offenders have exceeded law ; 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. -^ 

^ Mar. Thy fale of offices and towns in Fraucet 
If they were known, as the fu(pe6t is great. 
Would make thee qaidcly hop without thy head. 

[Exit Glo. 
Give me my fian ; what, minion ? can ye not f 

[Sl^ gi<vis the Dut chefs a hex on the ear. 
I cry you mercy, Madam ; was it you ? 

Blean. Wafi't 1 1 yea, I it was, proud Frtnch-'womtiu : 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd fet my ten commandments in your face. 

K. ffenrj. Sweet aunt, be quiet; 'twas againft her will. 

Elcan* 
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Elean, Againft her will, good -King ? look to't in time, 
She'll hamper thee and dandle thee like a baby: 
Though in this place moll mader wears no breeches, 
Sheihall not ilrike dame Eleanor unrevenged. 

[Exit Eleanor, 

BucJ^. Lord Card'nal, I'll follow Eleanor, 
And lift en after Humphry, how he proceeds : 
She's tickled now, her fume can need no fpur« ; 
She'll gallop fail enough to her deflru^lion. 

[Exit Buckingham- 

Re-enter Duke Humphry. 

Glo. Now, Lords, my choler being over-blowa 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs* 
As for your fpightful falfe objedions. 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law. 
But God in mercy deal fo with m^ foul. 
As I in duty love my King and country I 
, But to the matter that we have in hand : 
I fay, my Sovereign, York is meeted man 
To be your regent in the realn of France. 

Svf, Before we make elediion, give me leave 
To Ihew fome reafon of no little force, 
'Th2LiTork is moft unmeet of any man. 

Tork. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet s- 
Flrfl, for I cannot flatter thee in pride ; 
Next, if I be appointed for the place, 
* My Lord of Somer/et will keep me here 
Without difcharge, money or furniture. 
Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands* 
Laft time, I danc'd attendance on his will. 
Till Paris was befieg'd, famifli'd and loft. 

War. That I can witnefs, and a fouler fadt 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf. Peace, head-ftrong War-wick, 

War. Image of pride, why (hould I hold my peace ? 

Enter Horner the Armourer^ and his Man Peter, guarded. 

Suf. Becaufe here is a man accus'd of treafon : 
Pray God, the Duke of Tork excufe himfelf ! 



I 



King 



Henry VI. ai 



TorJ^. D6th any one accufe rork for a traitor ? 

K. Henry. What mean'ft thou, 5^o//{ P tell ijne, what 
are thefe f 

^/^. Pleafe it your Majelty, this is the man, 
^hat doth accufe his ra after of high treafon : 
His words were thefe ; . ** that Richard Duke of Tork 
** Was rightful heir unto the EngUJh crown 5 
"** And that your Majelly was an ufurper. 
- K. Henry, Say, man ; were thefe thy words ? ^ 

Arm. An't fhall pleafe your Majefty, T never faid nor 
thought any fuch matter 5 God is my witnefs, lamfalfly 
accus'd by the villain. ' 

Peter. By thefe ten bones, my Lord, he did fpeak 
them to me in the garret one night, as we were fcow'r- 
ing my Lord of York'^ armour. 

York, Bafe dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
ril have thv head for this thy traitor's fpeech : 
I do befeech your royal Majefly, 
liCt him have all the rigour .of the law. 

Arm. Alas, my Lord, hang me, if ever I fpake the 
words. My accufer is my prentice, and when I did 
corred^ him for his fault the other day, he did vow 
upon ihis knees he would be even with me. I have 
good witneft of this ; therefore I befeech your Majeily, 
do not cad away an honeil man for a villain's accu- 
fatibn. 

Ky Henry. Uncfe, what fhall we fay to this in law ? 

Glo. This doom, my Lord,' if I may judge ; 
Let Somer/et be regent o'er the French y 
Becaufe in York this breeds fufpicion. 
And let thefe have a day appointed them 
For Angle combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath witnefs of his fervant's malice. 
This is the law, and this Duke Humphry' t doom; 

K. Henry. Then be it fo : My Lord of Somer/et ^ (4) 

(4) K, Henry. Then be itfo, &c.] Thefe two Knes I have infcrted 
from the old quarto ^ and, as I think, very neceflarily. For without 
them, the King has not declared his affent to GIoucefter*s opinions 
and the Duke of Somerfet is made to thank him for the regency ^ before 
the King has deputed him to it, 

I We 
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We make your Grace regent over the Frend^. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal Majedy. 

Jrm, And I accept the combat willingly. 

Peter, Alas, my Lord, I cannot fight ; for God*s fafce* j 
pity my cafe ; the fpight of man prevaileth againft me* ; 
O Lord have mercy upon me ! I fliall never be able to | 
fight a blow : O Lord, my heart !— j 

Glo, Sirrah, or you muft fight, or elffe be hangM. j 

. K. Henry, Away with them to prifon ; and the day of I 

combat (hall be the Jaft of the next month. Come, 

Somer/et^ we'll fee thee fent away. {Flourijb. ExeunU 

SCENE, the Witch's Cave. 

Enter Mother Jordan, Hume, Southwel,^ffi/6oIjngbrQke* 

^«/9^. /^^ Ome„ my mailers ; the Dutcbefs, I tell you, 
V> expedls performaince of your prpmifes. 

BoUng, Mafter HuMe^ we are therefore provided : will 
ber Ladyihip behold and bear our exorcilhis ? 

Hume, Ay, what elie ? fear not her courage. 

Baling. I hwe heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible ipirit ; but it ihall be convenient, mailer 
Hjme^ that yoo be by ber aloft, while we be bufy 
below; and fo I pray you go in God's name, and 
leave us. [Exit Hujne.] Mother Jordant be proilrate 
and grovel on the earth ; John South^vel^ read you, and 
let us to our work. 

Enter Eleanor uhove. 

Elean. Well faid^ my mafters^ and welcome to all^ 
to this geer, the fixmer the better. 

Baling. Patience, ^oodLady ; wizards know jtheir times : 
Deep night, dark night, the filent of the. night. 
The time of night when Tt^oj was kt on fixe, ^ 

The time, when fcreech-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl $ 
When fpirits walk, and ghofts break up their graves ; 
That time beft fits the work we have in band. 
M^m, fit you, and ftar not : whom we faife» . 
We will make fad within a haUow'd vti»e* 

2 [Htn 
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tHfr/ tbn fer/crm tbf aremomij, wuf mah tie eircU ; 
Bolingbroke or Southwell rtads^ Cojijuro te» lie. 
It thunders andli^buns terrihlj'^ tktn thi Sfirit ri/ith. 

spirit. Jdfitm, 

M. Jord. Afnuah^ by the etemil God, whofe naoit 
And power thou trembleft at» tell whit I aAl ; 
For till thou Tpeak, thou (halt not pafs from hence. 
. Spirit. Aflc what thou wilt. — ^That I had iaid, and done ! 

Beling. Firfty of the King: what (hall of him become ? 

Spirit. The Duke yet lives, that Henry (hall depofe : 
^But him out-live, and die a violent death. 

\^Ai the Spirit /peaks they 'write the anfaotr. 

Soling, Tell me, what fates await the Duke of Sufoli f 

Spirit, By water (hall he die, and take his end. 

Baling, What (hall befal the Duke of SomrJetP 

Spirit. Let him ihun caftles. 
Safer ihdll he be on the fandy plains. 
Than where caftles mounted fiand. 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure. 

B§Ung. Defcend to darknefs, and the boming lake : 
Falfe fiend, avoid! 
\ [fiunder and iightning. Spirit de/attds. 

i Enter the Duke of York, and the Duke §/ Buckingham, 
with their Guards and break in. 
Tori. Lay bauds upon thefe traitors, and their tra(h : 
Beldame, 1 think we watch'd you at an Inch. 
i What, Madam, are you there ? The King and realm 
e Are deep indebted for this piece of pains; 
My Lord Protedor will, I doubt it not. 
See you well gnerdon'd for thefe good deferts. 

Elean, Not half fo bad as thine to England's King, 
Injurious Duke, that threat'ft where is no caufe. 

Buck, True, Madam, noqe at all: What call yon this f 
Away with them, let them be clap'd up clofe. 
And kept apart. You, Madam, (hall with ui. 
S$ajffhrdp t^e her to diee. 
We'll fee your trinkets here lbitk*coniing all. 

[Exeunt Guards with Jordan, Southwel, {ffr* 

2r§rk. Loid BufkiMgham, methinks, you watch'd her well i 

? A 
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A pretty plqt, well chofe to build upon. 

Now, pray, my Lord, let's fee the devil's writ. V 

What have we here ? [Reais* 

ne Duke yet lives, that Vitnry Jbali depo/e \ 

But him out'li*ve, and die a fviolent death. 

Why, this is juft. Aio te JEacida^ Romanos 'vincere pofe. 

Well, to the reft : 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Sufolk ? 

Sy njoater Jhall he die^ and take his end* 

What ihall betide the Duke of Somer/et ? 

Let himjhan caftles^ 

Safer Jhall he he upon the fandy plains^ 

Than *where cafiles mounted Ji and ^ 

Come, come, my Lords ; 

Thefe oracles are hardily attain 'd, (5) 

And hardly underftood. 

The iCing is now in progrefs towVds St. Alhan\\ 

With him the hufband of this lovely Lady : 

Thither go thefe news; as faft as horfe can carry them : 

A forry breakfaft for my Lord Proteftor. 

2tfjfi. Your Grace fhall give me leave, my Lord of Tork^ 
Tiybe the poft, in hope of his reward. 

York, At your pleafure, my good Lord. 
Who*s within there, ho ? 

,(5) T'i&Wtr oracUz are hardly attain dy 
And hardly underjiood.! Not only the lamenefs of tire verfifi cation, 
but the imperfc£lion of the fenfe too, made-rae fufpedt this palTagt 
to be corrupt. The meaning is very poor, as it (lands in all the 
printed copies} but I have formerly, by the addition of a fingle letter, 
both helped the verfe and the fentiment, Tork, feizing the parties 
and their papers, fays, he'll fee the devil's ivrit j and finding th« 
-wizard's anfwers intricate and ambiguous, he makes this gener^ 
comment upon fach fort of intelligence, as I have rcftor'd the text : 

^Thefe oracles are hardily attained. 

And hardly underficod, 
1. c. A great rifque and hazard is ruti to obtain them, (v'lx, going to 
the devil for them, a^ 'twas pretended and fuppofed : ) and likewife 
the incurring fevere penalties by theftatutelaw againft fuch prafftices j 
and yet after thefe hardy fteps taken, the informations are fo f erplex'a 
that they are hardly io be ^indcrftood. 

E^ter 
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Enter a Stfuing^man. 
Invite my Lords of Scfiijbury and Warwick f 
To fup with me to-morrow night. Away ! [Exeunt* 



ACT II. 

SCENE, at 5/. Albans. 

Enter King Henry, ^een^ Protestor^ Cardinal^ and^yiU 
folk, ijuitb Faulkners hallowing, 

^ Margaret. 

BElicve me. Lords, for flying at the brook, 
I faw not better fport thefe feven years day ; 
Yet by your leave, the wind was very high. 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out, 

K. Henry » But what a point, my Lord, your faulcon 
And what a pitch fhe flew above the reft : [made. 

To fee how God in all his creatures works ! 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high, 

Suf, No marvel, an it like your Majefty, 
My Lord Protedor's hawks do tower fo well ; 
They know, their matter loves to be aloft. 
And bears his thoughts, above his faulcon 's pitch. 

Glo. My Lord, 'tis but a bafe ignoble mind. 
That mounts no higher than a bird can foar. 

Car* I thought as much, heM be above the clouds, 

Glo. Ay, my Lord Cardinal, how think you by that f 
Were it not good, your Grace could fly to heav'n ? 

K. Henry, The treafury of everl ailing joy 1 

Car, Thy heaven is on earth, thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a crown, the treafure of thy heart : 
Pernicious Protestor, dangerous Peer, 
That fmooth'ft it fo with King and common-weal ! 

Olo, What, Card'nal I Is your priefthood grown (b 
peremptory ? Tantane animis Calejfihus ira ? 

Vol. V. B* Churchmen 
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Churchmen fo hot? good uncle, hide fuch malice. 
With fuch hollners can you do it? 

Suf, No malice. Sir, no more than well becomes 
^o good a quarrel, and fo bad a Peer. 
V G/o. As who, my Lord ? 

Suf, Why, asyourfelf, my Lord; 
An't like your lordly. Lord protedorfhip. 

Glo. Why, Suffolk^ England knows thine infolence* 
Q^Mar. And thy ambition, GWjhr. 
- K. Henry, I pr'ythee, peace, good Queen ; 
And whet not on thefe too -too furious Peers, 
For bleffed are the peace-makers on earth. 
Car* Let me be bleffed for the peace I make, 
/Againft this proud Proteftor, with my fword ! 
* Glo, Faith, holy uncle, wou'd 'twere come to"^ 
Car. Marry, when thou dar'ft. [that. J 

Glo. Make up no fadioas numbers for the I 

matter, ! .^, 

la thine own perfon anfwcr thy abufe. \ '' * 

Car. Ay 9 where thou dar'ft not peep : and, I 
if thou dar'ft, | 

This ev'ning on the eaft fide of the grove, J 
K. Henry, How now, my Lords ? 
Car, Believe me, coufin CWfter^ 
Had not your man put up the fowl fo fuddenly. 
We'd had more fport— Come with thy two-hand fword. (6) 

lAfide to Glo. 
Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are you advis'd ? — ^The eaft fide of the crovc, 
Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. \AJide. 

K. Henry. Why how now, uncle Glo^fter? 

(^) -'-^Comt wiib thy two hand fword, 
Glo. True, uncle, art ye advis'd f The eafl Jide ef the grove. 
Cardinal, I am with you. ^ Thus is this whole fpeech placed to 
trhucefier. In all the editions : but furely, with great inadvertence. 
It is the Cardinaly vvhu fir ft appoints the eaft fide of the grove for 
the place of duel i and how finely does it exprefs the rancour and 
impetuofity of the Cardinaif for fear Gloucefter (hou!d miftake, to 
repeat the appointment, and aik his antagonift if he takes him 
right ! So I have ventured to regulate the fpeeches^ as it improves a 
heauty^ and avoids an abfiir4ity« 

Ch. 
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CIo. Talking of hawkiDg ; nothing el fe, my Lord.— 
Now, bv God^ mother, prieft, 1*11 Qui?e your crown 

tor this. 
Or all mv fence (hall fail. [JJdi. 

Car. x^Jfidi.'] Medice tttffum. 
Prote<aor, fee to't wdl, protcft yourfeif. [Lofds. 

K. Henry. The winds grow hi^, fo do yottx ftonudu^ 
How irkfome is'this mvfick to my heart ? \ 

When iiich firings jar, what hopes of harmony r 
I pray, my Lords let me compound this ftrife. 

Entir One^ crying^ A Miracle 1 

GIo. What means this noi(e ? 
Fellow, what miracle doft thou proclaim f 

One. A miracle, a miracle ! 

^j^. Come to the King, and tell him what miracle* - 

One. Forfooth, a blind man at St. JUan*% ihrine, 
Withjii this half hour hath receiv'd his fight ; 
A Bian, that ne'er faw in his life before. 

K. Henry. Now God be prais'd, that to believing foula 
Gives light in darknefs, comfort in defpair I 

Enter the Mayor tf St. Albans, and hu brethnn^ hearing 

Simpcox between two in a chair, Simpcox's nnifefu^ 

lowing. 

Car. Here come the townfmen on proceffion, 
, Before your Highnefs to prefent the man. 

K. Henry. Great is his comfort in this earthly vale^ 
Though by his fight his fin be multiply'd. 

Glo. Stand by, my mafters, bring him near the King. 
His Highnefs' pleafure is to talk with him. 

K. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circamftancep 
That we, for thee, may glorify the Lord. 
What, haft thou been long blind, and now reftorM? 

Simp. Born blind, and't pleaie your Grace. 

Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Suf. What woman is this ? 

Wife. His wife, and't like your worihip. 

Qh. Had'ft thou been his mother^ thou could'ft havt 
better cold, 

B ft K. Htmfr 
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K. Henry. Where wcrt thou born ? 

Simp. AiBernvick in the north, and't like your Grace. 

K. Henry. Poor foul, God's goodnefs hath been great 
to thee : 
Let never day or night unhallowed pafs, 
But dill remember what the Lord hath done. 

^een. Tell me, good fellow, cam'fl thou here by 
Or of devotion, to this holy fhrine ? [chance, 

Smp, God knows, of pure devotion ; being calPd 
A hundred times and oftener, in my fleep, 
By good Saint ^/^«//; who faid, ^^ Simpcoxy come; (7) 
*' Come offer at my Ihrine, and I will help thee." 

Wife, Moft true, forfooth, and many a time and oft 
Myfelf have heard a voice tp call him fo. 

Car. What, art thou lame ? 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 

Suf. How cam'ft thou fo ? 

Simp. A fall oiF a tree. 

Wife. A plumb- tree, mailer. 

Gh. How long haft thou been blind ? 

Simp. O, born fo, ro after. 

GIo. What, and would'lt climb a tree ? 

Simp, But once in all my life, when I was a yonth. 

WijFe. Too true, and bought his climbing very dear. 

do. Mafs, thou lov'dft plums well, that wooldft 
venture fo. 

Simp. Alas, good Sir, my wife defir'd fome damfons. 
And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Glo. A fubtle knave ! but yec it ftiall not ferve : 

{'jY-'-^vfbo faid, Simon, come'y 

Come offer at triy jhr'me, and I will help thee,"] The editions here are 
all at odds with the hiftory. — ^For why, Simon ? The ebron-c/es, that 
take notice of GIo'J{er*s dete£ling this pretended miracle, tell us, that 
the impoftor, who aiTerted himfelf to be curM of blindnefs, was callM 
Saunder Stapeox.-Simon was therefore a corruption tliro' the negli- 
gence of the copyifts, and continued by the indolence of the editors. 
Nor have wc need of going back to chronicles to fettle this point, fince 
our poet, in the courfe of this very fcene, gives us the fellow's names 
correfpondent with the" hiftory. I cdprc£led this blunder in my 
: SiTAx BSPEARE rcfior'dy and Mr. Popchzi vouchfafed. to reform it 
Trom thence in his lafi imf rcflioii. 

Lct^s 
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JLet's fee thine eyes ; wink now» now open them ; 
In my opinion, yet, thou feeft not well. 

Simp. Yes, mailer, clear as day; I thank God and 
Saint Alban. 

GIo. Say'fl thou me fo ? what colour is this cloak of ? 

Simp. Red, mafter, red as blood. 

Gio. Why, that's well faid : what colour is my gown off 

Simp. Black, forfooth, coal-black, as jet. 

K. Henry. Why then thou know'ft what colour jet is of? 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never fee. 

Gio. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a many. 

Wife, Never before this day, in all his life, 

Gio. Tell me. Sirrah, what's my name ? 

Simp. Alas, mailer, I know not. 

Gio. What's his name ? 

Simp. I know not, 

Gio. Nor his? 

Simp. No, indeed, matter. 

Gio. What's thine own name ? ' ^ 

Simp. Saunder Simtcox, an if it pleafe yon, mailer. 

Glo» Saunder, £t there, the lying'tt knave in chriilen- 
If thou hadft been born blind, [dom. 

Thou might'ft as well know all our names, as thus 
To name the ieveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diilinguifli colours : 
Bat fuddenly to nominate them all. 
It is impoffible. 

My Lords, Saint Alhan here hath dose a miracle : 
Would you not think that cunning to be great. 
That could redore this cripple to his legs ? 

Simp. O mailer, that you could ! 

Gio. My mailers of Saint Albans, 
Have you not beadles in your town. 
And things called whips ? 

Mayor. Yes, my Lord, if it pleaie your Grace. 

Gio. Then fend for one prefently. 

Mayor. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither flraight. 

[Exit Mejenger. 

Gio. Now fetch me a ilool hither. Now, Sirrah, if 
B 3 you 
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you mean to fave*yourfclf from whipping, leap me 
over this ilool, and run away. 

Simp. Alas, mafter, I am not able to (land alone : ycu 
go about to torture me in vain. 

Enter a Beadh ivith 'whips. 

Glo. Well, Sir, we mod have you find your leg*. 
Sirrah, beadle, whip him till he leap over that fame 
llool. 

Bead, I will, my Lord. Come on. Sirrah, off with 
your doublet quickly. 

Simp. Alas, mafter, what fhall I do ? I am not able 
to ftand. 

\After tbi beadle bath bit bim once^ be leaps 9ver tbefiool 

sud runs aiuaj ; and they follow and cry ^ A miracle ! 

K. Henty. O God, feeft thou this, and bear'ft fo long ! 

^een. It made me laugh to fee the villain run. 

Glo. Follow the knavl^, and take this di^ab away. 

If^ife. Alas, Sir, we did it for pare need. 

Glo. Let them be whipt through every market town, 
till they come to Berwick, from whence they came. 

[Exit Beadle 9 ivitb tbe JVoman* 

Car. Duke Humpbrt has done a miracle to-day » 

Suf» True ; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 

Glo. But you have done more miracles than I ; 
You made in a day, my Lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

K. Henry. What tidings with our couiin Buckingham f 
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold: 
A fort of naughty perfons, lewdly bent. 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of Lady Eleanor y the Protedor's wife, 
(The ring- leader and head of all this rout) 
Have pradis'd dangeroufly againfl your (late ; 
Dealing with witches and with conjurers. 
Whom we have apprehended in the fa6l, 
Raifmg up wicked fpirits from under ground ; 
Demanding of King Henry* ^ life and aeath^ 

And 
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And other of your Highnefs' privy-con nci I » 

As more at large your Grace ihall underilaDd. 

' Car. And (Of my Lord ProtcAor, by this means 

Your Lady is forth coming» yet at Lcmiion. 

This news, I think, hath turn'd your weapon's edge, 

*Tis like, my Lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[jifiiit to Glo'ftcr. 
Glo. Ambitious church-man ! leave t'afllid my heart : 
Sorrow and grief have vanquifhM all my powers ; 
And vanquiSi'd as I am, I yield to thee. 
Or to the meaneft groom. 

K. Henry. O God, what mifchiefs work the wicked onesy 
Heaping confulion on their own heads thereby I 

^ueen. Gld*fter^ fee here the tainture of thy neft. 
And look, thyfelf be faultlefs, thou wert be(L 

Glo. Madam, for myfelf, to heav'n I do appeal^ 
How I have lov'd my iCing and common- weal : 
And for my wife, I know not how it ftands. 
Sorry am I to hear what I have heard ; 
Noble die is ; but if fhe have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and conversed with fuch 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility ; 
I baniih her my bed and company : 
And give her as a prey to law and ihame. 
That hath diihonour'd Glo'fter^s honeft name. 

K. Henry. Well, for this night we will repofe us here 5 
To-morrow toward London back again, 
To look into this bufmefs thoroughly. 
And call thefe foul offenders to their anfwers ; 
And poife the caufe in julHce' equal fcales, 
Whofe beam ftands fure, whofe rightful caufe prevails. 

\Flour'tJh. Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Duke of York'% Palace, 

Enter York, Salifbury, and Warwick. 
York. 'VTOW, my good Lords of 5<a//>3«ry and War-wick, 

jL^ Our finiple fupper ended, give me leave. 
In this clofe walk to fatisfy myfelf; 
la craving your opinion of my title, 

fi 4 Whick 
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Which It is infallible, to England's crown. 

SaL My Lord, I long to hear it thus at full. 

War, Sweet Tork, begin ; and if thy claim begood^ 
The Ne'vils are thy fubjeds to command. 

Tork. Then thus; 
Ednvard the third, my Lorc^s, had feven fbns : 
The firll, Ednvard the black Prince, Prince of Wales ; 
The fecond, William of Hatjkld\ and the third, 
Lionel Duke of Clarence ; next to whom 
Was John oi Gaunt ^ the Duke of Lama^er; 
The fifth was Edmond Langley, Duke of Tork; 
The fixth, was Thomas of Woodftock^ Duke of Gld*Jleri 
William of Wind/or was the feventh and lalt. 
Ednvard.ihQ black Prince dy'd before his father. 
And left behind him Richard, his only fon, 
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd King; 
Till Henry Bolingbrokey Duke of Lancajier^ 
The eldell fon and heir of John of Gaunt^ 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; depos'd the rightful King ; 
Sent his poor Queen to France from whence (he camCi^ 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know, 
Harmlefs King Richard trait'roufly was murder'd. 

War. Father, the Duke hath told the truth j 
Thus got the houfe of Lancafler the crown. 

Tori, Which now they holdf by force, and not by right ^ 
For Richard the firft fon's heir being dead, 
The iflue of the next fon fliould have rcign'd. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield dy'd without an heir. 

Tork, The third fon, Duke of Clarence^ from whofe lina 
I claim the crown, had ifTue Philips a daughter. 
Who married Edmond Mortimer^ Earl of March, 
Edmond had iflue, Roger Earl of March : 
Roger had iflue, Edmonds Anney and Eleanor* 

SaL This Edmonds in the reign of Bolingbr9ke^ 
As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 
And, but for (huen Glendour^ had been King ; 
Who kept him in captivity, till he dy'd. 
But to the reft 

York. His eldefl fifler, Anne^ 

My 
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My mother, being heir unto the crowD, 
Married Richanl^ZTX of Cambridge ^ 
Who was the fon to Edmond Langley^ 

Ed-ward the third's fifth fon. 

By her I claim the kingdom ; fhe was heir 
To Roger Earl of March^ who was the fon 
Of Edmond Mortimer i who married Philips 
Sole daughter unto Lionel Duke of Clarence ^ 
So, if the iflue of the elder fon 
Succeed before the younger, I am King. 

War. What plain proceeding is more plain thaa this? 
Henry doth claim th« crown from John of Gaunt^ 
The fourth fon ; Tork here claims it from the third. 
Till LionePs iflue fail, his (hould not reign : 
It fails not yet, but flourilheth in thee 
And in thy fons, fair flips of fuch a Hock. 
Then, father Salijhury^ kneel we together. 
And in this private plot be we the firll. 
That fhall falute our rightful Sovereign 
With honour of his birth-right to the crown. 

Both. Long live our Sovereign Richard, England* s King ! 
Tork.'Wc thank you. Lords : but I am not your King 
Till I be crown'd ; and that my fword be ftam'd 
With heart- blood of the houfe of Lancafter: 
And that's not fuddenly to be perform'd. 
But with advice and filent fecrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in thefe dang'rous days. 
Wink at the Duke of Suffolk's infolence. 
At Beauford*s pride, at Somer/et's ambition. 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them ; 
Till they have fnar'd the fhepherd of the flock. 
That virtuous prince, the good Duke Humphry : 
*Tis that they feek ; and they in feeking that 
Shall feek their deaths, if Tork can prophecy. 

SaL My Lord, here break we off; we know your mincf.^ . 
War. My heart afliires me, that the Earl of Wariuick 
Shall one day make the duke of Tork a King.. 
Tork. And, Ne^il^ this I do aflure my felf : 
Richard fliall live to make the Earl of Warwck 
The greatcft man in England^ but thie King. [Exeunt^ 
Bs scene: 
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SCENE changes to a Houfe near to Smithfeld, 

Sound Trumpets. Enter King Henry and Nobles \ the 
Duchefsy Mother Jordan, Southwell, Hume, and Bo- 
lingbroke, under guard. 

K.H. ^T?ind fonh.DzmtEleanorCohham, GIo*Jler^&m(ef 

^ In fight of God and us your guilt is great j 
Receive the fentence of the law for fins, 
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death. 
Yon four from hence to prifon, back again ; 
From thence unto the place of execution ; 
1'he witch in Smithjield (hall be burnt to afhes. 
And you three (hall be flrangled on the gallows. 
You, Madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Defpoiled of your honour in your life, 
IS hall after three days open penance done. 
Live in your <iountry here, in bani(hment^ 
With Sir John Stanley^ in the IJe of Man, 

Elean, Welcome is exile, welcome were my death. 

Glo, The law, thou feeft, hath judg'd thee, Eleanor ; 
I cannot juHify, whom law condemns. 

\Exeunt Eleanor, and the others^ guarded^ 
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart with grief* 
Ah, Humphry ! this difhonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with forrow to the ground, 
I befeech your Majefty give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would forace, and my age would eafe. 

K. Henry, Stay Humphry y Duke of GWfier ; ere Aoqgo> 
Give up thy ftaff ; Henry will to himfelf 
Protedor be, and God (hall be my hope. 
My flay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet. 
And go in peace, Humphry ^ no lefs belov'd. 
Than when thou wert protestor to thy King. 

Q. Mar, I fee no reafon, why a King of years 
Should be to be protefted like a child : 
God and King Henry govern England*^ realm : 
Give up your fiafF, Sir, and the King bis realm. 

Glo. My ftaff? 'here, noble Henty, U my ftaff: 
As wi]lingly do I the fame refign. 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
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And even as willing at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitioufly receive it. 
Farewel, good King ; when I am dead and gone. 
May honourable peace attend thy throne. [Exit Glo'fter.. 

Q^Mar. Why now is Henry King, and Margin Qaeeii«i 
And Humphry^ Duke of Glo^fttr^ fcarce hini(elf» 
That bears fo fhrewd a maim ; two pulU at once ; 
His Lady bani(h*d, and a limb lopt off: 
This (laff of honour rau^ht, there let it ftand. 
Where beft it fits to be, m Henrfz hand. 

Suf, Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his (prays ^ 
Thus Eleanor^z pride dies in her younger days. « 

York. Lords, let him go. Pleafe it your Majeftyt. 
This is the day appointed for the combat. 
And ready are the appellant and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the iifta^ 
So pleafe your Highnefs to behold the fight. 

Q^ Mar, Ay^ good my Lord ; for purpofely tfierefbrr 
Left I the court, to iee this quarrel try'd. 

K. Henry, A* God's name fee the lifts and all things fi^ 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right* 

Yori, I never faw a fellow worfe beftead. 
Or more afraid to fight, than is th' appellant I 
The fervant of the armourer, my Lords. 

Enter at one door the armourer and his neighbour s^ drinking 
to himfo muchf that he is drunk i and he enters nvithar 
drum before him, and his flaff ^with a fand^hag faftned 
to it (8) ; and at the other door his man^ ivith a drmm 
and a /and' bag 9 and prentices drinking to him, 

I Neigh, Here, neijp;hbour Horner y I drink to yon lit 
a cup of fack ; and ^ar not,, neighbour, you ihall da 
well enough. 

(8) H^iib a fand-bag fafitn^d tok,l As/ according to the old laws 
of duels. Knights were to fight with the lance and fword 5 fo thofa 
of inferior rank fought with an Ebon ftafFor battoon, to the farther 
end of which was fix*d a bag cramM hard with fand. To this 
cuftoxn Hudibrai has alluded in thefe homorous lines V 
Engaged with money-bags, as bold 

As men yiixh fand-iags did of oldr Mr. ff^arburtom 

B 6. zNeigh.^ 



,S6 The Second Part of 

2 Netgh, And here, neighbour, here'sa cup of charneco^ 

3. Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer, neigh- 
bour ; drink, and fear not your man. 

Jrm. Let it come, i'faith, and I'll pledge you all ; 
and a iig for Peter. 

I Pren. Here, Peter ^ I drink to thee, and be not afraid. 

2. Pren, Be merry, Peter^ and fear not my mafler ; 
fight for the credit of the prentices. 

Peter. I thank you all ; drink, and pray for me, I 
pray you ; for^ I think, I have taken my laft draught 
in this world. Here, Robin : if I die, I give thee my 
apron ; and, JVill^ thou ihalt have my hammer ; and 
here, Tom^ take all the money that I have. O Lord, blefs 
me I pray God ; for I am never able to deal with my 
xnafler, he hath learned fo much fence already. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows^ 
Sirrah, what's thy name ? 

Peter. Peter j forfooth. 

4?^/. Peter ? what more ? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump P Then fee thou thump thy matter well. 
, Jrm. Mailers, I am come hither as it were upon my 
matter's inttigation, to prove him a knave and myfelf an 
hbneft man : and touching; the Duke of Tork^ I will take 
my death I never meant him any ill, nor the King, nor 
the Queen ; and therefore, Peter^ have at thee with z 
downright blow. 

Tork, Difpatch : this knave's tongue begins to double* 
Sound trumpets ; alarum to the combatants. 

[They fight, andVattv Jiriks him itfnvn. 

Arm. Hold, Peter^ hold ; I confefs» I confefs treafon. 

[Dies. 

York. Take away his weapon : fellow, thank God» 
and the good wine in thy matter's way* 

Peter. O God, have I overcome mine enemy in this 
O Peter, thou haft prevail'd in right. [prefence ^ 

K. Henry. Go, take hence that traitor from our fight. 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt.. 
And God in juttice hath revealed to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 

Whick 
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ich he had thought to m order wrongfully. 

ae, fellow, follow us for reward. [Exnuit. 

SCENE the Street. 

?r Duke Humphry, a/ui his men^ in mourning cloaks. 

THUS fometimes hath the brighteft day a cloud % 
And, after fummer, evermore fucceeds 
ren winter with his wrathful nipping cold ; 
:ares and joys abound, as feafons fleet* 
, what's a-dock ? 
£rv. Ten, my Lord. 

Mo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me, 
watch the coming of my punifli'd Dutchefs : 
leath may /he endure the flinty Greets,, 
tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 
!et NelU ill can thy noble mind a- brook 
; abjedt people gazing on thy face, 
:h envious looks ftill laughing at thy fhame ; 
It erft did follow thy proud chariot-wheels, 
en thou didlt ride in triumph thro' the ilreets. 
foft! I think, (he comes ; and I'll prepare 
tear-itain'd eyes to fee her miferies. 
tr the Dutchefs in a ivhite Jheety and a taper Burning itt 
•• handy with Sir John Stanley, a Sheriff and Officers. 
'er<u. So pleafe your Grace, we'll take her from the 
Mo, No, ftir not for your lives, let her pa6 by. [SheriC 
\lean. Come you, my Lord, to fee my open fhame I 
V thou dofl penance too. Look, how they gaz&l 
, how the giddy multitude do point, 
1 nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee ! 

Glo^fter^ hide thee from their hateful looks ; 
1 in thy clofet pent up, rue my fhame, 
i ban our enemies both mine and thine. 
Mo. Be patient, gentle l^ell\ forget this grief. 
lean* Ah Gloftery teach me to forget myfelf : 
whilft Ithink I am thy married wife, 
I thou a Prince, protedor of this land; 
:hinks, I fhould not thus be led along, 
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Maird up in ihame,^ with papers on my back r 

And followed with a rabble that rejoice 

To fee mv tears, and hear my deep-fetch'd groans*. 

The ruthlefs flint doth cut my tender feet ; 

And when I ftatt, the crael people laugh ; 

And bid me be advifed how I treads 

Ah Humphry^ can I bear this fhameful yoak ? 

Trow'ft thou, that e'er V\l look upon the worlds 

Or count them happy, that enjoy the fun ? 

No : dark fhall be my light, and night my day- 

To think upon my pomp^ ihall b6 my hell. 

Sometime I'll fay, lam Duke Humphryh wife. 

And he a Prince, and ruler of the land j 

Yet fo he rul'd, and fuch a Prince he was. 

That he flood by, whilft I, his forlorn Dutchefs, 

Was made a wonder and a pointing flock 

To every idle> rafcal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blufh not at my fhame,. 

Nor dir at nothing, till the ax of death 

Hang over thee, as, fure, it fhortly will. 

For Suffolk^ (he that can do all in all 

With her, that hateth thee and hates us all) 

And Tork, and impious Beauford^ that falfe prleU,, 

Have all lim'd buihes to betray thy wings ; 

And fly thou, how thou can'ft, they'll tangle thee ;. 

But fear not thou, until thy foot be fnar'd. 

Nor never feek prevention of thy foes. 

Glo. Ayr Nelly forbear; thou aim'ft all awry.. 
I mud odend, before I be attainted : 
And, had I twenty times fo many tbes,^ 
And each of them had twenty times their power^ 
AH thefe could not procure me any fcathe. 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimelefs. 
Would d have me refcue thee from this reproach I' 
Why, yet thy icandal were not wip'd away ; 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greated help is quiet, gentle iVr//; 
I pray thee, fort thy heart to patience ; 
Thefe ft w days woaden will be quickly worii^ 

B9t& 
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Enter a Hnald. 

Her, I Aimmon your grace to his majefty^s parliament 
holden at Bury^ the firft of this next month. 

Glo. And my confcnt ne'er afkM herein before ? 
This is clofe dealing.. Well, I will be there ; 

{Exit HerM. 
My Nelk I take my leave : and mafter Sheriff*, 
Let not her penance exceed the King's commiflion, 

Sher. An't pleafe your grace, here my commiffion fiays t 
And Sir John Stanly is appointed now. 
To take her with him to the I/U of Man» 

Gio. Muft yon. Sir J^obih protcfl my Lady here ? 

Stan. So am I giv'n in charge,.may 't pleafe your grace. . 

GIo. Entreat her not the worfe, in that I oray 
You ufe her well ; the world may lau^h again ; 
And I may live to do you kindnefs, if 
You do it her :. and fo. Sir yolfftt farewell. 

Elean. What gone, my Lord, and bid me notfarewel ^ 

G/o» Witntfe my tears, I cannot ftay to fpeak. 

[Exit Glouccfter* 

Elean. Art thou gon&loo f all eomfort go with thee I 
For none abides with me ; my joy is death ; 
Death, at whofe name I oft have been afraid^. 
Becaufe I wiih'd this world's eternity. 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go and take me hence^ 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour ; 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

Stan. Why, Madam, that is to the ^ ^ 3/^* I 
There to be ivs'd according to your Hate. 

Elean. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And fhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? 

Stan. No ; like a Dutchels,^ and Duke Humphry^ z Lady, 
According to that fUte you fhall be us'd. 

Elean, Sheriff, filrewel, and better than I fare ; 
Although thou hail been condufl of my fhame. 

Sher^ It is my ofHce, Madam ; pardon me. 

Elean. Ay, ay, farewel ; thy office is difcharg'd* 
Come, Stanley f , fliall we go ? 

Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off this fheet^ 
.And go we (9 attire you for your journey* 
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Elean, My (hame will not be fhifted with my fheet : 
No, it will hang upon my richefl robes. 
And fliew itfelf, attire me how I can. 
Go, lead the way, I long to fee my prifon. [Exeunt. 



ACT III, 

SCENE, at Bury. 

Safer KittgHenryt ^een. Cardinal, Suffolk, York, Buck- 
ingham, Salifbury ^iir^ Warwick, to th Parliament » 

K. Henry. 

IMufe, my Lord of Glower is not come : 
'Tis not his wont to be the hindmoft man. 
Whatever occaiion keeps him from us now. 

Q^ Mar. Can you not fee, or will yoa not obfenrd 
The ilrangcnefs of his altered countenance i 
With what a majefty he bears himfelf. 
How infolent of late he is become. 
How peremptory and unlike himfelf! 
We know the time, fince he was mild and affable i 
And, if we did but glance a far-off look. 
Immediately he was u^n his knee ; 
That all the court admir'd him for fubmifiion* 
But meet him now, and be it in the mom. 
When ev'ry one will give the time of day. 
He knits his brow, and fhews an angry eye ; 
And paifeth by with fliff unbowed knee, 
Difdaining duty that to us belongs. 
Small curs are not regarded, when they grin ; 
But great men tremble, when the lion roars ; 
And Humphry is no little man in England. 
Firfl note, that he is near you in delcent ; 
And, fhould you fall, he is the next will mount* 
Me feemeth then, it is no policy, 
(Rcfpedling what a ranc'rous mind he bears,^ 
And his advantage following your deceafe) 
That he (hould come about your royal perfon, 
Qt be admitted to your Highnefs' council. Sy 
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By flatt'ry hath he won the common hearts ; 

And when he'll pleafe to make commotion, 

'Tis to be fear'd they all will follow him. 

Now 'tis the fpring, and weeds are ihallow-rooted. 

Suffer them now, and they'll o'er-grow the garden ; 

And choak the herbs for want of hufbandry. 

The reverent care, I bear unto my Lord, 

Made me colIe£t thefe dangers in the Duke. 

If ic be fond, call it a woman's fear : 

Which fear, if better reafons can fupplant, 

J will fubfcribe, and fay, I wrong'd the Duke, 

My Lords of Suffolk y Buckingham^ and Tork^ 

Reprove my allegation, if you can ; 

Or elfe conclude my words efFedual. 

Suf, Well hath your Highnefs feen into this Duke. 
And had I firft been put to fpeak my mind, 
I think, I ihould have told your Grace's tale. 
The Dutchefs, by his fubornation, 
Upon my life, began her devilifh pradices; 
Or if he were not privy to thofe faults* 
Yet, by reputing of his high defcent. 
As next the King he was fucceflive heir. 
And fuch high vaunts of his nobility. 
Did infiigate the beldam brain-flgk Dutchefs 
By wicked means to frame our Sov'reign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep ^ 
And in his fimple ihew he harbours treafon. 
The fox barks not, when he would deal the lamb» 
No, no, my Sovereign, Gld^fter is a man 
Unfounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Devife ftrange deaths for fmall offences done B * 

Tork, And did he not, in his Proteftorfhip^ 
Levy great Aims of money through the realm 
For foldiers pay in France^ and never fent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 

Buck. Tut, thefe are petty faults, to faults unknown ; 
Which time will bring to light in fmooth Duke Humphry. 

K. Henry. My Lords, at once ; the care you have of us. 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praife ; but (hall I fpeak my confcience ? 
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Our kinfman GWjier is as innocent 
From meaning txeafon to our royal perfon, 
As is the fucking lamb or harmlefs dove : 
The Duke is virtuous, mild, and too well given 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall, [affiance? 
Q^Mar. Ah ! what's more dangerous than this fond 
Seems he a dove ? his feathers are but borrow'd^ 
For he's difpofed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb ? his Ikin is, furely, lent him» 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot (leal a Ihape, that means deceit } 
Take heed, my Lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs in the cutting fhort that fraadful xnaiu 

Enter Somerfet. 
^om. All health unto my gracious Sovereign ! 
K. Henry. Welcome, lior d Somer/et ; what news from 
Som* That all your intereft in thofe territories [France f 

Is utterly bereft you ; all is loft. ^ [be done t 

K. Hewj. Cold news. Lord Somerfet 5 but God's will 
Tork. Cold news for me : for I had hope of France^ 

As firmly as I hope of fertile England, 

Thus are my blofToms blafted in the bud. 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away. 

But I will remedy this gear ere long» 

Or fell my title for a glorious grave. \^JJute^ 

Enter Gloucefter. 

GIo. All happinefs unto my Lord the King \ 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have ftaid fo long. 

Suf. Nay, Glo^fiery know, thou art come too fooii, 
Unlefs thou wert more loyal than thou art ; 
I do arreft thee df high treafon here. 

Glo, Well, Sujffhlkf yet thou fhalt not fee me blufh,. 
Nor change my countenance for this arreft : 
A heart unfpotted is not eafily daunted. 
The pureft fpring is not fo free from mud. 
As I am clear from treafon to my Sovereign. 
Who can accufe me ? wherein am I guilty ? [France ; 

Tork. *Tis thought, my Lord, that you took bribes of 
Andji being ProteSor, ftaid the foldlers pay ; 

By 
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By means whereof his Highnefs hath bil France, 

Glo. Is it but thought fo ? what are they, that think it I 
I never robb'd the foldiers of their pay. 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. ^ 
So help me God ! as I have watch'd the night. 
Ay, night by night, in ftudying good for England*. 
That doit that e'er I wrelled from the King, 
Or any groat I hoarded to my ufe. 
Be brought againft me at my tryal day. 
No ; many a pound of my own proper ilore^ 
Becaufe I would not tax the needy commons* 
Have I dif-purfed to the garrifons, 
^nd never afk'd for reftitution. 

Car. It ferves you well, my Lord, to fay fo much* 
Glo. I fay no more than truth, fo help me God I 
Tork. In your Proteaorfliip you did devife 
Strange tortares for offenders, never heard of; 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. 

Glo. Why, 'tis well known, that, while I was Protcaoi^ 

Pity was all the fault that was in me : 

For I ihoaid melt at an offender's tears ; 

And lowly words were ranfom for their fault : 

Unlefs it were a bloody murderer. 

Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor paffengcr«» 

I never gave them condign punifhmeut. 

Murder, indeed, that bloody fin, I tortur'd 

Above the felon, or what trefpafs elfe. 

Suf. My Lord, thefe faults are eafy, quickly anfwer'd i 

But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge. 

Whereof you cannot eaiily purge yourfclf. 

I do arreft you in his Highnefs' name. 

And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 

To.keep, until your further time of tryal. 

K. Henry. My Lord of Glo'Jlert 'tis my fpecial hope,: 

That you will clear yourfelf from all fufpicion ; . 

My confcience tells me, you are innocent. 

Glo. Ah, gracious Lord, thefe days are dangerous : 

Virtue is choak'd with fonl ambition, 

And charity chas'd hence by rancor's hand; 

foul fubornation is predomioant. 
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And equity exil'd your Highnefs* land. 

I know, their complot is to have my life : 

And, if my death might make this ifland happy. 

And prove the period of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willingnefs. 

But mine is made the prologue to their play : 

For thoufands more, that yet fufpeft no peril. 

Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 

Beaufordh red fparkling eyes blab his heart's malice. 

And Suffolk*^ cloudy brow his ftormed hate; 

Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 

The envious load, that lies upon his heart : 

And dogged Tork^ that reaches at the moon, 

Whofe over-weening arm I have pluck'd back. 

By falfe accufe doth level at my life. 

And you, my fovereign Lady, with the ref!, 

Caufelefs have laid difgraces on my head ; 

And with your bed endeavour have ftirr'd up 

My liefeft Liege to be mine enemy : 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together; 

(Myfelf had notice of your conventicles) 

And all to make away my guiltlefs life. 

I fhall not want falfe witnefs to condemn me. 

Nor ftore of treafons to augment my guilt: 

The ancient proverb will b« well effected, 

^ ft^ff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car. My Liege, his railing is intolerable. 
If thofe, that care to keep your royal perfon 
From trcafon's fecret knife and traitor's rage. 
Be thus upbraided, chid and rated at. 
And the offender granted fcope of fpeech, 
*TmU make them cool in zeal unto your Grace. 

Skf. Hath he not twit our fovereign Lady here 
With ignominious words, though darkly coucht? 
As if S\e had fuborned fome to fwear 
Falfe allegations, to o'erthrow his ftate. 

Q^Mar. But I can give the lofer leave to chide. 

Gio. Far truer fpoke, thiin meant ; I lofe, indeed ; 
Beihrew the winners, for they play'd me falfe; 
And well fuch lofers may have leave to fpeak. 

Biifi^ 
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Suck, Ile*ll wrefl the fenfe, and hold us here all day. 
Lord Cardinal, he is your prifoner. * 

Car, Sirs, cake away the Duke, and guard him fure. 

GIo. Ay, thus King Henry throws away his crutch. 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body ; 
Thus is the ihepherd beaten from thy fide ; 
And wolves are gnarlipg, who (hall gnaw thee firll. 
Ah, that my fear were falfe ! ah, that it were ! 
For, good King Hemy, thy decay I fear. [Exify guarded, 

K, Henry. My Lords, what to your wifdom feemeth 
Do or undo, as if ourfelf were here. [beft, 

<Xi,Mar, What, will your Highnefs leave the par« 
liament ? 

K. Henry, Ay, Margaret t my heart is drown'd with 
Whofe flood begins to flow within my eyes j [grief. 
My body round engirt with mifery : 
For what's more miferable than difcontent } 
Ah, uncle Humphry ! in thy face I fee 
The map of honour, truth and loyalty : 
And yet, good Humphry, is the hour to come. 
That e'er I prove thee falfe, or fear'd thy faith ; 
What low'ring ftar now envies thy eflate ? 
That thefe great Lords, and Margaret, our Queen, 
Do feek fubverfion of thy harmle^ life. 
That never didft them wrong, nor no man wrong. 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 
• And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ftrives, (9) 
Bearing it to the bloody flaughter-houfe : 

(9) And at the butcher takes away the calf. 
And binds the nvretchy and beats it when it (trays. ] But how can it 
Jlray, when it h bound f The poet certainly intended, when it ft ivesi 
i. e. when it ftruggles to get loefe. And (o he elfewhere employs 
this word. Lovers Labour Loft, 

Thus doft thou hear the Nemean lion roar, 

'Gainft thee, thou lamb, that ftandeft as his prey j 

Submiffive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from forage will incline to play. 

But if thow ftrive, poor (bul, wfeat art th«u then ? 

Food for his rage, repafture for his den. 
So in Othello, where he is ftrangling his wife ; 

Defd, Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night, 

^rit. Nay, if yoo/r/ivj— .— I>r, Thirliy. 

£vca 
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Even fo, rcmorfelefs, have they borne him hence. 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
' Looking the way her harmlefs young one went. 
And can do nought but wail her darling's lofs : 
Even fo myfelf bewail good Glo^Jfer*s cafe 
With fad unhelpful tears ; and with dim'd eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good : 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep, and 'twixt each groan 
Say, who's a traitor ? GWfter he is none. \Exiu 

Q^Mar. Free Lords, cold fnow melts with the fun'i 
hot beams. 
Henry my Lord is cold in great affairs. 
Too full of foolifh pity : Glower's fhew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With forrow fnares relenting paffeneers : 
Or as the fnake, roU'd in a flow'ry bank. 
With (hining checker'd flough, doth fting a child 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me. Lords, were none more wife than I, 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good) 
This GWfter fhould be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

C€tr. That he ihould die is worthy policy ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
•Tis meet he be condemned by courfe of law. 

^uf. But in my mind that were no policy : 
The King will labour ilill to fave his life, 
The commons haply rife to fave his life. 
And yet we have but trivial argument. 
More than miftruil, that (hews him worthy death. 

Twrk. So that, by this, you would not have him die. 

^uf* Ah, York^ no man alive fo fain as I. 

Twk. ^Tis 2Vi, that hath more reafon for his death. 
Bnt my Lord Cardinal, and yrou my Lord of Suffolk, 
Say as you think, and fpeak it from your fouls : 
Werc't not ail one, an empty eagle were fet 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 
As place Duke Humphy for the King's Proteftor ? 

Q. illor* So the foot chicken ihould be fure of death. 

Suf 
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^u/. Madam, 'tis true ; and wer't not madnefs, thep. 
To make the fox furveyor of the fold ? 
Who being accused a crafty murderer. 
His guilt fliould be but idly polled over, 
Becaufe his purpofe is not executed. 
No; let him die, in that he is a fox. 
By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock ; 
Before his chaps be ^ain'd with crimfon blood. 
As Humphry prov'd by reafons to my Liege ; 
And do not ftand on quillets how to flay him : 
Be it by gins, by fnares, by fubtilty. 
Sleeping or waking, 'tis no matter how, 
60 he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates him firft, that firil intends deceit. 

Q^Mar* Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis refolutely fpoke« 

Suf. Not refolute, except fo much were done; 
For things are often fpoke, and feldom meant ; 
.But that my heart accordeth with my tongue. 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 
And to preferve my Sovereign from his foe. 
Say but the word, and I will be his.prieft. 

Car, But I would have him dead, my Lord of SuffoUi 
Ere you can take due orders for a prieft : 
Say you confBnt, and cenfure welj the deed. 
And ril provide his executioner, 
I tender fo the fafety of my Liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 

Q^Mar, And 10 fay I. 

Tork, And I ; and now we three have fpoke it. 
It ikills not greatly, who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Poft. 

Poft. Great Lords, from /r^i^i/ am I come amain» 
To fignify that rebels there are up. 
And put the Englijhmn unto the fword : 
Send fuccours. Lords, and ftop the rage betime. 
Before the wound do grow incurable; 
For being green, there is great hope of help. 

Car. A breach, that craves a ^uick expedient flop ! 
What coonfel give you in this weighty caufc f 

Tfkf 
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Tork. That Somer/et be fent a regent thither: 
*Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ'd : 
Witnefs the fortune he hath had in France. . 

Som. If rorkf with all his far-fetch'd policy. 
Had been the regent there inftead of me. 
He never would have ftaid in France fo long. 

Tork. No, not to lofe^it all, as thou haft done i 
I rather would have loft my life betimes. 
Than bring a burden of difhonour home. 
By ftaying there fo long, till all were loft. 
Shew me one fear, chara6ler'd on thy ikin : 
Mens flefh preferv'd fo whole, do feldom win. 

Q^Mar. Nay, then this fpark will prove a raging fire, 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, good JTork ; fweet Somer/et, be ftill. 
Thy fortune. Tori, hadft thou been regent there. 
Might happily have prov'd far worfe than his. 

TorJ^, What, worfe than nought ? nay, then a ihamc 
' take all ! 

Som, And, in the number, thee that wiiheft (hame ! 

Car, My Lord of Tor^t try what your fortune is ; 
Th' uncivil Kerns of Ireland are in arms. 
And temper clay with blood of Englijhmen. 
To Ireland, will you lead a band of men, 
Colledled choicely, from each county fome. 
And try your hap againft the Irijhmen f 

Tork. I will, my Lord, fo pleafe his Majefty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his confent; • 
And what we do eftablifh, he confirms \ 
Then, noble York, take thou this talk in hand. 

York, I am content : provide me foldiers. Lords, 
Whilft I take order for mine own affairs. 

Su/ A charge. Lord York, that I will (ec perfbrm'd: 
But now return we to the falfe Duke Humphry, 

Car. No more of him : for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he ihall trouble us no more : 
And fo break off : the day is almoft fpent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I muft talk of that event. 

York. My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteea days 
At Briftol I expedt my foldiers \ 

For 
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re I'll fhip them all for Ireland. 

rU fee it truly done, my Lord of York. [Exeunt.. 

Manet York. 

Now, York^ or never, fteel thy fearful thoughts, 
ange mifdoubt to refolution : 
thou hop'il to }}e, or what thou art 
to death, it is not worth th' enjoying : 
s-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 
id no harbour in a royal heart. [thought, 

than iprin^-time Hiow'rs, comes thought on 
t a thought but thinks on dimity, 
in, more bufy than the lab'ring fpider, 

tedious fnares to trap mine enemies, 
lobles, well ; 'tis politickly done, 
1 me packing with an hofl of men : 
le, you but warm the ftarved fnake, 
rherifli'd in your breads, will fling your heartssf 
nen I lack'd, and you will give them me ; 
t kindly : yet be well afTur'd, ^ 
t iharp weapons in a mad-man's hands. 
I in Ireland nourilh a mighty band, 
ir up in England fome black ftorm, 
ow ten thoufand fouls to heav'n or hell. 
is fell tempeft fliall not ceafe to rage, 
le golden circuit on my head, 
> the glorious fun's tranfparent beams) 
a the fury of this mad-brain'd flaw. 
)r a minifler of my intent, 
educ'd a headflrong Kentijh man, 
%de of AJbford^ 

It commotion, as full well he can, 
:he title of John Mortimer, 
nd have I feen this flubborn Cade 
himfelf again ft a troop of Kerns ; 
ight fo long, till that his thighs with darts 
mofl like a fharp-quill'd porcupine ; 
I the end being refcu'd, I have feen 
per upright like a wild Morifco, 
; the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

V. C FuU 
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Full often, like a (hag-hair'd crafty Kern, 

Hath he converfed with the enemy ; 

And undifcover'd come to me again. 

And given me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here (hall be my fubftitute ; 

For that John Mortimer^ which now is dead. 

In face, in gait, in fpeech he doth refemble. 

By this, I fhall perceive the commons* mind ; 

How they afFedl the houfe and claim of York. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd and tortured ; 

I know no pain they can inflid upon him. 

Will make hini fay I mov'd him to thofe arms. 

Say, that he thrive ; ss 'ti| great like, he will * 

Why, then, from Ireland comt I with my ftrcngth, 

And reap the harveft which that rafcal fow'd : 

For Humphry being dead, as he (hall be. 

And Henry put a-part, the next for me. [Exlu 

SCENE, an Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter two or three^ running o'ver the S f age , from ths murder 
of Duke Humphry. 

I. Xy UN to my Lord of Suffolk \ let him know^ 
Xv We have difpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded. 
2. Oh, that it were to do ! what have we done ? 
Pidft ever hear a man fo penitent ? 

£«/^r Suffolk. 

- I. Here comes my Lord. 

Suf, Now, Sirs, have you difpatch'd this thing ? 

I. Ay, my good Lord, he's dead. 

Suf. Why, that's well faid. Go, get you to my houfe; 
1 will reward you for this vent'rous deed : 
The King and all the Peers are here at hand > 
Have you laid fair the bed ? are all things well. 
According as I gav€ direfiions? 

I . Yes, my good Lord. 

Suf. Away, be gone. {E^eujtt Murderers^ 

Enter 
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Snter Kittg Henry f the ^een^ Cardinal y Somerfet, nuith 
Attendants, 

K. Henry. Go, call our uncle to our prefencc ftrait : 
Say, we intend to try his Grace to-day. 
If he be guilcy, as 'tis publiflied. 

Suf, ril call him prefently, my noble Lord. {Exit. 

K. Henry, Lords, take ycur plates : and, I pray you allg 
Proceed no flraiter 'gainft our uncle Glo'fter^ 
Than from true evidence, of good efleem. 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 

Q^Af^r. God forbid, any malice ihould prevail. 
That fauklefs may condemn^ nobleman ! 
Pray God, he may acquit him of fufpicion ! 

K. Henry, I thank thee: well, thefe words content me 
much. (10) 

^10) I thank tbee, Nell, thefe words content me much.] This is K.- 
tJemy^ J^eply to his wife Margaret. Our po:t, I remember, in hit 
King Jobny xmkes Falconhridge the bafl-ard, upon his firft fteppin^ 
into honour, fay, that he will ftudy to forget his old acquaintance j 
And if his name b^ George^ Til call him Peter i 
For new-made honour doth forget men^s names. 
^But, furely, this is wide of King Henry^s cafe 3 and it can be no 
rcafon why he flioiild forget his own wife's name, and call her Nell 
inftcad of Margaret.. Perhaps, it may be alledg*d, that the blunder 
<was original in the poet; that his head was full of another chara^er, 
vrhich he introduces in this play, Ekgnor Dutchefs of Giouc^fter, whom 
her hufband frequently calls iW//: and thence thro' inadvertence he 
might (lip into this miftake. Were thi^ to be allowM the cafe, is 
ttot the miftake therefore to be rectified. As the change of a (ingle 
letter fets all right, I am much more willing to fuppofe it came from 
his pen thus : 

/ thank thee: Well 5 thefe w^ds content me much. 
K. Henry was a Prince of great piety apd meeknefs, a great lover 
of his. uncle Gloucejkry whom his nobles were rigidly pcrfecuting ; 
and to whom he fufpe45ted the Queen bore no very good will in her 
heart : But finding her, beyond his hopes, fpeak fo candidly in the 
Duke's cafe, he is mightily comforted and contented at her impar- 
tial feeming. I believe every body in converfation muft have obferv'd* 
that, %i>elt, is ufed to exprefs an air of fatisfa£tion, when any inci* 
dent in life goes to our wi(h ; or any purpofe, that was dreaded^ 
happens to be difappointed.-^I amended this paffage in my Shake* 
€Px ARE r0Qr*d, and Mr. Pope has fiixce esabrac'd Che correction. 

C 2 MntHT 
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Enter Suffolk, 

How now ? why look'ft thou pale ? why trembleft thou ? 
Where is our uncle ? what's the matter, Suffolk? 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my Lord ; Glo^fter is dead, 

Q^ Mar. Marry, God forfend ! 

Car. God's fecret judgment : I did dream to-night. 
The Duke was dumb, and could not fpeak a word. 

\^Mi^ fnvoons* 

(^ Mar. How fares my Lord ? help. Lords, the King 
is dead. 
" ^om. Rear up his body, wring him by the nofc. 

Q^Mar. Run, go, help, help : oh, Henry ^ ope thine eyes. 

Suf. He doth revive again ; Madam, be patient. 

K. Henry. O heavenly God ! 

Q^ Mar. How fares my gracious Lord ? 

Suf, Comfort, my Sovereign ; gracious Henry ^ comfort* 

K. Henry. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk comfort me \ 
Came he right now to fing a raven's note, 
Whofe difnwl tune bereft my vital pow'rs : 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren. 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaft. 
Can chafe away the firfl-conceived found ? 
Hide not thy poifon with fuch fugar'd words ; 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I fay ; 
Their touch affrights me as a ferpent's fling. 
Thou baleful meflenger, out of my fight! 
Upon thy eye-balls murd'rous tyranny 
Sits in grim majefty to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding ! 
Yet do not go away ; come, bafiliik. 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight : 
For in the fhade of death I ihall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Glo*fter\ dead. 

Q^Mar. Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk thus I 
Although the Duke was enemy to him. 
Yet he, mod chridian-like, laments his death. 
And for myfelf, foe as he was to me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans> 
Or blood, confuming fighs recal his life ; 
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1 would be blind with weeping, fick with groans. 

Look pale as prirorofe with blood -drinking iighs> 

And all to have the noble Duke alive. 

What know I, how the world may deem of me ? 

For, it is known, we were but hollow friends : 

It may be judg'd, I made the Duke away ; 

So fliall my name with flander's tongue be wounded. 

And Princes courts be fiU'd wiih my reproach : 

This get I by his death: ah, me unhappy 1 

To be a Queen, and crown'd with infamy. 

K. Henry, Ah, woe is me, for Glo'fter, wretched man ! 

Qj^ Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 
What, doll thcHi turn away and hide thy face \ 
-I am no loathfome leper ; look on me. 
What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn Queen. 
Is all thy comfort (hut in GWfter^% tomb ? 
Why, then, dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy. 
£re6l his flatue, and do worQiip to it. 
And make my image but an alehoufe fign. 
Was I for this nigh wreck'd upon the fea. 
And twice by adverfe winds from Englandh banjc 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 
V/hat boaded this ? but well-fore- warning winds 
Did feem to fay, feek not a fcorpion's nelt ; 
Nor fet no footing on this unkind ihore. 
What did I then i but curft the gentle gufts. 
And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 
And bid them blow towards England* % bleiTed fhore. 
Or turn our (lern upon a dreadful rock : 
Yet JEolus would not be a murderer ; 
But left that hateful office unto thee. 
The pretty vaulting fea refus'd to drown me : 
Knowing, that thou wouldft have me drown'd on ihore 
With tears as fait as fea, through thy unkindnefs. 
The fplitting rocks cow'r'd in the finking fands. 
And would not dafh me with their ragged fides ; 
Becaufe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy palace periih Margaret, 
As far as I could ken the chalky cliffs, 

C 3 When 
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When from thy fhore the temped beat us bade,. 

I llocd upon the hatches in the ftorm ; I" 

And when the duiky flty began to rob • i 

My earneft-gaping fight of thy land's view, 

I took a coftly jewel from my neck, 

(A heart it was, bound in with diamonds) 

And threw it tow'rds thy land ; the fea receiv'd It, 

And fo I wi(hM thy body might my heart. ^ 

And ev'n with this I loft fair EttglaftJ's view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 

And caird them blind and dufky fpe^acles. 

For lofmg ken of Albion*% wilhed coaft* 

How often have I tempted Suffoik*% tonga* 

(The agent of thy foul incon^ncy) 

To fit and witch me, as Afcanius did, (i i) 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 

His father's adls, commenced in burning Tr$j f 

Am I not witcht like her I or thou not Ulfe like hua> 

( 1 1) To Jit and vftXth mt, tfff Arcafiivs did, 
frLctt be to madding Dido would unfold 
ffis fatter* t a&Sf <ommeMc'd in burning Troy ?] 

The poet here is un<jueftionably alluding to ^rW/, (Mneid, I.) b«l 
he ftrangely blends h&. with fi&ion^ In the firft place, it was Cupidt 
in the femblance of Afcanius, who fat in Dido's lap, and was fondled 
by her. But then it was not Cupid, who r&lated to her the procefs 
of Troy's deftruftton, but it was JEneat btmfelf, who relate this 
hiftory. Again, how did the fuppoied Afcanius fit and watch her ? 
Cupid was orderM, while Dido miftakenly carefsM him, to bewitch 
and infc£> her with love. To this circumftance the poet ceruinly 
■alludes ; and unlcfs he had wrote, as I have reftorM to the text | 

To fit and witch aw,— 
'Why ihould the Queen immediately draw this iofereace. 

Am I not witchM like her f 
Nor is this the only pbce, in which we find the verb vAtcb^ us*4 
^ where the numbers require) for bewitch, 
Sa in 1 Henry IV. 

As if an angel drop*d down from the clouds. 

To turn and wind a Btry Pegafus ; 

And witch the world with noble horfemaoihipf 
io in 3 Henry VI. 

I'll make my heaven in a Lady^s lap ; 

And deck my body in gay ornaments ; 

Aad witfb iwt et ladi«s with my words mi look^ 

Ah 
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Ah me, I can no more: die, Margaret ! 
For Henry weeps, that thou do*ft live fo long. 

Noi/e ivithin. Enter Warwick, Salifbury, and manjt 
Commons. 

War. It is reported, mighty Sovereign, 
That good Duke Humphry traiteroufly is murder'd 
By Suffolk, and the Cardinal Beauford^s means : 
The Commons like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader, fcatter up and down ; 
And care not who they fting in their revenge.' 
Myfelf have calm'd their fpleenful mutiny. 
Until they hear the order of his death. [troe i 

K. Henry, That he is dead, good Warwick^ *Us tQO 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 
Enter his chamber, view his breathlefs corps. 
And comment then upon his itidden death. 

War. That I fhall do, my Liege : flay, Salijhury^ 
With the rude multitude, till I return. [War. goes in* 

K. Henry. O thou, that judgeil all things, Itay my 
thoughts ; 
My thoughts, that labour to pcrfuade my foul. 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphryh life^ 
If my fufpedt be falfc, forgive me, God ! 
For judgment only doth belong to thee. 
Pain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thoufand kifles, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of fait tears : 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling; 
But all in vain are chefe mean obfequies. 

\^Bed ^vjith Glo'Iler'/ body put fortlu 
And to furvey his dead and earthy image. 
What were it but to make my forrow greater ? 

War. Come hither, gracious Sovereign, view this body* 

K. Henry. That is to fee how deep my grave is made : 
For with his foul fied all my worldly folace ; 
for feeiivg him, I fee my life in death. 

Wf^r* As furely as my fpul intends to five 

C 4 With 
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With that dread King, that took our fiate upon him, Alx^^oi 

To free us from his Father's wrathful curfe, Etcb i 

J do beJieve, that violent hands were laid Qi^ 

Upon the life of this thrice famed Duke. Is Bc^ 

Suf, A dreadful oath, fworn with a folemn tongue I S^ 

What in fiance, gives Lord IVariuick for his vow ? 5a^ ^ 

War. See, how the blood is fettled in his face. Ta/ 

Oft have i fcen a timely-parted ghoft, Tk 

Of alhy femblance, meager, pale, and bloodlefs ; 
Being all defcended to the laboring heart. 
Who, in the confii£l that it holds with death, 
Attracts the fame for aidance 'gainft the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er rcturiicth . Ti» 
Toblufh and beautify the cheek again. T 

But fee his face is black and full of blood ; I 

His eye- baUs further out, than when he liv'd; ^ 10 

Staring full-ghaflly, like a flrangled man \ ^ . I Xi 

His hair uprear'd, his noftrils ftretch'd with flruggling : I 
His hands abroad difplay'd, as one that grafpt I ]3 

^And tugg'd for life, and was by ilrength fubdu'd. I 1 

Look on the fheets, his hair you fee is flicking ; IS 

His well proportioned beard made rough and rugged^ I li 

Like to the fummer's corn by temped lodg'd : * J 

It cannot be, but he was murder'd here : I 

The leafl of all thefe figns were probable. I J 

Suf, Why, Warivicky who fhould do the Duke to death ? I < 
Myfelf and Beflu/or^ h&d him in protection ; I i 

And we, I hope. Sirs, are no murderers. [death, I 1 

War, But both of you have vow'd Duke Humphry^ I 1 
And you, forfooth, had the good Duke to keep : . 1 

'Tis like, 70U would not feafl him like a friend ; I ' 

And 'tis well feen, he found an enemy. I 

Q^Mar. Then you, belike, fufped thefe noblemen, | 

As guilty of Duke Humphry^s timelefs death. | 

War. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding freih, I 

And fees fafl by a butcher with an ax, I 

Bat will fufpedl, 'twas he that made the flaughter? ' 

Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neft, I 

But may imagine how the bird was dead, I 

Although \ 
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Although the kite foar with unbloodied beak? 

Even fo fufpicious is this tragedy. [knife ? 

Q^Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? vvhere's your 
Is Beauford term'd a kite ? where are his talons ? 

Suf, I wear no knife to (laughter fleeping men ; 
But here's a 'vengeful fword, rufled with eafe. 
That (hall be fcoured in his ranc'rous heart. 
That (landers me with murder's crimfon badge. 
Say, if thou dar'ft, proud Lord of Warwickjhire^ 
That 1 am faulty in Duke Humphry^ death. 

War. What dares not Wavwicky if falfe Suffolk dare him ? 

Q^Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious -fpirit. 
Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controller. 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thoufand times. 

War, Madam, be dill ; with rev'rence may I fay; 
For cv'ry word, you fpeak in his behalf. 
Is flander to your royal dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanour. 
If ever Lady wrong'd her Lord fo much, 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed, 
Some ftern untutor'd churl ; and noble flock 
Was graft with crab- tree flip, whofe fruit thou art; 
And never of the Ne'viPs noble race. 

War, But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee. 
And I fhould rob the death's-man of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand fhames. 
And that my Sovereign's prefence makes me mild, 
I would, falfe murd'rous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paffed fpeech. 
And fay, it was thy mother that thou meant'il ;— 
That thou thyfelf waft bom in baftardy : ' 

And, after all this fearful homage done. 
Give thee thy hire, and fend thy foul to hell. 
Pernicious blood-fucker of ileeping men. 

Suf. Thou (halt be waking, while I (hed thy blood. 
If from this prefence thou dar'ft go with me. 

War, Away ev'n now, or I will drag thee hence : 
Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee ; 
And do fom« fervice to Duke Hwnfhrfs ghoft*. {Exeunt. 
Cs 
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K. Henry. What ftronger breaft-plate than a heart urn- 
tainted? (12) 
Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel Juft ; 
And he but naked (though lock'd up in ileel) 
Whofe confcience with injulHce is corrupted. 

[J noife nuiibim, 
Q:. "Mar, What noife is this ? 
Enter Suffolk and Warwick, tuith their 'weapons drawn* 

K. Henry. Why, how now. Lords ? your wrathful 
weapons drawn 
Here in our prefencc ! dare you be fo bold \ 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 

Suf. The trait'rons Wartjuick with the men of Burj 
Set all upon me, mighty Sovereign, 

Enter Salifbury. 

Sal. Sirs, Hand apart ; the King fhall know your mind* 
Dread Lord, the commons fend you word by me, 
Unlefs Lord Suffolk ftrait be done to death. 
Or banifhed fair England's territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingering death. 
They fay, by him the good Duke Humphry died j 
They fay, in him they fear your Highnefs' death ; 
And mere inftindl of love and loyalty, 
(Free from a ftubborn oppofite intent. 
As being thought to contradict your liking) 
Makes them thus forward in his banifhment. 
They fay^ in care of your moft royal perfon. 
That if your Highnefs fliould intend to fleep. 
And charge that no man fhould difturb your reft. 
In pain of your diflike, or pain of death ; 
Yet, notwithftanding fuch a ftrait edi^, 

(12) What Jinr^^r breaft-pUtc tbah a heart untainted f 

Thrice U hi arm'd ] The poet Teems to have had io ?icw tbJ# 

cx^reiBon of Horace, (Lib. i. Ode 3.) 

Jilt rubor & aes triplex 

CiVftf pedliis rrj/, &c. 
^wcver he has vaKied it in -the application* 

3 Wert 
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Were there a ferpent feen with fdrfccd tongut^,. 
Tkat flily glided tow'rds your Majefty, 
It were but neceflary you were wak'd 5 
Lefly being fufler'd in that harmful flumber. 
The mortal worm might make the fleep cternaL 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you whe're you will or n6,» 
From fuch fell Terpen ts as falfe Suffolk is ; 
With whofe invenomed and fatal fting 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth,. 
They fay, is fhamefully bereft of life. 

Commons nvitbin. An anfwcr from the King, mj Lord! 

^f Saltjhury, 

Suf. 'Tis like, the Commons, rudfe unpoliflxM hiiid9> 
Could fend fuch meflage to their Sovereign : 
But you, my Lord, were glad to be employed,. 
To fhew how queint an orator you are. 
But all the honour Salijhury hathSvon,. 
Is, that he was the Lord Ambaffador 
Sent from a fort of tinkers to the King. 

Within. An anfwer from the King, or we wfll a]| 

break in. 
K. Henry, Go, Saltfiuryj and tell them all from me^ 

I thank them for their tender loving care ; 

And had I not been cited fo by them. 

Yet did I purpofe as they do intreat ; 

For, fure, my thoughts do hourly prophecy 

Mifchance unto my ftate by Suffolk* s means* 

And therefore by his Majefty 1 fwear, 

Whofe far unworthy Deputy I am, 

He ihall not breathe infedlion in this afr. 

But three days longer, on the pain df death. 

Q^Mar. Oh Henry ^ let me plead for gentle ^«^/fi 
K. Henry. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Suffolk^ 

No more, I fay : if thou doft plead for him. 

Thou wilt but add increafe unto my wrath. 

Had I but faid, I would have kept my word ; 

But when I fwear, it is irrevocable : 

\{ after three days fpace thou here be'H found,. 

Qn any ground that I am ruler of^. 

C6 TS» 
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The world fhall not beranfom for thy life. 

Come, Wartvick ; come, good Warwick ; go with me j 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt AT. Henry ««</ Warwick, lie. 

Manent Suffolk ^z/r^ Queen. 

Q^Mtfr, Mifchance and forrow go along with you. 
Heart's ^fcontent and four affli£lion 
Be play-fellows to keep you company ; 
There's two of you, the devil make a third. 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your fleps ! 
' Suf. Ceafe, gentle Queen, thefe execrations ; 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Ql^Mar. Py, coward woman, and foft-hearted wretch, 
Haft thou notfpirit to curfe thine enemy ? 

Suf, A plague upon them ! wherefore fliould I curfe them ? 
Would curfes kill, as doth the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter fcarching terms. 
As curft, as harfh, and horrible to hear. 
Delivered ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 
With full as many figns of deadly hate> 
As lean-facM envy in her loathfome cave. 
Mv tongue fhould ftumble in mine earneft words> 
Mine eyes ihould fparklelike the beaten flint. 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diftradl : 
Ay, ev'ry joint fhould feem to curfe and ban. 
And even now my burden'd heart would break. 
Should I not curfe them. Poifon be their drinlc ! 
Gall, worfe than gall, the daintieft meat they tafle! 
Their fweeteft fhade a grove of cyprefs trees ! 
Their chiefeft profpe^ murd'ring bafililks ! 
Their fofteft touch, as fmart as lizard's flings ! (13) 

Their 

(13) ——a* fmart as Unrds' Jiings!'] In fevcral other pafTages, 
I have obferv'd, our poet fpeaks of the lizard, fo inoffenfive with us, 
as of a noxious animal. I don*t know, whether in Jtafy thefe rep- 
tiles be venomous, or no; or whether, by lixard, the poet meant 
ferpent, as yirgU is faid to do, Eclog, %, tf. g. 

Nunc virtues etiam occultant fpineta Lacertos. Lacertos.J Genus 
ferpenth'^ fays Servius, But we Know thefe animals are terrible and 
noxious in fvme parts of the«vorId $ as in the ifland Qf Java, for in- 

Aancc. 
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Their mufick frightful as the ferpent's hifs I 
And hoading fcreech-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul terrors in dark-feated hell 

Q^Mar. Enough, fvveet Suffolk^ thou torment'il thyfelf j 
And thefe dread curfes, like the fun 'gainU glafs» 
Or like an over-charged gun, recoil. 
And turn the force of them uppn ihyfelf. 

Suf. You bad me ban, and will you bid me leave ? 
Now, by the ground that I am banifh'd from. 
Well could I curfe away a winter's night. 
Though (landing naked on a mountain top. 
Where biting cold would never let grafs grow. 
And think it but a minute fpent in fport. 

Q^Mar* Oh, letmeintreat thee ceafe ; give me thy hand. 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 
Tx> waih away my woeful monuments. 
Oh, could this kifs be printed in thy hand. 
That thou might'ft think upon thefe by the feal. 
Through whom a thoufand fighs are breath'd for thee« 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
*Tis but furmis'd, whilft thou art (landing by ; 
As one that furfeits, thinking on a want. 
i will repeal thee, or, be well aflur'd. 
Adventure to be baniihed myfelf ; 
And banifhed I am, if but from thee. 
Go, fpeak not to me ; even now be gone— 

Oh, go not yet-^ Ev'n thus two friends condemned j 

Embrace and kifs, and take ten thoufand leaves, 
Loather a hundred times to part than die : 
Yet now farewel, and farewel life with thee 1 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniflied. 
Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee. 

ftance. Jn Sylws Javac, in paludibus & ctetio, Lacerts ouoddam genus, 
auty ut aptius dicdm, crocodili terrejiris Jpecies,^~—'Nulfuif ex plurimit 
quos i/idi, ultra quinque pedes excrfverat, Ferunt tamen Javani, favos 
et Mojores in montibusverfari. Animal per totitm Vertebrarum dorji pro- 
cejfum ferratum efty cute rugofa et ffuamofa, fade viridi & maculofa j 
iffl «f folo afj^cftu fu$ infuetis borrorm incutlat, Bontius w Natural. 
Hiftor. nb, V. c, 4, 
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'TIs not the land I care for, wert thou hence;, 

A wildernefs is populous enough, 

So Sufolk had thy heav'nly company. 

For where thou art, there is the world itfelf ; 

With tv^ry fev'ral pleafiwe in the world : 

And where thou art not, defolation. 

I can no more Live thou to joy thy life ;, 

Myfdf no joy in aught but that thou liv'fl:, 

£nfir Vaux.^ 

Qi, Mar. Whither goes Faux fo faft ? what news,^ I 
. Faux. To fignify unto his Majefly, [pj»'ythec I 

That Cardinal Beaufirdis at point of death: 
for fuddenly a grievous iicknefs took him, 
'That makes him gaip, and flare,, and catch the air^ 
Blafpheming God, and curfing men on earth. 
Sometimes he talks, as if Duke Humphry* s ghoft 
Were by his fide ; fometimes, he calls the King j 
And whifpers to his pillow, as to him, 
The-fecrets of hi» over-charged foul : 
And I am fent to tell his Majefty, ^ 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Q^Mar. Go tell this heavy meffage to the King^. 

[Ex.VzMS* 
Ay me ! what is this world ? what news are thefe f 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor lofs. 
Omitting Suffolk^s exile, my foul's treafure ? 
Why only, Suffolk^ mourn I not for thee. 
And with the fouthern clouds contend in tears ? 
Theirs for the earth's increafe ; mine for my forrows. 
Now, get thee hence ; the King, thou know'ft, is comingf 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live j 
And in thy fight to die, what were it elfe. 
But like a pleafant flumber in thy lap I 
Here could I breathe my foul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips. 
Where, from thy fight, I (bould be raging mad,. 
And cry out for thee to dofe up mine ty^^ ; 
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To have thee with thy lips to ftop my mouth : 

Soy ihoaldft thou either turn my flying foul ; 

Or I fhould breathe it fo into thy body j 

And then it liv*d in fweet Elyfium, 

To die by thee, were but to die in jeft j 

From thee to die, were torture more than death \ 

Oh ! let me ftay, befal what may befaL 

Q;, Mar, Away ; though parting be a fretful corrofive^ 
It is applied to a dtathful wound. 
To France^ fweet Suffolk % let me hear from thee v 
For wherefbe'er thou art in this world's globe^ 
ril have an ir/V> that (hall find thee out. 

Suf, I go. 

Q^Mar. And take my heart with thee. 

SZf. A jewel lock'd into the woefuPft cafket 
That ever did contain a thing of worths 
Even as a fplitted bark^ fo funder we ; 
This way fall I to death. 

Q^ Mar. This way for me. [Exeunt /everaify^ 

S C E N E the Cardlnars Bedchamber. 

Enter King Yictivyy Salifbury, drW Warwick, totb§> 
Cardinal in bed. 

K. Henry. T TOW fares mf Lord? fpeak, Beau/ord, to* 
X A thy Sovereign. 

Car, If thou beeft death, I'll give thee England's treafurc^ 
Enough to puTchafe fuch another ifland. 
So thou wilt Jet me live, and feel no pain.. 

K. Henry. Ah, what a fign it is of evil life^ 
Where death's approach is feen fo terrible ! 

fFar. Beaufordj it is thy Sovereign fpeaks to thce.^ 

Car. Bring me unto my tryal, when you will. 
Dy'd he not in his bed ? where (hould he die ? 
Can I make men live whe're they will or no I 
Oh, torture me no more, I will confefs — — 
Alive again ? then fhcw me where he is : 
ril give a thoufand pound to look upon him 
He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them : 
Comb down his hair; look ! look ! it ftands upright. 
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Like lime-twigs fet to catch my winged foul : 
Give me fome drink, and bid th' apothecary 
Bring the ftrong poifon that I bought of him. 

K. Henry. O thou eternal Mover of the heav'AS,^ 
Look with a gentle- eye upon this wretch ; 
Oh, beat away the bufy, mediing, fiend. 
That lays ftrong liege unto this wretch's foul, 
And from his bofom purge this black defpair. 

War, See, how the pangs of death do make him grin ! 

SaL Difturb him not, let him pafs peaceably. 

K. ffenry. Peace to his foul, if God's good pleafure be! 
Lord Cardinal, if thou think'ft on heaven's blifs. 
Hold up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 
He dies, and makes no fign ! O God, forgive him. 

Jf^ar. So bad a death argues a monftrous life. 

K. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are iinners all. 
Clofe up his eyes, and draw the curtain clofe, . 
And let us all to meditation. \Exeunu 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Coaft of Kent. 

Alarum. Fight at fea. Ordnance goes off. Enter Cap' 
tain^ Whitmore, and other Pirates ^ luith Suffolk, and 
other pri/oners. 

Captain. 

TH B gaudy, babbling, and remorfeful day 
Is crept into the bofom of the fea: 
And now loud howling wolves aroufe the jades> 
That drag the tragick melancholy night ; 
Who with their drowfy, flow, and flagging wings 
Clip dead mens graves ; and from their milty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darknefs in the air. 
Therefore bring forth the foldiers of our prize : 
For whilft our pinnace anchors in the Dowtis, 

Here 
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Here (hall they make their ranfpm on the fand ; 
Oi* with their blood ftaia this difcolour'd fhore. 
Mafter, this prifoncr freely give I thee ; 
And thou, that art his mate, make boot of this : 
The other, IValter Whitmort, is thy fhare. 

I Gent, What is my ranfom, mafter, let me know. 

Mafi, A thoufand crowns, or elfe lay down your head »^ 

Mate, And fo much fhall you give, or oiFgoes yours. 

^i&//. What, think you much to pay two thoufand crowns. 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? 
Cut both the villains throats, for die you fhall : 
Nor can thofe lives, which we have loft in fight. 
Be counter-pois'd with fuch a petty fum. 

1 Gent, ril give it, Sir, and therefore fpare my life. 

2 Gent. And fo will 1, and write home for it flraight. . 
' JTl/it. I loft mine eye in laying the prize aboard. 

And therefore, to revenge it, ihalt thou die ; [To SulFolk* 
And fo (hould thefe, if I might have my will. 

Caf, Be not fo rafh, take ranfome, let him live. 
' Suf, Look on my George, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wift, thou fhalt be paid— — 

IF/fif, And fo am I ; my name is Walter Whkmore* 
How now ? why flart'ft thou ? what, doth death affright f 

Suf, Thy name affrights me, in whofe found is death, 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me that by <water I fhould die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded, 
Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly founded. 

VFhit. Gualtier or Walter ^ which it is, I care not ; 
Ne'er yet did bafe difhonour blur our name. 
But with our fword we wip'd away the blot. 
Therefore, when merchant-like I fell revenge. 
Broke be my fword, my arms torn and defac'd. 
And I proclaimed a coward through xhe world ! 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prifoner is a Prince ; 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 

Whit. The Duke of Suffolk muffled up in rags ? 

Suf. Ay, but thefe rags are no part of the Duke. 
Jo've fometimes went difguis'd, and why not I ? 

Cap, But Jo've was never flain, as thou fhalt be. 

Zuf. 
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Suf, Obicure and lowly fwain, King Henrys blood. 
The honourable blood of Lancajler^ 
Muft not be fhed by fuch a jaded groom : 
Haft thou not kifsM thy hand, and held my ftirrop? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule. 
And thought thee happy when I fhook my head ? 
How often haft thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board, 
When I have feaftcd with Queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee creft-fal'n ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride. 
How in our voiding lobby haft thou ftood. 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
T4)is hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf. 
And therefore fhall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

IVhit. Speak, Captain, fhall I ftab the fbrlom fwain I 
< Cap, Firft let my words ftab him, as he hath me. 
Suf, Bafe Have, thy words are blunt ; and fo art thou, 
Cap. Convey him hence, and, on our longboat's fide^ 
Strike off his head. 

Suf, Thou dar'ft not for thy own. 
Cap, PmU^ Sir Pnol f Lord ? 
Ay, kennel— puddle^-.'—ifink, whofe filth and dirt 
Troubles the filver fpring where England drinks : 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth. 
For fwallowing up the treafure of the realm. 
Thy lips, that kifsM the Queen, fhall fweep the grounc 
And thou, that fmifft at good Duke Humphry*^ dcathj^ 
Agdnft the fenfelefs winds fhalt grin in vain. 
Who in contempt ihall hifs at thee again. 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell. 
For daring to affie a mighty Lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthlefs King, 
Having nor fubjed, wealth, nor diadem I 
By devilifh policy art thou grown great. 
And, like ambitious Sjlla^ over-gorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee Jnjou and Maine were fold to France i 
The falfe revohipg Normans^ thorough thee, 
Pifclain to call us Lord j and Picardj 
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hath flain their Governors, farpriz'd oar fbrts, 

Aad fenc the ragged foldiers wounded home. 

The princely PFarivicky and the Nevils all, 

(Whofe dreadful fwords were never drawn in vain) 

As hating thee, are riiing up in arms. 

And now the houfe of Tork (thrufl from the crown) 

By (hameful murder of a guiltlefs King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny. 

Burns with revenging fire ; whofe hopeful colours 

Advance a half-fac'd fun ilriving to (hine ; 

Under the which is writ, Invitis nubibus. 

The commons here in Ktnt are up in arms : 

And to conclude, reproach, and beggary 

Is crept into the palace of our King, 

And all by thee. Away ! convey him hence.' ■ , ■ 

Suf, O, that I were a god, to ihoot forth thunde* 
Upon thefe paultry, fervile, abjedl drudges ! 
Small things make bafe men proud. This villain heri^ 
Being Captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Barguhs the ftrong llljrian pirate. (14) 
Drones fuck not eagles blood, but rob bee-hives. 
}t is impoinble that I (hoald die 
By fuch a lowly vaflal as thyfelf. 
Thy words move rage, and not remorfe, in me^ 
I go of meflage from the Queen to France ; 
I charge thee waft me fafely crofs the channel. 

Cap. Walter 

Whit. Come, Suffolk, I muft waft thee to thy death. 

Suf. Panagelidustimor occupat artus : it's thee I fear. (15)^ 

Whit. Thou fhalt have caufe to fear, before I leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted t^ow ? now will ye ftoop ? 

1 Gent. My gracious Lord, in treat him ; fpeak him fair. 

(14) Than Bargulus tbeftrong IWynzn pirate.'] 

The old 4to reads, than mighty Abradas the great Macedonian pirate. 
Neither of thefe wights have I been able to trace, or difcover fronv 
vhat legend our author derived his acquaintance with them. 

(15) Pine gelidus timor occupat artus.] Thus the ift/p/ioimpreffion. 
Whence the poet glean'd this Hemiftich, I do not know, *Tis certain, 
thfc firft word is corrupted. I believe, I have reftor'd it, as it ought to 
be. Suffolk would fay, the fear of that punipment, that revenge, they 
tViv About to take upon him» put bis limbs into a cold trembling. 



%8 The Second Part of 

Suf. Suffolk'^s imperial tongue is ftern and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we ihould honour fuch as thefe 
With humble fuit ; no ; rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than thefe knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heav'n, and to my King ; 
And fooner dance xxpon a bloody pole. 
Than ftand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
True Nobility is exempt from fear : 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more. 

Suf. Come, foldiers, fhew what cruelty y^ can» 
That this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians. 
A Roman fworder and Bandetto flave 
Murder'd fweet Tully ; Brutus^ baftard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Cafar ; favage iflanders 
P^mpey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

\Exit Walter Whitmore mjitb Suffolk. 

Cap. And as for thefe, whofe ranfom we have fet. 
It is our pleafure one of them depart ; 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 

\Exe. Captain and the refit 

Manet thefirft Gent. Enter Whitmore, ^ith the body. 

Whit. There let his head and lifeiefs body lye^ 
Until the Queen his miftrefs bury it. [Exit Whit. 

I Gent. O barbarous and bloedy fpedacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the King : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the Q^een, that living held him dear. [Exiu 

SCENE changes to Southwark. 
Enter Bevis and John Holland. 

JSevis.f^Omc, and get thee a fword though made of a 
^-* lath ; they have been up thefe two days. 
Hoi. They have the more need to ileep now then. 
Bevis. 1 tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier means to dreis 
the commonwealth, and turn it, and fet a new nap upon it. 

ml 
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HoL So he had need, for 'tis thread-bare. Well, I fay, 
it was never merry world in England ilnce Gentlemen 
came up, 

Bevis, O miferable age ! virtue is not regarded in 
handy-crafts men. 

HoL The nobility think fcorn to go in leather aprons. 

Bevis. Nay more, the King's council are no good 
workmen. 

H§L True, and yet it is faid, Labour in thy vocation i 
which is as much as to fay, let the magiftrates be labour- 
ing men i and therefore (hould we be magiftrates. 

^ Be^vis, TJiou haft hit it ; for there's no better fign of 
a brave mind than a hard hand. 

HoL I fee them, I fee them ; there's Beft^s fon, the 
tanner of Wingbam, 

Beifis. He (hall have the fkins of our enemies to 
make dog's leather of. 

HoL And Dick the butcher : 

Mevis. Then is iin ftruck down like an ox, and ini- 
quity's throat cut like a calf. 

HoL And Smith the weaver :— 

Be'vis. Argo, their thread of life is ipun. 

HoL Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher^ Smith the 
Weaker ^ and a Saivyer^ *with infinite numbers* 

Cade. We John Cade^ fo term'd of our fuppofed 
father-^ — -— 

Dick. Or rather of ftealing a cade of herrings. 

Cade, For our enemies ihall fall before us, infpired 
with the fpirit of putting down Kings and Princes; 
command Alence. 

Dick, Silence. 

Cade, My father was a Mortime r 

Dick, He was an honeft man and a good biicklayer* 

Cltde. My mother a Plant agenet 

. Dick, I knew her well, (he was a midwife. 

Cade, My wife defended of the Lacie s 

Dick, She was indeed a pedlar's daughter, and fold 
many laces, 

Weav^ 
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JVeav, Bat, now, of late, not able to travel with li« 
furrM pack, (he wafhes bucks here at home. 

Cade, Therefore am I of an honourable houfe. 

Dick, Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable; and 
there was he born, under a hedge ; for his father had 
never a houle but the cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Wea'v. A* mull needs, for beggary is valiant. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No queftion of that, for I have feen him whip? 
three market days together. 

Cade. I fear neither fword nor fire. 

Weav. He need not fear the fword, for his coat is of 
proof. 

Dick. But, methinks, he Ihould Ibnd in fear of firCi 
l>eing burnt i' th' hand for ftealing of fheep. 

Cade. Be brave then, for your captain is brave, and 
vows reformation, . There (hall be in England fcven 
half-penny loaves folcj for a penny; the threc-hoop'd 
pot (hall have ten hoops, and I will nvake^ it felony td 
drink fmall beer. Ail the realm fhall be in common, 
and in Cheapfide (hall ray palfry go to grais ; and when 
1 am King, as King Iwill be—-* 

All. God fave your Majefty ! 

Cade. I thank you, good people. There fhall be no 
tnoney ; all ihall eat and drink upon my fcore ; and I 
will apparel them all in one livery, thai the^^may agree 
like- brothers, and worfhip me their Lord. 

Dick. The firft thing we d^Q let's kill all the lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I m^an to do. Is not this a lament- 
able thing, that the Ikin of an innocent lamb fhonld 
be made parchment; that parchment being fcribbled 
o'er, ihould undo a man? Some fay, the oee dings; 
but I fay, 'tis bee's wax; for I did but feal once to a 
thing) and I was never my own man iince. How now? 
who is there ? 

Enter a Clerk. 

Weatf. The xAttkoi Chatham i he can write and readt 
and caii accompt^ 

Cadi* 
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%^ea^. We took him fetting boys copies, 
Ik^a^e, Here's a villain ! 

^J^eau. He's a book in his pocket with red letters in't. 
%^at^e. Nay, then he's a conjurer. 
iJ)/ck, Nay, he can make obligations, and write 
lurt-hand. 

Cade, I am forry fbr't : the man is a proper man, of 
|ne honour; unlefs I find him guilty, he (hall not 
i^. Come hither, iirrah, I mufl examine thee ; what 
ithy name ? 
\iClerk. Emanuel. 

iDUk. They ufe to write it on the top of letters: (16) 
i^ill go hard with you. 

\Cade. Let me alone. Deft thou ufe to write thy 
jme ? or haft thou a mark to thyfelf like an honefl plaia 
laling man ? 

'Clerk. Sir, I«thank God, I have been fo well brought 
I, that r can write my name. 

^JIL He hath confefl ; away with him ; he's a villai^^ 
" a traitor. 

W^. Away with him, I fay : hang him with his pen 
inkhorn about his neck. [Exit one with the Clerk, 

I Enter Michael. 

Mich, Where is our General ? 
Cade, Here I am, thou particular fellow. 
Mich, Fly, fly, fl]f ; Sir Humphry Stafford and his 
other are hard' by with the King's forces. 
(lade. Stand, vHIain, ftand, or I'll fell thee down ; hd 
11 be encountered with a man as good as himfelf. 
is but a Knight, is a' ? 
'^ich. No. 
flade. To equal him, I will make myfelf a Knight 



\\ 



(16) Thty ute fo write it on the top' of letters ;] Emanuel^ which, *tii 
11 known, Signifies, God with »5; wai in ufe on the top of ktter» 
MvCf (not of common letters 5) as now in publick a£ls. In the nain$ 
fCod, Several fnftances of this fuperditioa may be found i^ 
hillotCtDiplomata* 

prefentlyi 
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prefently; rife up, Sir John Mortimer, Now have at 
him. Is there any more of them that be Knights ? (17) 

Mich. Ay, his brother. 

Cade, Then kneel down, Z)/V/f butcher. Rife up, Sir 
jyick butcher. Now found up the drum. 

Enter Sir Humphry Stafford, and young Stafford, njuith 
drum and Soldier Sj, 

Staf, Rebellious hinds, the filth and fcum of Kent^ 
Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down. 
Home to your cottages, forfake this grx)om ; 
The King is merciful, if you revolt. 

Y. Sti^, But angry, wrathful, iand inclined to blood, 
If you go forward ; therefore yield, or die. 

Cade, As for thefe iilken-coated flaves, I pafs not i 
It is to you, good people, that I fpeak. 
O'er whpm (in time to come) I hope to reign ; 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf, Villain, thy father was a plaifterer. 
And thou thyfelf a fhearman, art thou not ? 

Cade, And Jdam was a gardener. . 

y . Staf, And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this^-^^Edmund MortimerEsrl of March 
married the Duke'of Clarence's daughter, did he not f 

Staf Ay, Sir. 

Cade. By her he had two children at one birth. 

y. St^f. That's falfe. 

Cade, Ay, there's the queftion : but I fay, 'tis true: 
The elder of them being put to nurfc. 
Was by a beggar-woman ftol'n away ; 
And ignorant of his birth and parentage. 
Became a bricklayer when he came to age : 
His fon am I : deny it, if you can. 

(17) h there any more of them that be Knights f 

Mich, jiy, his brother. 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dick butcher. Rife vp^ Sir Dick butcher, 
J^ow found up the drum,"] This pafTage I have infeited from the oW 
4to, becaufe, I think, it greatly ehcreafes the pleafantry and extrava- 
gance of Cade*8 humour ; not only to knight himfelf, but, becaufe 
Stafford's brother was alfo a Knight, to dub one of his own fcoundrel 
followers, by way of equality, 

Dicki^ 
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Dick, Nay, *tis too trne, therefore he fliall be King. 

Wea'v, Sir, he made a chimney in my father's houfe, 
dtid the bricks are alive at this day to teftify it ; therefore 
deny it not, 

Staf. And will you credit this bafc drudge's words* 
That fpeaks he knows not what f 

AIL Ay, marry, will we ; therefore get you gone. 

Y. Staf. Jack Cade^ the Duke of York hath might 
you this. 

Cade, He lies, for I invented it myfelf. Go to, 
iirrah, tell the King from me, that for his father's fake 
Henry the fifth (in whofe time boys went to fpancounter 
for French crowns) I am content he ihall reign ; but I'll 
be Protestor over him. 

Dick. And furthermore, we'll have the Lord Say^% 
head, for felling the dukedom of Maine, 

Cade. And ^ood reafon j for thereby is England 
maim'd, and fain to go with a ilafF, but that my 
puiifance holds it up. Fellow'Kings, I tell you, that 
that Lord Bw^ hath gelded the common-wealth, and 
made it an eunuch ; and more than that, he can fpeak 
French J and therefore he is a traitor. 

Staf, O grofs and miferable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, anfwer if you can; the Frenchmen are 
our enemies : go to then ; I a(k but this ; can he, that 
fpeaks with t£e tongue of the enemy, be a good coun- 
fcl.'or or no ? 

AIL No, no, and therefore we'll have- his head. 

Y. Staf, Well, feeing gentle words will not prevail^ 
AfTail them with the army of the King. 

Stcf, Herald, away, and throughout every town 
proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade \ 
That thofe which fly before the battle ends. 
May (even in their wives and childrens fight) 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors % 
And you, that be the King's friends, follow me. 

\Extunt the tivo StafFords <with their Trains 

Cade, And you, that love the Commons, follow me. 
Now fliew yourfelves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one Lord, one gentleman ; 

Voir. V. D Sparc 
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Spare none, but fuch as go in clouted ihoone. 
For they are thrifty honelt men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
Dick, They are all in order, and march toward us. 
Cxide. But then are we in order, when we are xnoft 
out of order. Come, march forward. 

\Exeunt Cade and his party 
\Alarum tojight^ fwhertiu both the StaiFords arefitun* 

Re- enter Cade and the reft. 

Cade. Where's Dkk^ the butcher of AJhfordT 

DicL Here, Sir.^ 

Cade, They fell before thee like (heep and oxen, and 
thou behaved'ft thyfelf as if thou hadft been in thine own 
flaughter-houfe ; therefore thus I will reward thee: the 
Lent (hall be as long again as it is, and thou fhalt have a 
licenfe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 

Dick. I defire no more. 

Cade, And to fpeak truth, thou deferv'il no lefs. 
This monument of the vidlory will I bear, amd the bodies 
fhall be dragg'd at my horfc's heels, till I do come to 
London, where we will have the Mayor's fword borne 
before us. 

Dick, If we mean to thrive and do good, break open 
the gaols, and let out the prifoners. 
• Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's 
march towards London* [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Black-Heath. 

JEnter King Henry ivith a Jupflication, and^een Margaret 
€wiih Suffolk'/ head^ the Duke £/*fiuckingham, and tbt 
Lord Say. 

Q^Mar.r\YT have I heard, that grief foftens the mind* 

^-^ And makes it fearful^ and degenerate ; 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceafe to weep. 
But who can ceafe to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breaft : 
But Where's the bod/^ that I ihould embrace f 
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ittuk. What anAver makes your Graoe to the rebels 
€bp plication ? 

K. Henry. I'll ftnd fome holy Riihop to intrcat j 
for God forbid, fo many iimple fouls 
Should perilh by the fword. And I myfelf. 
Rather than bloody war fhould cut theni ihort^ 
Will parly with Jark Cade their GeneraL 
But flay, ni read it over once again. 

Q^Mar, Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
Jlul'd like a wand'ring planet over me. 
And could it not enforce them to relent, 
That were unworthy to behold the fame ? [head. 

K. Henry, Lord Say, J/ick Cade hath fwora to have thy 

^e^. Ay, but I hope your Highnefs ihall have his. 

K. Henry. How now, Madam ? 
Lamenting ilill, and mourning Suffolk^ death ? 
I fear me, love, if that 1 had been dead. 
Thou wouldeft not have mourn'd fo much for me. 

Q^ Mar. My love, I ihould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enter aMeJ/enger, 

'K. Henry. How now ? what news ? why com'ft thcMl 
in fuch hafte ? 

MeJ/l The rebels are in Soutbixjark ; fly, my Lord^ 
yack Cade proclaims himfelf Lord Mortimer. 
Defcended from the Duke of Clarence^ houfe, 
A^d calls your Grace ufurper openly. 
And vows to crown himfelf in Weftnunfter^ 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peaiants, rude and mercilefs ; 
Sir Humphry Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart, and courage to proceeds 
AH fcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
They call falfe caterpillars, and intend their death. 

K. Henry, O gracelefsmen I they know not what they dOj^ 

Buck. My gracious Lord, retire to Killing-worthy 
Unxil a power be rais'd to put them down. 

(^Mar. Ah, were the Duke of Suffolk now alive, 
Thetis Kentifi rebels fhould be foon appeas'd. 

JH.Hcnrjj Is^dSajp the traitO(& hat& thcg^ 
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Therefore away with us to KtUing*wortb. 

Say. So might ^our Grace's perfon be in danger : 
The fight of me is odious in their eyes; 
And therefore in this city will I flay. 
And live alone as fecret as I may. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

2 Me/. Jack Cade hath gotten London- BrUge^ 
The citizens fly him, and forfake their houfes : 
The rafcal people, thirfting after prey. 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly fwear 
To fpoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my Lord ; away, take horfe. 

K. Henry. ComCj Marg^ret^ God our hope will fuccour as* 

Q^ Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased. 

K. Henry. Farewel, my Lord ; truil not to Kentijh rebels. 

Buck. Trull no body, for fear you be betray'd. 

Say. The truft I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and refolute. \Exeunt. 

SCENE, changes to London. 

Enter Lord Scales upon the Tonver ivalking. Then enter twn 
or three Citizens helonv. 

Scales. TTOW now? is Jack Cade flain ? 

X A I Cit. No, my Lord, nor like to be flain : 
for they have won the bridge, killing all thofe that 
withftand them : the Lord Mayor craves aid of yoar 
honour from the To^wer to defend the city from the 
rebels. 

Scales. Such aid, as I can fpare, you ihall command; 
But I am troubled here with them myfelf. 
The rebels have affay'4 to win the Totver. 
But get you into Smithfield^ gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Matthenu Goff. 
Fight for your King, your country and your lives. 
And fo farewel, for I muft hence again. [Exeu/a* 
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SCENE changes to Cannon- Street. 

Enter Jack Cade «W tJIfe reft^ andftrikes bisftaff on 
London-btone. 

Cade. "^JOW is Mortimer Lord of this city, and here 
J-^ fitting upon Loudou'Stom^ I charge and com- 
mand that of the city's coft the piifing conduit run nothing 
but claret wine the firil year of our reign. And now 
hence- forward it ihall be treafon for any that calls mo 
other than Lord Mortimer* 

Enter a Soldier running* 

Sol. Jack Cade, Jack Cade! 

Cade, Knock him down there. [They kill him. 

Weav. If this fellow be wife, he'll never call you 
Jack Cade more ; I chink, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick. My Lord, there's an army gathered together in 
Smithjield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : but firft 
go and fet London-Bridge on fire, and if you can, burn 
down the Tower too. Come, let's away. {Exeunt omnesm 

SCENE changes to Smithfield. 

Alarum. Matthew GolF // Jlain^ and all the reft. Then 
enter Jack Cade tjaith his company. 

Cade. O O, Sirs : Now go fome and pull down the 
O Savoy : others to the inns of courts, down with 
them all. 

Dick. I have a fuit unto your Lordfliip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordihip, thou (halt have it for that 
word. 

Dick. Only that the laws of England may come out of 
your mouth. 

John. Mafs, 'twill be fore law then, (or he was thruft 
in the mouth with a fpear, and *tis not whole yet. 

S/nith. Nay, John, it will be ftinking law, for hi$ 
breach ftinks with eating toafted cheefe. 

D 3 Cade. 
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Cade, T have thought upon it, it (hall be {o, Awa/f 
bui-n all the records of the realm ; my moath fhall be 
the parliament of England, 

John, Then we are like to have biting ftatutes, ualeft 
his teeth be pullM out. 

Cade, And henceforward all things fhall be in eommoiu 

Enter a Mejfenger. 
Mcf, My Lord, a prize, a prize ! here's the Lord S^ 
which fold the town in France ; he that made us pay oae 
and twenty fifteens and one (liilling to the pound, the 
laft fubfidy. 

Enter George ivith the Lord Say. 
Cade. Well, he (hall be beheaded for it ten times.-— 
Ah, (i8) thou Say, thou ferge, nay, thou buckram 
Lord, now art thou within point blank of our jurifdic- 
tion regal. What canft thou anfwer to my Majefty for 
giving up of Normandy unto Moniieur Bafimecti, the 
Dauphin of France? be it known unto thee by theffe 
prefents, even the prefence of Lord Mortimer, that t 
am the befom that muft fweep the court clean of fuck 
lllth as th^u art ^ thou haft mo(t traiteroufly corrupted 
the youth of^he realm in eret^ing a gram mar- fchool^ 
and whereas before, our fore- fathers had no othe» 
books but the fcore and the telly, thou haft caufed 
printing xo be us'd ; and contrary to the King, hii 
crown and dignity, thou haft built a paper-mill. I? 
will be prov'd to thy face that thou haft men abouO 
thee; that ufually talk of a Noun^ and a Ferb, and fuch 
abominable words, as no chriftiaa ear can endure to 
hear. Thou haft appointed juftices of the peace to caU 
poor men before them, about matters they were not 
able to anfwer. Moreover, tl^ou haft put them in 
prifon 5 and becaufe they could not read, thou haft 
hang'd them ; when, indeed, only for that caufe they 

(18) jV>thou Szy y tbou Serge, n^ thou buckram Lord."] The po^ 
TOjitcs Cade here pun upon my Lewd Say^s name, comparing him » 
that coarfe ftuff which we call a fay ^ anJ wjikh tbe French likewife 
term une fjHj faktft; 

havt 
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have been mod worthy to live. Thou doll ride on a 
foot- cloth, doft thou not ? 

Say. What of that ? 

Cade. Marry, thou ought'ft not to let thy horfe wervr 
a cloak, when honcller men than thou go in their hole 
and doublets. 

Dick. And work in their fliirt too; as myfelf, for 
example, that am a batcher. 

Say. You men of Kenty 

Dick. What fay you of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing but this : *T is ^ona terra ^ mala gens. ■ 

Cade. Away with him, away with him, he fpcaks 
latine. 

Say. Hear 'me but fpeak, and bear me where you wilU 
Kentt in the commentaries Co'/ar writ. 
Is teim'd the civii'fl place of all this ifle ; 
Sweet is the country, becaufe full of riches. 
The people liberal, valiant, adlive, wealthy. 
Which makes me hope thou art not void of pity. 
I fold not Maine ; I loft not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them would lofe my life : 
Juftice with favour have I always done. 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts* could never f 
When have I ought exafted at your hands, 
Kent to maintain, the King, the realm and you? 
Large gifts have I beftow'd on learned clerks, 
Becaufe my book preferred me to the King : • ' 

And feeing, ignorance is the curfe of God, 
!Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heav'xj, 
Unlefs you be po/Teft with dev'lifti fpirits. 
Ye cannot but forbear to murder me : 
This tongue hath parlied unto foreign Kings 
For your behoof. 

Cade. Tut, when ftruck'ft thou one blow in the field ? 

Say, Great men have reaching hands ; oft have I ilruck 
Thole that I never faw, and ftruck them dead. 

George. O monftrous coward ! what to come behini 
£}Jksf 

Say, Thefe cheeks are pale with watching for your goojt. 
D 4 Cadi!. 
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Cade. Give him a box o' th' ear, and that wiUmake 
*em red again. 

Say, Long fitting to determine poor mens caufes 
Hath made me full of ftcknefs and difeafes. 

Cade, Ye ihall have a hempen caudle then, and the 
help of a hatchet. 

DicL Why doft thou quiver, man ? 

Say, The palfy, and not fear, provokes me. 

Cade, Nay, he nods at us, as who (hould fay, I'll 
be even with you. " 1*11 fee, if his head will ftand fteadier 
on a pole or no : take him away, and behead him. 

Say, Tell me, wherein have I offended moft i 
Have I afFeded wealth or honour ? fpeak. 
Are my chefts filFd up with extorted gold f 
Is my apparel fumptuous to behold f 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye feek my death f 
Thefe hands are free from guiltlefs blood-fhedding ; 
This bread from harb'ring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me Jive ! 

Cade, 1 feel remorfe in myfelf with his words ; bat 
I'll bridle it ; he ihall die, an it be but for pleading fb 
well for his life. Away with him, he has a familiar 
under his tongue, he ipeaks not o' God's name. Go 
take him away, I fay, and Urike off his head prefently ; 
and then break into his fon-in-law's houie. Sir fogies 
Cromer, and ilrike off his head« and bring them both 
upon two poles hither* 

^//. It ihall be done. 

Say. Ah, country-men, if when you make your pray'rS| 
God ihould be fo obdurate as yourfelves. 
How would it fare with your departed fouls f 
And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. 

Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye : the 
proudei^ Peer of the realm fhall not wear a head on his 
ihoulders, unlefs he pay me tribute : there ihall not a 
maid be married, but ihe ihall pay me her maidenhead 
ere they have it ; men ihall hold of me in Capite, And 
we charge and command, that their wives be as bw as 
heart can wiih> m tongue can tell. 

Dick. 
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Z>/fi. MyLord, when (ball we go to Cheaf/tdcf and 
take up commodities upon our bilU i 
Cade, Marr}', prefently. 
All. O brave ! 

Enter one iMttb the heads. 
Cade. But is not this braver ? Let them ki/s one 
another ; for they lov'd well when they were alive ; 
Now part them again , left they confult about the 
giving up of feme more towns in France. Soldiers, 
Atitt the fpoil of the city until night ; for with thefe 
borne before us, inilead of maces, will we ride through 
the Greets, and at every corner have them kifs. Away. 

\Exeuni^ 

SCENE changes to Southwark. 

Alarum^ and retreat. Enter again Cade, and all his 
Rahblenunt* 
Cade.T'T^ Fijb-ftreet^ down St. Magnus comtr 9 kill 
Vy and knock down ; throw them into Thames. 

[A parley /oundedm 
What noife is this T hear ? 
Dare any be fo bold to found retreat or parley. 
When I command them kill ? 

£/r/^ Buckingham tf»4^«A/Clifrord, attended. 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will difturb thec; 
Know, Cade^ we come AmbafTadors from the King 
Unto the commons, whom thou haft roif-led ; 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all, ' 
That will forfake thee, and go home in peace. 

Clif. What fay ye, country-men, will ye relimt. 
And yield to mercy, whilft 'tis ofFer'd you. 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths ? 
Who loves the King, and will embrace hh pardon. 
Ring up his cap, and fay, God fave bis Majefty ! 
Who hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake. 
Shake he hit weapon at us, and paf9 by. 

D S Att. 
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JIL God fave the King ! God fave the King] 

Cade, What, Buckingham and Clifford^ are ye fo braved 
and you, bafe peaiant5, do ye believe 'em? will yau 
needs be hang'd with your pardons about your necks ? 
hath my fword therefore broke through London gates, that 
you fhould leave me at the JVhite-hart in South<wark ? I 
ihocight, you would never have given out thefe arms, till 
you had recovered your ancient freedom : but you are all 
recreants an4 daftards, and delight to live in flavery to 
the nobility. Let them break your backs with burdens, 
take your houfes over your heads, ravifh your wives and 
^daughters before your. faces. For me, I will make fhift 
for one, and fo God's curfe light upon you all I 

JIL We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 

Clif. Is Cade the fon of Henry the fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim, youll go with him \ 
Will he condufl you through the heart of france^ 
And make the meaneft of you Earls and Bukes J 
Ala?, he hath no home, no place to fly to : 
Ncr knows he how to live, but by the fpoil ; 
Unlefs by robbing of your friends and us. 
Wcie't not a fhanw, that, whilft you live at jar, 
The feaiTiil French, whom you late vanquilhcd. 
Should make a (tart o'er feas, and vanquilh you ? 
Methinks,^ already in this civil broil 
I fee thtm lording it in London ftreef'. 
Crying, Villageois ! un^o all they me%r. 
BiJttcr, ten thoufand bafe-born Cades miiViarry, 
Than you ihould iloop unto a Frenchman^ mercy. 
To France,, to France, and get what you have loft; 
,6pare England, for it is your native coaft. 
ffep/ry hatli money, you are ftrong and manly : 
God on our fzdt, doubt not of vidory. 

JIL A Clifford ! 2. Clijford! we'll folio vT the King and 
£l:j[jhrd. 

Cade, Wa^ ever feather fo lightly blown to and fro, 
as this muhitucl# ? the name of Henry the fifth halea 
ihcm to an hundred mifchiefs, and makes them leave 
mc dcfolate. J fee them lay their heads together to 

furpria« 
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Hirprize me. My fword make way for me, for here is 
no (laying ; in defpight of the devils and hell, have 
through the very midft of you ; and heavens and hojiojur 
be witnefs, that no want of refolution in me, but only 
my followers bafe and ignominious trcafons make mc 
betake me to my heels. [^a-j/. 

Buck. What, is he fled ? go fom^, and follow him. 
And he, that brings his head unto the King, 
Shall have a thoufand crowns for his reward. 

\Exeunt feme of them. 
Follow me, foldiers ; we'll devife a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the King. [Exeunt omms. 

SCENE, the Palace at KilUngworth. 

Sound trumpets. Enter King Henry, ^eenMargaret, an J 

Somerfet on the Terras, 
K. Henry, '^^XJ h^ ever King that joy'd an earthly throne, 
VV And could command no more content 
No fooner was I crept out of my cradle, [than I \ 

But I was made a Kmg at nine months old : 
Was never fubjed long'd to be a King, 
As I do long and wifh to be a fubjecl. 

Enter Buckingham and CliiFord. 
Buck, Health, and glad tidings to yonr Majefly \ 
K. Henry yj)[i)\Buckingham,\sx\\t traitor Cade furpriz'd^ ' 
Or is he but retir'd to make him llronp- ? - 

o 

Enter multitudes ivith halters about their necks. 

Clif, He*s fled, my Lord, and all his pow'rs do yield ; 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Expcd your highnefs' doom of life or death. 

K. Henry. Then, heav'n, fet ope thy everlafling gates, 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praife. 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 
And ftiew'd how well you love your Prince and country : 
Continue ftill in this fo good a mind, 
And Henry ^ though he be unfortunate, 
A/Ture yourfelves will never be unkind: 

]? 6 And 
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And fo with thanks, and pardon to yon all, 
1 do difmirs you to your feveral countries. 
Jll. God fave the King ! God fave the King ! 

Enter Mejenger. 
Me/, Pleafe it your Grace to be advertifedy 
The Duke of Tork is newly come from Ireland t 
And with a puifTant and mighty pow'r 
Of Gallow-glaiTes and ilout Kernes, 
Is marching hitherward in proud array : 
And flill proclaimeth as he comes along. 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somer/etf whom he terms a traiton 

K. Benrj. Thus ilands my ftate 'twixt Cade and Tork. 
dillreft. 
Like to a ihip, that, having 'fcap'd a tempeft. 
Is flraightway calm'd and boarded with a pirate. (19) 
But now is Cade driv'n back, his men diipersM ; 
And now is Tork in arms to fecond him. 
I pray thee, Buckinghamy go and meet with him> 
And afk him what's the reafon of thefe arms : 
Tell him, PlI fend Duke Edmund Ko the TWv^r; 
And, Somer/et, we will commit thee thither. 
Until his army be difmiil from him, 

Som. My Lord, 
I'll yield rriyfelf to priibn willingly. 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 

K. Henry, In any cafe be not too rough in terms, 
for he is Aerce and cannot brook hard language. 

(19) Js Jiraigbtnvay clalm'd, tirj hoarded with a pirate."] I doubt 
not but my readers will agree, that I have reftorcd to the text its true 
reading. After the violent working of a tempeft, the fea is, for the 
jnoft part, totally becalmed, Befides, with allufion to the King's 
afiFairs, the temped of Cade's rebellion was juft blown over ; the (hite 
was in a calm, by that infurredtion being quieted : and immediately 
York, like an trfurping pirate, comes to feize the velTel of government. 
And again, which heightens the juftnefs of the metaphor, a calm is 
the mod ufual occaHon of that misfortune ef being taken by pirates } 
which, by the ufe of the fails, they might otherwife efcape. The oldeft 
fcliQ edition led me to this emendation, where we find it— Jr ftrait 
wtfy calme:— and the 3d /c/, impreffion, as I have obfcrved fincc, 
aatic4|)ates my corre6tion» 

Suck^ 
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Buck, I will, my Lord \ and doubt not fo to deal. 
As all things fhall redovmd unto your good. [better^ 

K. Henry, Come, wife, let's in, and kam to govern 
For yet may EnglanJ curfe my wretched reign. Exiunt* 

SCENE, a Garden in Kent. 

Enter Jack Cade. 

Cade.^TT"^ on ambitions ; fy on myfelf, that have a 
J/ fword, and yet am ready to famifli. Thefe 
Ave days have I hid me in thefe woods, and durft not 
peep out, for all the country is laid for me : but now 
am I fo hungry, that if I might have a Icafe of my life 
for a thoufaud years, I could ftay no longer. Where* 
fore on a brick-wall have I climb'd into this garden to 
fee if I can eat |rafs, or pick a fallet another while^ 
which is not amifs to cool a man's ilomach this hot 
weather ; and, I think, this word fallet was born to do 
me good ; for many a time but for a fallet my brain- 
pan had been cleft with a brown bill ; and many a time 
when I have been*dry, and bravely marching, it hath 
ferv'd me inftead of a quart-pot to drink in ; and no\v 
the word fallet muil ferve me to ht^ on. 

Enter Iden. 

Iden, Lord, who would live turmoiled in the couft» 
And may enjoy fuch quiet walks as thefe I 
This fmall inheritance, my father left me, 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 
I feek not to wax great by other^s waining ; 
Or gather wealth, I care nOt with what envy; 
Sufficeth, that I have maintains my (late; 
And fends the poor well pleafed from my gate. 

Cade. Here's the Lora of the foil come to feize ma- 
for a iiray, for entering his fee-firaple without leave. 
Ah villain, thou wilt betray me and get a thoufand 
crowns of the king by carrying my head to him ; but 
I'll make thee eat iron like an oilridge, and fwallow mf 
fword like a great pin ere thou and 1 part. 

Idett. Why^ rude companion, whatfoe'er thou be^ 
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1 know thee not, why then fhould I betray thee ?^ 
Is't not enough to break into my garden. 
And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds. 
Climbing my walls in fpight of me the owner. 
Bat thou wilt brave me vyith thefe faucy terms ? 

Cade. Ei-ave thee f by the beft blood that ever was 
broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well, I have 
eat no meat thefe five days, yet come thou and thy five 
men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a d^or nail, I 
pray God, I may never eat grafs more. 

Jiien. Nay, it fhall ne'er be faid while E»£;Iaad Hsinds^ 
That Alexander Iden an Efquire oi Kent^ 
Took odds to combat a poor famifh'd man. 
Oppofe thy fledfaft gazing eyes to mine. 
See, if thou canfl out-face me with thy looks : 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lefTer : 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fill, 
'Y\iy \tg a flick compared with this truncheon. 
My foot iliall fight vvdth all the flrength tliou "had 5 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth : 
As for more words, whofe greatnefs anfwers words. 
Let this my fword report what fpeech forbears. 

Cad€, By my valour, the moil complet« champion 
that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut not out the buily-bon'd clown in chines of beef ere 
thou fleep in thy iheath, I befeech Jo<ve on my knees 
thou may'fl be turned into hobnails. \Here they fight. 
O I am flain ! famine, and no other, hath.flain me ; let 
ten thoufand devils come againfl me, and give but the 
ten meals I have lofl, and Fd defy them all. Wither 
garden, and be henceforth a burying-place to all that do 
dwell in this houfe; becaufe the unconquered foul of. 
Cade is fled. 

Iden* Is't Cade that I have flain, that monflrous traitor ? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 
And hang thee o'er my tomb when I am dead. 
Ne'er fhall this blood be v.iped from thy point. 
But thou fhalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
T* embhz€ the honour which ihy m«^5lw ^ox. 
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Qade, Iderty farewell, and be proud of thy vlftory : te^J 
l^ent from me, (he hath loft her beft man ; and exhort all 
the world to be cowards ; for I, that never fear'd anyj 
am vahquiftied by famine, not by valour. [Diesi 

Iden. How much thou wrong'ft me, heaven be my judge I 
Die damned wretch, the cnrfe of her that bear thee : 
And as I thruft thy body in with my fword. 
So wifh I, I might thruft thy foul to hell. 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
TJnto a dunghill, which ihall be thy grave; 
And there cut off thy moft ungracious head. 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to i^td, upon. [Exifi 

A C T V. 

S C E N E, in the fields near London. 

Enter York, andbh army y Irifh, ivith drum and colour H 
York. 

FROM Ireland thus comes Tork to claim his right. 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry^s head. 
Ring, bells, aloud; burn, bonfires, clear and bright^ 
To entertain great England'^s lawful King ! 
Ah Majefty ! who v/ould not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey that know not how to rule. 
This hand was made to handle nought but gold. 
I cannot give due adion to my words. 
Except a fword, or fcepter, ballance it. 
A fcepter (hall it have, have I a foul. 
On which Til tofs the Flower-de-lucc of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 
Whom have we here ? Buckingham to difturb me ? 
The King hath fent him, fure : I muft diftemble. 
Buck, Torky if thou meaneft well, I greet thee well. 
Tork. Humphry of Buckir^gbam^ I accept thy greeting; 

Art 
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Art thou a meiTenger, or come of pleafure ? 

Buck. A meii'enger from Henry our dread Liege^ 
^o know the reafon of thefe arms in peace ? 
Or why, thou, being a fubjed as I am, 
Againll thy oath and true allegiance fworn, 
Should'fl raife fo great a power without his leave ? 
Or dare to bring thy force fo near the court ? 

Tork, Scarce cani fpeak, my choler is fo great/ 
Oh, I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, 
I am fo angry at thefe abje£l terms. 
And now, like Jjax Telamonius^ 

On fheep or oxen could I fpend my fury. ^ \^Afide. 

J amfar Detter born than is the King : 
More like a King, more kingly in my thoughts. 
But I mull make fair weather yet a while. 
Till Henry be more weak and I more ftrong. 
O Buckingham ! I pr'ythee, pardon me. 
That I have giv'n no anfwer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The caufe, why I have brought this army hither^ 
Is to remove proud Somer/et from the King, 
Seditious to his Grace and to the ilate. 

Buck, That is too much prefumption on thy part ; 
Bat if thy arms be to no other end. 
The King hath yielded unto thy demand : 
The Duke of Somer/et is in the Tchvoer, 

Tork* Upon thine honour is he a prifoner ? 

Buck, Upon mine honour, he is prifoner. 

York* Then, Buckinghamy I do difmifs my powers. 
Soldiers, I thank you all ; difperfe yourfelves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in St. George*^ field. 
You fliall have pay and every thing you wiih. 
And let my Sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldeft fon ; nay, all my fon8> 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
I'll fend them all as willing as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horfe, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to ufe, fo Somer/et may die. 

Buck. Torkf I commend this kind fubmifSon, 
Wc twaia will go into hi» Hieh&<e& XtnU {Rxiuntl 
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SCENE changes to the King's Pavilion. 

£nUr King Henry, and Attendants, Re-enter Buckingham 
«»</York, attended, 

K* Henry, 'DUckiKgham^ doth Tork intend no harm to us. 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? 
Tork, In all fubmiilion and humility, 

Terk doth prefent himfelf unto your Highnefs. 

K. Henry, Then what intend thefe forces thou doft bring t 
Tork, I'o heave the traitor SGmer/et from hence. 

And fight againlithat monftrous rebel Cade j 

Whom, fince, I heard to be difcomfited. 

Enter Iden wtb Cade'/ head. 

Iden. If one fo rude, and of fo mean condition^ 
May pafs into the prefence of a King, 
Lo, 1 prefent your Grace a traitor's head ; 
The head of Cade, whom 1 in combat flew. 

K. Hurry. The head of CadeP great God ! how jiif! 
O, let me view his vifage being dead, [art thou / 

That, living, wrought me fucn exceeding trouble. 
Tclf roe, my friend, art thou the man that flew him? 

Iden, I was, an't like your Majefty. 

K. Henry, How art thou call'd ? and what is thy degree t 

Iden, Alexander Iden, that's my name, 
A poor Efquire of Kent, that loves the King. 

Buck. So pleafe it you, my Lord, 'twere not amifs 
He were created Knight for his good fervice. 

K. Henry. Iden kneel down ! rife up a Knight | 
We give thee for reward a thoufand marks. 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us« 

Iden. May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty,, • 
And never live but true unto his Liege ! 

Enter ^een Margaret and Somerfet. 

K. Hen, See Buckingham fiomerfet comes with the Queen j 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the Puke. 

Q^ Mar, For thoufand Torks^A ftiall not hide his head, 
But boldly flaiid and front him to his face. 
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T'ork, How now ? is Somerfet at liberty ? 
Th^n, York^ unloofe thy long imprifon'd thoughts^ 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the fight of Somerfet ? 
Falfe King ! * why haft thou broken faith with me. 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abufe ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art no king : 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes. 
Which durft not, no, nor canft not rule a traitor.. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grafp a palmer's ftalF, 
And not to grace an awful princely fcepter. 
That gold muft round engirt thefe brows of minw^ 
Whofe fmile and frown (like to Achilles* fpear) 
Is able 'with the change to kill and cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a fcepter up. 
And with the fame to aft coatrolling laws : 
Give place ; by heav'n, thou (halt rule no moHl> 
Cier him whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 

Bom. O mOnftrous traitor ! I arreft thee, Tark^ 
Of capital treafon 'gainll the King and crown ; > 

Obey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 

York, Sirrah, call in my fons to be my bail ; (2oJ^ . 
Would'ft have me kneel ? firft, let me afic of thefe, 
}f they can brook I bow a knee to man. 
I know, ere they will let me go to ward, 
They'll pawn their fvvords for my enfranchifement. 

Q^l^lar, Call hither Clifford^ bid him coineam*^!^ 
To fay, if that the baftard boys of J^<?r/^ 
Shall be the furety for their traitor father. 

York. <y blood -befpotted Neapolitan^ 
Out-C2ii\ of Naples, England's bloody fconrgc I 
The fons of York^ thy betters in their birth, 

(20) 1VouI(Vfl have me kneel f Jirfi^ let me. ajk of tbefe, 
IF they can brook I bow a knee to man, 

Sirrah f call in my fons to be my batl,^ As thefe lines have hhlwirto 
ftood, I think the fenfc perplexed and obfcure. I have' ventured to 
tranfpofe them, and make a flij^ht alteration, by the advice of my 
iDgenioua fciend Mr, JS^rburton, 

Shall- 
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^Viall be their father's bail, and bale to thofe (ii,) 
I'hat for my furety will refufe the boys^ 

Enter Edward ««</ Richard. 
See, where they come ; Til warrant, they'll make It good* 

Enter ClifFord. 

Ql^lflar, And here comes Clifford^ to deny their bail. 

Ciif, Health and all happirefs to my Lord the King! 

York* I thank thee, CUJorJi fay, what news with thee-? 
Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 
We are thy Sovereign, Clifford^ kneel again ; 
For thy miftaking fo, we pardon thee. i 

Cliff, This is my King, Tork^ I do not miftake ; 
But thou miflak'il me much, to think I do ; 
To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad ? 

K. Henry. Ay, Clifford y a Bedlam and ambitious humoqf 
Makes himoppofe himfelf againfl his King. 

Cli/, He is a traitor, let him to the Tonjijer^ ^ 

And crop away that fadious pate of his. 

Q^Mar. He is arrelled, but will not obey : 
His fons, he fays, ^hall give their words for him. 

Tork. Will you not, fons ? 

E» Plan, Ay, noble father, if our words will ferve. 

R, Plan. And if words will not, then our weapons flialji 

Cli/. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ? 

Tork. Look in a glafs, and call thy image fo. 
I am thy King, and thou a falfe- heart traitor ! 
Call hither to the flake my two brave bears. 
That with the very (haking of their chains 

(21) Shall be their fatbirt baiJ, and bane to thofei] Gonfiderin^,. 
I10W our author foves to play on words Jimtlar in their JounJ, bgj 
•ppofite in ihurjignificat'wn, I make no doubt but I have here reftorcd 
his genuine reading. Bale (from whence our common adje£live, 
halfful) fignifies detriment, ruin, misfortune, &C.. We meet with thiii 
word again in Locrine, a play afcribsd to our author, and printed above 
20 years before his death. 

Yea, with thefe eyes thou haft (ttti her, and therefore pull them out, 
for they will work, thy hak. 

But I fhall have occa^oj) to eolargs joiy authorities for its ufage, when 
1 cofije tQ Ciriglan^ 
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They may aftoniih thefe fell-Iurking curs : 
Bid Salijbury and JVarwick come to me. 

Enter the Earl of Warwick and Saliibury. 

Chf. Arc thefe thy bears? we'll bait thy bears to deaths 
And manacle the bearward in their chains. 
If thou dar'fl bring them to the baiting place. 

R. Plan, Oft have I feen a hot o'er- weening cur 
Run back and bite, becaufe he was with-held ; 
Who, being fufFer'd with the bear's fell paw. 
Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legs and cry'd : 
And fuch a piece of fervice will you do, 
If you oppofe yourfelves to match Lord Wamuich. 

Clif, Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigefled lump» 
As crooked in thy manners, as thy fhape. 

Tork. Nay, we fhall heat you thoroughly anon. 
' Cli/n Take heed, left by your heat you burn yourfclvce, 

K. Henry. Why ^ Warnuick, hath thy knee forgot to bowi 
Old Salifiuryi fhame to thy filver hair. 
Thou mad mif-leader of thy brain-(ick fon, 
What*/ wih^liou on thy death-bed play the ruf&an. 
And u?«k for forrow with thy fpedacles ? * 
Oh, where is faith ? oh, where is loyalty I 
If it be banifh'd from the froft^ head» 
Where (hall it find a harbour m the earth? 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 
And fhame thine honourable age with blood f 
Why art thou old, and want'ft experience I 
Or wherefore doft abufe it, if thou haft it } 
For fhame, in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

Sal, My Lord, I have confider'd with myfelf 
The title of this moft renowned Duke ; 
And in my confcience do repute his Grace 
The rightful heir to Engiand*s royal feat. 

£. Henry, Haft thou not fworn allegiance unto me ? 

Sal, I have. [an oath ? 

K. Henry, Canft thou difpenfe with heav'n for fuch 

Sal, It is great fin to fwear unto a fin ; 
But greater & to keep a (in£uV oax}^ ; 
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Who can be bound by any folemn vow 
To do a tnurdroQs deed, to rob a inao» 
To force a fpptlefs virgin's chaflity. 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony. 
To wring the widow from her caftom'd rights 
And have no other reafon for bis wrong. 
But that he was bound by a folemn oath ? 

<^ Mar^ A fubtle traitor needs no fophifter. 

K. Henry, Call Buckingham^ and bid him arm him (elf* 

Tork, Call Buckingham and all the friends thoo haft, 
I am refolv'd for death or dignity. 

Old Clif. The firft I warrant thee ; if dreams prove true. 

War. YOU were bed go to bed and dream again. 
To keep thee from the temped of the field. 

Old Cli/. I am refolv'd to bear a greater ilorm 
Than any thou ^anft conjure up to-day : 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonet» 
Might I bat know thee by thy houfe's badge. 

War, Now by my father's badge, old Ne^viPs crcft. 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ilaff. 
This day I'll wear aloft my burgonet, 
( As on a mountain top the cedar ihews. 
That keeps his leaves in fpight of any ftorm) 
Ev'n to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Old Clif. And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear* 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Defpight the bear- ward, that protedls the bear. 

7*. Cli/, And fo to arms, vidorious noble father. 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

R. Plan, Fy, charity for fhame, fpeak not in ipight^ 
For you ihall lup with Jefu Chriil to night. 

7*. Cli/. Foul ttigmatick, that's more than thou canft tell. 

J^. Flan. If not in beav'n, you'll furely fup in hell. 

lExiuntf /everallj. 
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SCENE changes to a Field of Battle at 
3t, Albans, 

Enter Warwick, 

War, (JLifford o^ Cumberland, 'tis JVar<wick calls ; 

And if thou doll not hide thee from the bear^ 
(Now when the angry trumpet founds alarum. 
And dying mens cries do fiil the empty air,) 
Clifford^ I fay, <:ome forth and fight with me ; 
Proud northern Lord, Clifford of Cumberland^ 
fTarivid is hoarfe with calling thee to arms. 

£nUr York. 

War, How now, my noble Lord ? what ajl a-foot ? 

TorJ^, The deadly-handed C//^r^ flew my fleed : 
But match to match I have encountred him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Ev*n of the bonny beaft he lov'd fo well. 

.£»/^r Clifford. 

War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
, Tork, Hold, War^wick : feek thee out fome other chace, 
For I royfelf muft hunt this deer to death. 

War, Then nobly, Tork ; 'tis for a crown thou fight'il: 
As I intend, Clifford^ to thrive to-day. 
It grieves my foul to leave thee unaflail'd. [Exit War. 

Clif, What feeft thou in me, Tork ^ why doft thou paufc I 

Tork, With thy brav© bearing ihould I be in love. 
But that thou art fo faft mine enemy. 

Clif, Nor fliould thy prowefs want praife and eflccm| 
But that *tis fliewn ignobly and in treafon. 

Tork, So let it help me now againll thy fword. 
As I in juilice and true right exprefs it. 

Cli/, My foul and body on the adlion both ! 

Tork. A dreadful lay, addrefs thee inftantly. [Fight, 

Clif, La Jin couronne les ceuvres, [Dies. 

Tork, Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou art ftill ; 
Peace with his foul, heav'n, if it be thy will ! [Exit. 

I • Entn- 
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Enter Toung Clifford. 

T. Clif, Shame and confudon ! all is on the rout ; 
Fear frames diforder ; and diforder wounds. 
Where it fhou]d;guard. O war ! thou Ton of hel]^ 
Whom angry heavens do make their miniiler. 
Throw in the frozen bofoms of our part 
|iot coals of vengeance. Let no foldier fly* 
He, that is truly dedicate to war, 
Hath no feif-love ; for he that loves himfelf. 
Hath not efTentially, but by circumflance, 
The name <^ valour.— O let the vile world end, (22) 

{Seeing bis deud Fathtri 
And the premi(bd flames of the laft day 
Knit earth and heav'n together ! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blaft. 
Particularities and petty founds 
To ceafei waft thou ordained, O dear father. 
To lofe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 
The filver livery of advifed age ; 
And in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
To die in ruflian battle ? Even at this fight 
My heart is turn'd to ftone ; and while 'tis mine, 
It fhall be ftony. Tori hot our old men ipares : 
No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity. 
Meet I an infant of the houfe of T'ork, 
Into as many gobbits will I cut it. 
As wild Medea young Abfyrtus did. 

(22) ■ ■ ■ ' Ohy let the vile VforUendf' 
And the ^rcmikd Jiames of the laft day 

Knit earth and heaven together 1"^ i.e. Let the vile world end now| 
and let thofe flames ^hich are referved for its deftni<ftion hereafter,' 
be fent now, — Shakefpeare is very peculiar in his adjeSHves ; and. it is 
much in his manner to ufe the words borrowed from the Latin, clofer 
to their original fignification than they were vulgarly ufed in. So 
here he ufes fremijed, in the ffpnfe of the word frpm which it it 
derived, ^ramiJIuu 
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In cruelty will I feek out my fame. 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford*^ Houie : 

As did jEneas old Anchifes bear* 

So bear I thee upon my manly ihoulders ; 

But then JEneas bare a living load. 

Nothing To heavy as thefe woes of mine* 

[Exifi bearing off his Father* 

Enter Richard Pli^tagenet and Somerfet, to fight. 
R. Plan. So, lie thou there : [Somerfet // killed. 

• Tor underneath an ale-houfe paltry fign, (23) 
The caftle in St. Alban^s^ Somerfet 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death $ 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful ftill : 
Prieils pray for enemies, but Princes kill. 

\Exit Richard Plantagenet. 

Wight. Excurfions, Enter King Henry ^ J^#^« Margaret, 
anJ others, 

Q^Mar, Away, my Lord, you are flow ; for iliame^away. 

K. Henry^. Can we out-run the heav'ns ! good Marg'ret, 
ftay. 

Q^Mar. Whatare you made of ? you'll not £ght, nor fly: 
Now is it manhood, wifdom and defence. 
To give the enemy way^ and to fecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly, 

[Alarum afar off* 
If you b^ ta'en, we then ihoold fee the bottom 
Of all our fortunes; but if we haply 'fcapc^ 
<As well we may, if not through your negledl) 
We Ihall to London get, where you are lov'd ; 

(23) For underneath an aie^bouje paltry Jign^ 
^he caftle in St. Albans, Somer/et 
Hathmadt the w'mard famous in bis deatb,'\ 

The death oi Somerfet htre accomph(hes that equivocal ptedi^lioa 
given by Jordan^ the witch, concerning this Duke | which we met 
with at the dofe of the firft A& of this play : 
Let him fliun caftles^ 
Safer ihall he be upon the fandy plains. 
Than where caflles, mounted, ftand. ^ 

20 e, the reprcfuitAUosi of a <efiie^ mQuxi\id Cor « fyi^ 
'Z 
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nd where this, breach, now in our fortunes made^ 
fay readily be ilopt. 

Enter Clifrord. 

Clif. But that my heart's on future mifchief fet, 
would fpeak blaiphemy, ere bid yo,u fly ; 
ut fly you muft : incurable difcomfit 
eigns in the hearts of all our prefent parts, 
way, for your relief; and we will live 
'o iec their day, and them our fortune give. 
,way, my Lord, away ! [Exeunt. 

Uarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard Plantagenct, 
Warwick, and Soldiers^ nuith Drum and Cchurs* 

York, Of Salijoury, who can report of him ? 
"hat winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Lged contufions and all brufli of time ; 
md, like a gallant in the brow of youth, 
Lepairs him with occaflon. This happy day 
s not itfelf, nor have we won one foot,' 
f Salijhury be loft. 

R. Flan. My noble father. 
Three times to day I holp him to his horfe, 
Three times bedrid him ; thrice I led him ofl^, 
'erfuaded him from any further ad : 
Jut ftill, where danger was, ftill there I met him ; 
\nd, like rich hangings in an homely houfe, 
>o was his will in his old feeble body. 
Jut noble as he is, look, where he' comes. 

Enter Salifl)ury. 

ZaL Now, by my Iword, well haft thou fought to-day j 
By th' mafs, fo did we all. I thank you, Richard. 
God knows, how long it is I have to live; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, Lords, we have not got that which we have| 
'Tis not enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being oppofites of fuch repairing nature. 

York, I know our fafety is to follow them ; 

Vol. V. E For, 



1 



gS The Second Part, &c. 

For, as I hear, the King is fled to London, 
To call a prefent court of parliament. 
Let us purfue him, ere the writs go forth. 
What lays Lord Jf^arwici, (hall we after them ? 

War, After them I nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand. Lords, 'twas a glorious day. 
St. AWan*s battle, won by famous Torky 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 
Sound drum and trumpets, and to London all. 
And more fuch days as thefe to us befall ! [ExtuMt, 
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Dramatis Perfons. 



Jt/i^TG Henry VI. 

Edward, Sort to the King, and Prince o/* Wales. 

Duke of Somerfet, ^ 

J?tfr/ (j/" Northumberland, I 

Earl of Weftmorland, J 

Lord Clifford, "^ 

Earl of Richmond, a Youth, afterguards King Henry VII, 

Richard, Dtf/^tfo/* York. 

Edward, ElJefl S(,n to the Duke of York, aferiuards King Edward IV, 

George, Duke o/* Clarence, fecond Son to the Duke of York. 

Richard, Duke o/'Gloucefter, third Son to the Duke of York, after' 

wards King Richard III, 
Edmund, Zar/ o/*Rutland, youftgeji Son to the Duke of York, 
Duke of Norfolk, 
Mivquis o/" Montague, 
Earl of V. arwick,' 

Earl of Sdlifbury, J- of the Duke of York's Party, 

Ea! I of Pembroke, 
Lorf/ Haftings, 
Lord Stafford, 
Sir g«i» Mortimer, 7 ^^^^^ ,^ ,^ ^ „ y ^^ 
Sir Hugh Mortimer, ^ •' 

Sir William Stanly, afterwards Earl of Derby, 
Lord Rivers, Brother to the L(idy Gray, 
Sir John Montgomery. 
Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Mayor of CovcnXry, 
Mayor and Aldermen of York. 
Somerville, 

Humphry tf«^SinkIo, two Huntjmen, 
Lewis, King of France. 
Bourbon, Admiral ©/"France, 
Sateen Margaret. 

Bona, SJier to the French King, 
Lady Gt^y, JVidow of Sir John Gray, afterwards S^een to Edward IV. 

Soldiers and other Attendants en King Henry, and King Edward, 

lu part of the Third ASi, the Scene is laid in France, 
during all the reft cf the Play, ix England. 
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The Third Part of (i) 

King H E N R r VI. 



A C T I. 
SCENE, London. 

Alarum. Enter Duke of York, Edward, Richard, 
Norfolk, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 

Warwick. * 

I Wonder, how the King efcap'd our hands ! 
Tcrk, While we purfu'd the horfemen of the north. 
He flily ftole away and left his men : 
Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland^ 
Whofe warlike ears could never brook retreat, 

(i) The Third Part of King Heni7 VI.] The aaion of this play 
(wliich was at firft printed under this title, The true Tragedy o/*Rlchard 
Duke of York, and the good King Henry VI : or. The Second Part of the 
Contention of York and Lancafler) opens juft after the firft battle at St, 
' Albans, wherein the Tork faftion carries the day j and clofes with the 
murder of King Henry VI, and the fcirth of Prince Edward, after- 
wards King Edward V. So that this hiftory takes in the (pace of 
full i6 Years. The rancour of the contending faftions, in this play, 
is painted too ftrongly to be agreeable: but the poet, in a greet nnea- 
fure, goes on the authority of tradition : and if the noblemen appear 
more favage than can fuit with their dignity or our prefent notion of 
folitenefr. j confiderable allowances muft be made for the inveteracy,. 
with vhhich tliis ci'vil'wjr was carried on in all its vicifiitudes. 

E 3 Cheat'd^ 
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Chear'd up the drooping army ; and himfelf. 
Lord Clifford y and Lord Stafford^ all a-breaft, 
Charg'd our main battle's front ; and breaking in, 
V/ere by the fwords of common foldiers flain. 

Ednu. Lord Stafford's father, Duke of Buckingbamf 
Is either flain or wounded dang'rouily. 
I cleft his beaver with a down-right blow ; 
That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

Mont, And, brother, here's the Earl ofJVJtJhire^s blood; 
Whom I encounter'd, as the battles join'd. 

Kich. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did.— 
Thro^ving donvn the Duke ^/'^Somerfct*/ head* 

York. Richard hath beft deferv'd of all my fons : 
Is his Grace dead, my Lord of Somer/et ? 

Norf. Such hope have all the line of John of Gaunt J 

Rich. Thus do I hope to fhake King Henry*%^ head. 

War. And fo do I. Vidqrious Prince ^York^ 
Before I fee thee feated in that throne. 
Which now the houfe of Lancafter ufurps, 
I vow by heav'n, thefe eyes fhall never clofe. 
This is the palace of that fearful King, 
And this the regal feat ; pofTefs it, York ; 
For this is thine, and not King Henry*% heirs. 

York. Affift me then, fyNttlWarmsick^ and I will 2 
For hither we have broken in by force. 

Norf. We'll all allift you ; he, that flies, fhall die. 

York, Thanks, ^&Ti\\& Norfolk \ (lay by me, niy Lords ^ 
And, foldiers, flay and lodge by me this night. [T^heygoitf* 

War. And when the King comes, offer him no violence) 
L^ulefs he feek to thrull you out by force. 

York. The Queen this day here holds her Parliament^ 
But little thinks, we fhal! be of her council ; 
By words or blows here let us win our right. 

Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's flay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody parliament (hall this be call'd, 
Unlcfs Plant agenet Duke of York^ be King; 
And balhful Henry depos'd ; whofe cowardifc 
Hath made us by- words to our enemies. 

York. Then leave me not ; my Lords^ be refblute; 
I mean to take poiTeflioa of my right. 

Wai% 
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JFar. Neither the King, nor he that loves him bcft. 
The proudell he that holds up Lancafter^ 
Dares ftir a wing, \iWarn.vick fhake his bells. 
I'll plant Plant agenet ; root him up, who dare : 
Refolve thee, Richard % claim the Englijh crown. 

Enttr King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weft- 
morland, Exeter, and others. 

K. Henry. My Lords, look where the fturdy rebel fits. 
Even in the chair of ftate ; belike, he means 
(Back'd by the power p{ IFar^ick^ that falfePcer,) 
T* afpire unto the crown, and reign as King. 
Earl of Northmmherland^ he flew thy father ; 
And thine. Lord Cli^hrd; and you vow'd revenge 
On him, his Tons, his fav'ntes, and- his friends. 

North* If I be not, heav'ns be rcvcng'd on me ! 

Cii/. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in fleel. 

Weft. What, Ihall we fufFer this ! let's pluck him down; 
My heart for anger bums, I cannot brook it. 

K. Henry. Be patient, gentle Earl of Weftmorland. 

Cliff. Patience is for poltroons, and fuch is he : 
He durit not fit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracious Lord, here in the parliament 
Let us aiTail th/e Family of York. 

North. Well hall thou fpoken, coufin, be it (b* 

K. Henry. Ah ! know you not, the city favours thein« 
And they have troops of foldiers at their beck ? 

Exe. But when the Duke is flain, they'll quickly fly. (2) 

K. Henry. Far be the thought of this from Henrfz heart. 
To make a ihambles of the parliament-houfe. 
Coafin ofExeter^ frowns, words and threats^ 
Shall be the war that Henry means to ufe. 
Thou fadions Duke of Tori, defcend my throne; 

[To the Dnkf. 

(2) Weftm. But when the Duke is JIain, &c.] Ever fioce the ol<f 
edition by the players, hath this line been given to Wtjlmorland : but, 
'tis plain, the King in his fpeech immediately foHowijig replies as to 
Exeter, who in the modern books has not as yet fpoke a word. I 
have, upon the authority of the oldeft ^arto^ reftorM this line, 
thierefoiej to Exeter. 

£ 4 And 
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And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet: 
1 am thy Suvereign. 

TcrL Thou*rt decelv'd, Vm thine. 

£xe. For (hame come down : he made thee Duke of I'ori. 

Tork, 'Tvvas my inheritance, as the kingdom is, 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War, Exeter^ thou art a traitor to the crown. 
In following this ufuiping Henry, 
^ Clif, Whom Ihould he fallow, but his natural King? 

IVar, True, Clifford-, and that's i^zV/'^n/ Duke ci'Tork. 

K. HcU'^y, And Ihall I Hand, and thou fit in my throne? 

York, Ituiuft and fhall be fo^- conteht thyfelf. 

War, Be Duke oi Lane after, let him be King. 

Weft, Fie 13 both King, and Duke of Lancaft:r ; 
And that the Lord of Weft mor land ftiall maintain. 

War. And Warivick ihall difprove it. You forget. 
That we are thofe, which chas'd you from the field, 
And flew your fathers, and with colours fpread 
March'd through the city to the Palace gates* ^ 

North, No, WariAjick, I remember it to my grief. 
And, by his foul, thou and thy houfe fliall rue it. 

Weft. Plantagenet, of thee and thefe thy fons. 
Thy kinfmen and thy friends. Til have more livfcs. 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 

Chf. Urge it no more ; left that, inftead of words, 
I fend thee, Waravick, fuch a meflenger. 
As Ihall revenge his death before' I ftir. 

War. ^oQT Clifford ! how Ifcorn his worthlefs threab. 

Turk, Will you, we (hew our title to the crown ? 
If not, our fwords fliall plead it in the field. 

K. Henry. What title haft thou, traitor, to the crbwn? 
Thy father was, as thou art, Dufce of 2"^r^ ; 
Thy grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earl of March. 
I am the fon of Henry the Fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and the French to ftoop. 
And fciz'd upon their towns and provinces. 

War, Talk not of France, fith thou haft loft it all. 

K. Heny. The Lord Protedor loft it, and not I : 
Whtrn I was crown'd, I was but nine months old, 
J^/c^. Yoa arc old enough now >aud^tx,mt\.Umks you lofc : 
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Father, tear the-crown from the ufurper's head. 

£dw. Sweet' father, dofo; fet it on your head; 

Mojtf, Good brother, as thou lov*ft and honour'ft arms^, 
Let's fight it out, and not (land cavilling thus. 

Ric/?. Sound drums and trumpets, and the King will? 

JTor^. Sons, peace. [ily.— <•. 

K. ^f/?r)'. Peace thou, and giveRing^(f»ry leave to fpeak. 

^«r. Plantagenet fhall fpeak firft : hear him. Lords,. 
And be you iilent and attentive too ; ' 

For he, that interrupts him,, (hall not live. [throne,, 

K. Henry, Think'ft tI\ou, that I will leave my kingly 
Wherein my grandfire and my father fat ? 
No : firll (hall war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay> and their colours, often borne in France^ 
And now in England lo our heart's great forrow^ 
Shall be my winding fheet : why faint you. Lords ^ 
My title's good, and better far than his. 

IVar. But prove it Henrys and thou (lialt be King. 

K. Henry. Henry the Fourth by conquell got the crowiu. 

fork. 'Twas by rebellion againft his King, 

K. Henry. 1 know not what to fay, my title's we^k r 
Tell me, may not a K,ing adopt an heir ? 

TorL What then ? 

K. Henry. And if he may, then am I lawful King ; 
For Richard t. in tixe view of many Lords, 
Refign'd the crown to Hen^y the fourth ; 
Whofe heir my father was, and I am his, 

Tork. He rofe againft him, being his Sovereign,, 
And made him to refign his crown perforce. 

Ifar. Suppofe, my Lords, he did it unconftrain'dj, 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to his crown ? 

Exe» No, for he could not fo refign his crown,^ 
But that the next heir fliould fucceed and reign. 

K. Henry. Art thou againft us, Duke of txeter ?' 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

Tork. Why whifper you, my Lords, and anfwer not h 

Exe, My confcience tells me, he is lawful Kin<y. 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou layeft. 
Think not that Henry (hall be fo depos'd^ 
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jrar. DeposM he (hall be, in defpight of thee. 

NortJb. Thou artdeceiv'd : 'tis not thy fouthern power 
OfEfex, Norfolk y Suffolk y noi oi Kent, 
Which makes thee thus prefumptuous and proud. 
Can fet the Duke up in defpight of me. 
• Clif. King H£nryy be thy title right or wrong. 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence ; 
May that ground gape and fwallow me alive, 
V/hcre I fliall kneel to him, that flew my father ! 
. K. Henry, Oh Clifford, how thy words revive my heart* 

York. Henry of Lancajiery refign thy crown : 
What mutter you, or what confpire you. Lords ? 

War, Do right unto this princely Duke oiYorl^ 
Or I will fill this houfe with armed men ; 
And, o*er the chair of Hate, where now he fits. 
Write up his title with ufurping blood. 
\Hefiamp5 ijoith bis foot, and the Soldiers fie^w themfel'0$f* 

KL Henry. My Lord ofWarivick, hear me but one word j- 
Let me but reign in quiet, while I live. 

Tork, Confirm the crown to me and to mine heirs». 
And thou fhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'ft. 

K. Henry, I am content : Richard Flautagewet^ 
Enjoy the kingdom after my deceafe. 

Clif What wrong is this unto the Prince your fon > 

War, What good is this to England dind himfelfl^ 

Weft, Bafe, fearful and defpairing f/i?»ry/ 

Clif How haft thou injur'd both thyfelf and us I 

Weft^ I cannot fiay to hear thefe articles* 

North, NorL 

Clif Come, coufin, let us tell the Queen thcfe sews« 

Weft, Farevvel, faint-hearted and degen'rate King^ 
In whofe cold blood no fpark of honour bides. 

North* Be tkou a prey unto the houfe lr>f Tork^ 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 

Clif In dreadful war may'ft thou be overcome. 

Or live in peace abandoa'd and defpis'd ! 

[Exeunt Nor. Cliff, Wcilm* 

War. Turn this way, Henry^ and regard them not. 

Exe- They feck revenge, and therefore will not yi«ld. 

JL. Henry. Ah, Exeter I 
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War. Why fhould you figh, my Lord? 
K. Htnry. Not for myfelf, Lord Warwick^ but my fon 5 
Whom 1 unnaturally fhall diiinherit« > 
But be it, as it may ; I here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To ceafe this civil war ; and, whilfl I live» 
To honour me as thy King and Sovereign ; 
Neither by treafon nor holHlity 
To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf. 

Tork, This oath I willingly take, and will perform* 

War. Long live Y%\x\zHenry. — /'^^//ff^/ff/, embrace hi m» 

iC. Henry. And longTive thou, and thefe thy forward fons ! 

York. Now York and Lancafier are reconciled. 

Exe. Accuril be he that feeks to make them foes ! 

[Sonet. Here they c§me domonm, 

York, Farewel, my gracious Lord, Til to my caflle. 

War. And I'll keep London with my foldiers. 

North. And I to Norfolk with my followers* 

Mont. And I unto the iea, from whence I came. 

[Exeunt York, Warwick, Norfolk and Montague* 

K. Henry. And I with grief and forrow to the court. 

Enter the ^een^ and the Prince ^ Wales. 

Exe. Here comes the Queen, whofe looks bewray her 
ril ileal away. [anger t 

K* Henry. So^ Exeter^ will L [Going:^ 

^een. Nay, go not from me ; I will follow thee.— 
K. Henry. Be patient, gentle Queen,, and I will ftay» 
i^een. Who can be patient in fuch extremes I 
Ah, wretched man ! would I had dy'd a maid» 
And never feen thee, never born thee Ton, 
Seeing thou haft prov'd fo' unnatural a father* 
Hath he deferv*d to lo4'c his birth-right thus ? 
Hadd thou but lov'd him half fo well as I,. 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once^ 
Or nourifht him, as I did with my blood ;. 
Thou wouldft have left thy deareft hcart-blood there^ 
father than made that favage Duke chine heir^ 
\niX difinherited thine only fon. 

E 6 Prittcu 



ioS The Third Part of 

Prince. Father, you cannot difmherit me : 
If yau be King, why fhould not I fucceed ? 

K. Henry. Pardon me, Margret ; pardon me, fweet ion ; 
The Earl of IVarivick a«d the Duke enforc'd me. 

^een, Enforc'd thee ? art thou King, and wilt be forc'd ? 
I Ihame to hear thee fpeak ; ah, timorous wretch I 
Thou haft undone thyfelf, thy fon, and me, 
And given unto the houfeof 2^^ri fuch head. 
As thou fhalt reign but by their fufferance. 
To entail him and's heirs unto the crown, 
V/hat is it but to make thy fepulchre. 
And creep into it far before thy time ? 
Warnjuick is Chancellor, and the Lord of Calais ^ 
Stern F akonbridge commands the narrow feas ; 
The Duke is made Protedlor of the realm ; 
And yet (halt thou be fafe ? — fuch fafcty finds 
The trembling lamb, invironed with wolves. 
Had f been there, which am a iilly woman. 
The foldiers (liotHd have tofsM me on their pikes. 
Before I would have granted to that aS. 
But thou prcferr'll thy life before thine honour : 
And feeing thou doft, I here divorce myfelf 
Both from thy table, Henrys and thy bed ; 
Until that aft of parliament be repealed, 
"Whereby my fon is difinherited. 
The northern Lords, that have forfworn thy colours. 
Will follow mine, if once they fee them Spread: 
And {^rQ?id. they fhall be, to thy foul dif^race. 
And utter ruin of the houfe of York. 
Thus do I leave thee; come, f^n, let's away ; 
Our army's re.idy ; come, we'll after them. 

K. Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret^ and hear me fpeak. 

^een. ^rhou haft (poke too much already ; get thee gone, 

K. Henry. Gentle fen Ed^var^, thou wilt ftay with me? 

^feen. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies. 

Prince. When I return with vi£lory from the field, 
I'll fee your Grace ; till then I'll follow her. 

^ecn. Come, fon, away; we may not linger thus.^ 

[Exeunt ^een and Prince^ 

K. Hinry, PoQT Queen, how Ionc lo oic and to her for* 
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Hath made her bi'eak out into terms of rage. 
Reveng'd may fhe be on that hateful Duke, ' 
Whofe haughty fpirit^ wing^ with dcfire. 
Will eoftmy crown, and, like an empty eagle^ 
Tire on the flefti of me and 5f my f6n. 
The lofs of thofe three Lords torments my heart ; 
I'll write unto them, and intreat them fair ; 
Come, coufin, you (hall be the meffenger. 

£xe. And, as I hope, fhall recoBcile th^m all. [ExeuMK 

SCENE changes to Sandal-CMey near Wake-- 
fields in Torkjhirt. 

Enter Richard, Edward, and Montague. 
Rich, TJ Rother, though I be youngeit, give me leave* 

11 EdiAj. No,. I can belter play the orator. 
Mont. But I have reafons ilrong and forcible. 

, Eater the Duke of York, 

Tori, Why how now, fons and brother, at a ftrife ? 
What is your quarrel? how began it firft ? 

Ed'zv. No quarrel, but a fweet contention. (3) 

Tork. About what? ♦ 

Rich. About that, which concerns your Grace and us ;i 
The crown of England, father; which is yours. 

york. Mine, boy ? not 'till King Henry be dead. 

Rich, Your right depends not on his life or death, 

Ed<w, Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it «iow : 
By giving the houfe of Lancafier leave to breathe. 
It will out-run you, father, in the end. 

York, I took an oath that he Ihould quietly reign. 

Ediu, But for a kingdom any oath may be broken : (4 J 

I'd 

{3) No quarrel but a flight contention,'] Thus the players, firfl-,, 
in their edition ; who did not underftand, I prefume, the force of 
rtie epithet in the old Quarto, which I have reftor'd j — fweet content- 
ticn. i, e. the argument of their difpute was upon a grateful topick }. 
the queftion of their father's immediate right to the crown. 

(4) But for a kingdom any oatb may be broken ;J It feems very pro- 
l>abie to me, that the poet is here copying the fpirit of this paffage of 
Seneca 5 Tbebais*^ 

JPr# 
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I'd break a thoufand oaths to reign one year. 

Rich, No; God forbid, your Grace ikonldbe forAvorn. 

TorJt. I fhall be, if I claim by open war. 

Ricif. I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me fpeak* 

TorA, Thou canft not, fon ; it is impoffible. 

RicL An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magiilrate ; 
That hath authority o'er him, that fwears. 
Henry had none ; but did ufurp the place. 
Then, feeing 'twas he that made you to depofe. 
Your oath, my Lord, is vain and frivolous ; 
Therefore, to arms : and, father, do but think 
How fweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 
Within whole circuit is Ehfjium^ 
And all that poets feign of blifs and joy. 
Why do we linger thus I 1 cannot reft. 
Until the white rofe, that I wear, be dy'd 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henrf% heart. 

Tork. Richard^ enough : I will be King, or die» 
Brother, thou (halt to Loudon prefently. 
And whet on War<wick to this enterpnze. 
Thou, Richard^ (halt to the Duke oi Norfolk go. 
And tell him privily of our intent. 
You, Ed'xvard, fhall unto my Lord Cohbam^ 
With whom the Kehtijhmen will willingly rife. 
In them I truft ; for they are foldiers. 
Wealthy and courteous, liberal, fulloffpirit. (5) 
While yoi^u« thus employ 'd, what refteth more 

Bui 

■ ■ P ro r9gii9 vdim 
Patriam, penates, conjugemfiammU dart\ 
Imferia precio quolihet confiant bene* 
To the fame tenour Euripides, in his Pbstnijpt^ 

— — Tu^awijoc irfp* 

(5) Witty, courteous, liberal, full o/^irkj] What a blefled har- 
monious line have the editors here given us, and what a promifiag 
epithet in Tork^s behalf, from the Kentijbmen being fo witty f I 
can^t be fo partial, however, to my own county, as to let this com-^ 
pliment pafs. I make no doubt to read j 

For they are Soldiers, 
Wcdtby, and courteous^ libtral, full of fcirit. 
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But that I {eek occaiion how to rife ? 
And yet the King not privy to my drift. 
Nor any of the houfe of Lancafter. 

Enter Mejfenger, 
But ftay, what news ? why com'ft thou in futh poft ? 

Gab, The Queen, with all the nof them Earls andLords^ 
Intend here to befiege you in your caflle. 
She is hard by, with twenty thoufand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my Lord. 

York. Ay, — with my fword. What I think'ft thott,' 
that we fear them ? 
Ed<ward and Richard ^ you fhall (lay with me ; 
My brother Montague fhall pofl to London.. 
Let noble Warwick, Cohbamy and the reft> 
Whom we have left Proteftors of the King, 
With powerful policy ftrengthen themfelves^ 
-And trud not iimple Henry nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go ; I'll win them, fear it not* 
And thus mod humbly I do take my leave. 

[Exit Montaguci 

Enter Sir John Mortimer, and Sir Hugh Mortimer* 

York. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer^ mine uncles^ 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 
The army of the Queen means to befiege us. 

^/> John. She (hall not need, we'll meet her in the fiel<t 

TTork. What, with five thoufand men ? 

Rich, Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's General ; what fhould we fear ? 

[J March afar ojf"^ 

Ediv. I hear their drums : let's fet our men in order^ 
And iffue forth and bid them battle Urait. 

Tork. Five men to twenty t though the odds begreat, 
I doubt not, uncle, of our vidtory.. 

Now thefe five chara^lerifticks anfwer to Lord Sty** deicription pl 
them iftthe preceding phy. 

Kent^ in the commentaries Cafar writ. 

Is tcrm'd the cvuiVfi place in all this ifle; 

The people UbercJi vaTiaatf a&hii, ivt^tbj^ 

Many 
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Mzny a battle have I won in France^ 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one : 
Why fhould I not now have the like fuccefs ? 

[Alarum. Exeunt. 

SCENE, a Field of Rattle betwixt Randal- 
Caftle and Wakefield. . 

Enter Rutland and his Tutor. 
Rut. \ H, whither fhall I fly, to 'fcape their hands ? 
jfx ^^9 tutor, look, where bloody Clifford corner.. 

' Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 

Clif. Chaplain, away \ thy priefthood faves thy life;. 
As for the brat of this accurfed Duke, 
Whofe father flew my father, he (hall die. 

Tutor, And I, my Lord, will bear him company* 
^ Clif, Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforce. 

Tutor. Ah ! Clifford^ murder not this innocent child,^ 
Left thou be hated both of God and man. 
• [Exit^ dragged off.. 

Clif. Howjiow ? is he dead already ? or, is it fear 
That makes him clofe his eyes ? Til open them. 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o*er the wretch. 
That trembles under his devouring paws y 
And fohe walks infulting o'er his prey. 
And fo he comes to rend his limbs afunder. 
Ah gentle Clifford^ kill me with thy fvvord,. 
And hot with fuch a cruel threatnlng look. 
Sweet Clifford^ hear me fpcak before I die : 
r am too mean a fubjed of thy wrath, 
Be thou reveng'don men, and let me Hve^ 
'• Cliff. In vain thou fppak'ft, poor boy ; my father's blood 
Hath llopt the paffage where thy words Qiould enter. 

Rut. Then let my father's blOod open't again : 
He is^ man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Clif. Had I thy brethren here, their lives and thine 
Were not revenge fufficient for me: 
No, if I digg'd up thy forefather's graves. 
And hang theii rotten cofiins up in chains. 



I 
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It could not flake mine ire, nor eafe my heart. 

The fight of any of the houfe ofl'orJ^ 

Is as a fury to torment my foul : 

And till I root out their accurfed line, . 

And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 

Therefore— 

Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death: 
To thee I pray — fweet Clijhrd, pity me. 

Clif. Sucl) pity, as my rapier's point affords. 

Rut. I never did thee harm j why wilt thou flay mc ^ 

Clif. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But 'twas ere I was born. 
Thou hall one fon, for his fake pity me ; 
Led, in revenge thereof, (fith God is juft) ^ 
He be as miferably flain as I. 
>,Ah, let me live in prifon alj my days, 
"And when I give occaiion of offence, 
Then let me die, for now thou haft no caufe* 

Clif. Nocaufel 
Thy father flew my father, therefore die. 

[CHf. ftahs him^ 

Rut. Dtifacianfy lattdisfummafoiftatual (6) [Dia* 

Clif. Plant ageneti I come, Plantagenet I 
And this thy fon's blood cleaving to my blade 
Shall ruft upon my weapon, till thy blood, 
Congeal'd with this, do make me ivipe off both. \Exit^ 

Alarum. £»/^r Richard Duk& of^oiV. 

York. The army of the Queen hath got the field: 
My uncles both are flain in refcuing me. 
And all my followers to the eaigerft)e 
Turn back, and fly like fhips before the wind. 
Or lambs parfu'd by hunger-Harved wolves. 
My fons, God knows, what hath bechanced them: 
But this I know, they have denieap'd themfelves 
Like nienborn to renown, by life b^ death. 
Three tinnes did Richatd'mtkt a Jane to me, 

(6) P'lifaudnty laudis, &c.] This is the 66th verfe ofPb'iUishtt 
epiftle to Demo/'boop, in OTid, It is a fignal inftartce, 1 think, that 
the author knew perfefUy well how to apply his Latin, 

And 
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And thrice cry 'd. Courage, father! fight it out: 

And full as oft came Edivard to my fide. 

With purple falchion painted to the hilt 

In blood of thofe, that had encountered him : 

And when the hardieft warriors did retire, 

Richard cry'd. Charge ! and give no foot of ground ; 

And cry'd, a crown, or elfe a glorious tomb^ 

A fcepter or an earthly fepnlcher. 

With this we ckarg'd again ; but out ! alas. 

We bodg'd again ; as I have feen a fwan 

With bootlefs labour fwim again(i the ttde» 

And fpend her flrength with over- matching waves. 

[J Jhort^ alarum tuittim 
Ah ! hark, the fatal followers do purfue. 
And T am faint and cannot fly their fury. 
And were I ftrong, I would sot (hun their fury. 
The fands are number'd, that make up my life ; 
Here muH I ^y, and here my life mud end. 

Enter the ^een^ Clifford, Northumberland, the Princ^ 
£/■ Wales, and Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford^ rough NortbumherloMd, 
I dare your quenchlefs fury to more rage : 
I am your butt, and I abide your ihot. 

North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 

Clif. Ay, to fuch mercy as his ruthlefs arm 
With downright payment ihew'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car. 
And made an evening at the noon>tide prick. 

Tork. My alhes, as the Phoenix, may bring fortk 
A bird that will revenge upon you all : 
And in that hope I throw mine eyes to heav'n. 
Scorning whatever you can aMid me with. 
Why come you not ? what 1 multitudes and fear ? 

Clif. So cowards fieht, when they can ily no farther ; 
So doves do peck the falcon's piercing talons ; 
So defp'rate thieves, all bopelefs of their lives. 
Breathe out invedives 'gainft the officers. 

Tork. Oh Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 
Atid in thy thought o'er-run my form.er time ; 
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Andy if thou canft for bluflung, view this face^ 
And bite thy tongae that flanders him with cowardife, 
Wha(e frown hath made thee faint, and fly ere this. 

Clif. I will not bandy with thee word for word, 
But buckle with thee blows twice two for one. (7) 

^een. Hold, valiant Ciiford', for a thoufand caufev 
1 would prolong a while the traitor's life x. 
Wrath makes him deaf; fpeak thou, Northumberland, 

North, Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him fo mucb^ 
To prick thy Anger, though to wound his heart. 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thrud his hand between his teeth. 
When he might fpurn him with his foot away I 
It is war's prize to take all vantages ; 
And ten to one is no impeach or valoun 

Clif. Ay, ay, fo ilrives the woodcock with the gfn* 

North. So doth the coney druggie in the net. 

[/« the ftruggU York is taken Prifoner. 

York, So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd booty ; 
So true men yield, wich roboers {o o'ermatch'd. 
I North. What would your Grace have done unto him now i 

^een. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northumherland^ 
Come make him ftand upon this mole-hill here ; 
That raught at mountains with out-flretched arms. 
Yet parted but the fhadow with his hand. 

(7) uiftd huMer with tb€e blows twice two for one^l Thisisth^ 
reading of all the impreflions, from the firft folio downwards. But, 
to buckler^ is to defend; which certainly is not CUfford'i meaning^ 
here : And in that fenfe we have the word afterwards in this verjt 
PUy} 

Can Oxford that did tYtr fence the right. 

Now buckler faiihood with a pedigree ? 
Mr. PopCy who pretends to have colUted the old fuarto, might hava 
obferv*d the reading is there, as I have rei^orM it to the text^ buckle ij^ 
i. e, coffe, firuggU with. So before, in i Henry VI, 

In fingle combat thou Aalt buckU with me* 
d(ind again ; 

All our general force 

Might, with a fally of the very town. 

Be buckled with. 
4nd again ; 

And hell too ftrong £or me to buchJe with* 

What! 
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What ! was it you, that would be Englandh King ? 
Was't you, that revell'd in our parliacnent, 
And made a preachment of your high defcent ? 
Where are your mefs of fons to back you now. 
The wanton Edtbard^ and the lufty George P- 
And Where's that valiant crook-back'd prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that with his grumblii>g voice 
Was wont to cheer his Dad in mutinies ? 
Or with the reft, where is your darling Rutland? 
Look, Tork\ I ftain'd this napkin with the bloody- 
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 
Made ifTue from the bofom of the boy : 
And if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas ! poor York ; but that I hate thee deadly, 
I fliould lament thy miferable ftate. 
I pr'ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York. 
What, hath thy fiery heart fo parch*d thine entrails,. 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland^ death ? - 
Why art thou patient, man ? thou ihould'ft be mad ; 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus : 
Stamp, rave and fret, that I may fing and dance. 
Thou would'ft be fee'd, I fee, to make me fport : 
York cannot fpeak, unlefs he wear a crown. 
A crown for T'cr^— and. Lords, bow low to him r 
Hold ypu his hands, while I do fet it on. 

\P Idling a paper Croivi on hi J head!f 
Ay, marry. Sir, now looks he like a King: 
Ay, this is he, that took King Henry\ chair ; 
And this is he, was his adopted heif. 
But how is it, that ^reat Plantagenet 
Is crown'd fo foon, and broke his folemn oath ? 
As I bethink me, you fhould not be King 
Till our King Hepry had ihook hands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henrf^ glory* 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Now in his life, againft your holy oath ? 
Oh, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable : 
Off with the crown ; and with the crown, his head; 
And whili wc breathe, take tuxie \o do Vv\m d&^d. 
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Clif, That is my ofTice, for my father's fake. 

^eeu. Nay, ftay, let us hear the oraifons he makes. 

Tork, She-wolf of Frafice^ but worfe than wolves of 
France^ 
AVhofe tongue more poifons than the adder's tooth ! 
How ili-beieemiiig is it in thy fex 
To triumph like an Amazojiian trull, 
Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates? 
But that thy face is, vizor-like, unchanging. 
Made impudent with ufe of evil deeds, ^ 
1 woulvi allay, proud Queen, to make thee bhilh. 
To tell thee whence thuu cam'ft, of whom derivM, 
Were flicime enough to fname thee, wert thou not Ihame- 
Thy father bears die type of King of Naples, [lefs : 

Of botli the Siciis and Jerufakm, 
Yet not fo wealthy as an Englijh yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to infult? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee, not, proud Queen, 
Unlefs the adage muft be verify 'd, 
** That beggars, mounted, run their horfe to death.'* 
*Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 
Bat God, he knows, thy ihare tl>ereof is fmall. 
' Tis virtue, that doth make thpm raoft>dipir'd ; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 
'Tis government, that makes them feem divine; 
The want therfeof makes thee abominable. 
Thou art as oppofite to z\tTy good. 
As the antipodes are unto us. 
Or as the South to the Septentrkn, 
Oh, tygcr's heart wrapt in a woman's hide ! 
How could'll thou drain the life-blood of the child. 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal. 
And yet be fcen to wear a woman's face ? 
Women are foft, mild, pitiful and flexible ; 
Thou Hern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorfelefs. 
Bidft ihou me rage ? why, now thou haft thy wifli. 
Would'ft have me weep ? why, now thou haft thy will. 
For raging wind blows up inccflant ftiow'rs, 
And when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
Thefe tears are my fw eet Rutland'^ obfequies ; 

And 
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And ev*iy drop cries vengeance for his death, 

'Gainft thee, fell Clifford i and thee, falfe French woman. 

North* Befhrew me, but his paffions move me fo ; 
That hardly can I check mine eyes from tears. 

Tork. That face of his 
The hungry cannibals would not have touch'd. 
Would not have ftain'd the rofes juic'd with blood : (8) 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, ' 
Ob, ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania* 
See, ruthlefs Queen, a hapleh father's tears ; 
This cloth thou dip'ft in blood of my fwcet boy. 
And I with tears do wa(h the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boaft of this ; 
And if thou teirft the heavy ftory right. 
Upon my foul, the hearers will (hed tears : 
Yea, even my foes will (hed faft-falling tears. 
And fay, Alas, it was a piteous deed !— — 
There, take the crown ; and, with the crown, my curfci 
And in thy need fuch comfort come to thee. 
As now I reap at thy too cruel hand. 
Hard-hearted Clifford^ ta)ce me from the world. 
My foul to heav'n, my blood upon your heads. 

North. Had he been flaughter-man to all my kin, 
I (hould not for my life but weep with him. 
To fee how inly forrow gripes his foul. 

Siueen. What, weeping-ripe, my Lord Northumberland t 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, 

(8) Would not bavefiaifCd the rofes ]u^ with blood,"] This reading 
ve deriv*d from the 2d folio edition. The old 4to and Uie firft Fdi» 
xxnpreffion exhibit the pafTage thus. 

*thatface of bit tht hungry cannibals . 

Would, not have touched, would not bMveJIam'd fo'ttb blood. 
But how are we to underftand, faiuing the rofet juft w'ub blood f Cai 
the poet mean, that the cannibals would not hdivt juft ftain*d the rofes 
in his cheeks with blood ? The pofition of the words is fbrc*d, to 
admit of this conftru£bion : and, juft, feems a very idle expletiTe. 
The conje^ure, which I gave inprint fome time ago, and with which 
I have now reftor*d the text, I am very willing to think, retrieves tht 
poet*s thought. 

Would not baveftain*d tbe ro/e* juicM witb blood, 
1. e. would not have /pilt that blood, whofe juices ihooc thio* his 
young cheeks, bright as the vcrmiUon dye in rofcs* 

And 
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And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
Cllf. Here's for my oath, here's for my father's deatji. 

\Stahhing him. 
^een. And here's to right our gentle-hearted King. 
York, Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God ! 
My foul flies through theie wounds, to feek out thee. 

[Dies, 
^een. Off with his head, and fet it on York gates ; 
\o York may overlook the town of YorL \Exeunt. 



ACT II. 
SCENE, near Mortimer^ Crofs in Wales. 

A March. Enter Edwzxd^ Richard, and tieir tower. 

Edward; 

I Wonder, how our princely Father fcap'd ; 
Or whether he be fcap'd away, or no, 
?rom Clifford*^ and Northumberland's purfuit ? 
Efad he been ta'en, we (hould have heard the news; 
^ad he been flain, we Ihould have heard the news ; 
Dr had he fcap'd, methinks, we ihould have heard 
The happy tidings of his good efcape. 
jlow fares my brother ? why is he fo fad ? 

Rich. I cannot joy, until I be refolv'd 
Vhere our right valiant father is become. 

faw him in the battle range about ; 
Vnd watch'd him, how he fingled Clijhrd forth } 
Rethought, he bore him in the thickeH troop, 
\s doth a lion in a herd of neat ; 
)r as a bear, encompais'd round with dogs, 
\^ho having pincht a few and made them cry, 
The reft ftand all aloof and bark at him. 
•o far'd our father with his enemies, 
o fled his eneinies my warlike father : 

Methinks, 
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Methinks, 'tis prize cnough^ to b^ his fon. 
%e, how the moraing opes her golden gates. 
And takes her farewel of the glprious fun ; 
How well refejnbles it the prime of youth, 
Trim'd like a yonker prancing to his love ? 

E^ifx. Dazzle mine eyes ? or dp I fte three funs ? 

Rich, Three glorious funs, each on« a perfed fun ; 
Not feparated with the racking clouds, 
But fever'd in a pale, clear fhining fky. - 
See, fee, they join, embrace, and feem to kifs ; 
As if they vow'd fpjme league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one fun. 
In this the heaven figuresfome event. , 

Ed^. 'Tis wondrous flrauge, the Uke yet never heard of, 
1 think, it cites us, brother, to the field ; 
That we the Tons of brave Plant ngenet. 
Each one already blazing by our meeds, 
Should notwithftanding join our lights together. 
And over-fhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair fhiningjuns. [(peak it, 

Rich. Nay; bear three daughters:— — -by your leave I 
You love the breeder better than the male. 

Enter a Meffenger. 
But what art thou, whofe heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful ftory hanging on thy tongue ? 

Me/, Ah ! one that was a woeful looker on. 
When as the noble I>uke of Tori^ was (lain ; 
Your princely father, and my loving Lord. 

Ednv. Oh, fpeaknomorel fori have heard too much. 

Rich, Say, how he dy*d ; for I will hear it all. 

Me/, Enviroijed he was with many foes. 
And flood againft them, as the hope of Troy 
Again ft the Greeks thaf would have entered Troy, 
But ^^f«/i?r himfelf muft yield to odds ; 
And many flroaks, though with a little ax. 
Hew down and fell the hardeft timbered oak. 
By many hands your father was fubdu'd, 
Bat only ilaughter'4 by the ireful arm 
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»r unrelenting Cliford ^ni the Queen; 
/"ho crown'd the gracious Dake in high dcfpight; 
augh'd in his face ; and when with grief he wept, 
he rntblefs Queen gave hiin» to dry his che^, 

napkin fleeped in the harsnleis blood 
f fweet young Rutlandy by rough Clifford flai^f^j 
nd after many fcorns, many foul taunts, 
hey took his head, and on the gates ofllori 
hey fet the -fame ; and there it doth remaia 
■he faddeft fpe^acle that e'er I view'd. 

£dw. Sweet Duke oiTorkt our prop to lean upon ! 
fow thou art gone, we have no ftaff, no ftay. 
>h Clifford, boift'rous Clifford I thou haft ilain . 
"he flower of Europe for his chivalry, 
Lnd treacherouily haft thou vanquilh'd him ! 
or, hand to hand, he would have vanquiOi'd thee, 
low my foul's palace is become a prifbn : 
Lb, would fhe brealc from hence, that this my body 
4 ight in the ground be clofed up in reft I 
or never henceforth ihall I joy again^ 
Jever, oh never, ftiall I fee more joy. 

Rich. I cannot weep ; for all my body's molfture 
carce ferves to quench vay furnace- burn rng heart : 
4or can my tongue unload my heart's great burden : 
'or felf-fame wind, that I ftiould fpeak withal, 
s kindling coals that fire up all my breaft ; 
^nd bum me op with llames> that tears would quench « 
To weep, is to make lefs the depth of grief: 
Tears then for babes; blows and fevenge for met 
licbardj I bear thy name ; I'll 'venge thy death ; 
)r die renowned by attempting it. 

Ed'w: His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee : 
lis Dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Ihew thy defcent, by gazing 'gainft the fun i 
'or chair and Dukedom, throne and kingdom fay ; 
Either that's thine, or elfe thou wert not his. 



Vol. V. 
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March. Entir Warwick, Marquis of Montague, ani 
their army. 

W. How now, fair Lords I what fare ? what news abroad? 

Rich, Great Lord of Warwick^ if we ihould recoant 
Our bitoful news, and at each word's delivVance, 
Scab poinards in our fle(h till all were told ; 
The words would add more anguifii than the wounds. 

valiant Lord, the Duke of York is ilain. 

Eiw, O Warwick / H^arnuick ! That Plantagmet^ 
Which held thee dearljr as his foul's redemption. 
Is by the ftem Lord Clifford done to death. 

War* Ten days ago I drownM thefe news in tears ; 
And now, to add more meafure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things iith then befaln. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where^ your bfave fath^breath'd his lateft gafp. 
Tidings, as fwiftly as the poft could run. 
Were brought me of your lofs and his depart. 

I then in London^ keeper of the King, 

Mufter'd my foldiers, gather'd flocks of friends ; 

Marth'd toward St. Albans t' intercept the Queen ; 

Bearing the King in my behalf along : 

For by my fcouts I was advertifed 

That (he was coming, with a full intent 

To dafli our late decree in parliament, 

Touching King Henry* s oath and your fuccelHon: 

Short tale to make, we at St. Albans met. 

Our battles join'd, and both fides fiercely fought : 

But whether 'twas the coldnefs of the iting. 

Who look'd full tently on his warlike Queen, 

That robb'd iny foldiers of their heated fpleen ; 

Or whether 'twas report of her fuceefs. 

Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour. 

Who thunders to his captives blood and deaths 

] cannot judge : but to conclude with truth. 

Their weapons, like to lightning, came and went; 

Our foldiers, like the ni^ht-owls lazy flight. 

Or like a lazy thrafher with a flail. 

Fell gently down, as if they ib-uck their friends. 

3 I chccr'd 
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I cheer'd them up with juHice of oar csiufs. 
With promife of high pay and^reat reward ; 
But all in vain, they had no heart to fight ; 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day ; 
So chat we fled; the King unto the Queen; 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk^ and inyfelf^ 
In hafte, poft-hafle, are come to join with you : 
For in the marches here we heard jrou were. 
Making another head to fight again* 

Edw. Where is the Duke o£ Norfolk, gentle Warwick P 
And when came George from Burgundy to England? 

War. Some fix miles ofiF the Duke is with his pov^er ; 
And for your brother, he was lately fent 
From your kind aunt, Duchefsof if«r^»;it^. 
With aid of fbldiers to this needful war. 

Rich. Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled ; 
Oft have I heard his praifcs in purfuit. 
Bat ne'er, 'till now, nis fcandal of retire. 

War. Nor now, my fcandal, Hichard, doft thou hear : 
For thou ihalt know, this ftrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henty's head. 
And wring the awful foepter from his fift ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war. 
As he is fam'd fo^ mildnefs, peace and prayer. 

Riclf. I know it well. Lord Wamvick ; blame me not^ 
'Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me fpeak. 
But in this troublous time what's to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of fteel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gown^t 
Numb'ring our .^'u^ Maries with our beads ? 
Or (hall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 
If for the laft, fay,' ay ; and to it. Lords. 

War. Why, therefore Warwoick came to feek you out J 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me. Lords : the proud infulting Queen> 
With Clifford^ and the haught Northumberland^ 
And of their feather many more proud birds. 
Have wrought the eafy^melting King, like wax» 
He fwore confent to your fucceffion, 

F 2 His 
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-His oath inrolled in the Parliament : 
And now to London all the crew are gone. 
To fruftrate both his oath^ and what befide 
May make againft the houfe of Lancafter. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thoufand ftrongj 
Now if the help of Norfolk and myfelf, 
With all the friends that thou, brave Earl of MarcJ^, 
Amongft the loving Weljhmen canft procure. 
Will but amount to five and twenty thoufand : 
Why, Via ! to London will we march amaine ; 
And once again beflride our foaming fteeds. 
And once again cry. Charge upon our foesi ■ > 
But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich. Ay, now, methinks, I hear great Warnvick fpeak : 
Ne'er may he live to fee a fun-fhine day. 
That cries, Retire ; — - if War^wick bid him ftay. 

£</w. Lord Warnuick^ on thy (houlder will I lean. 
And when thou fail'ft, (as God forbid the hour !) 
Mufl Ed-ward fall, which peril heav'n fOrefend 1 

War, No longer Earl o{ March ^ but Duke oiYork\ 
The next' degree is England*^ royal ' throne : 
For King of England fhalt thou: hie proclaim'd 
In every borough as we pafs along : 
And he, that tnro\ys not up his cap f&r joy. 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 
King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague^ 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of renown ; 
But found the trumpets, and about our tafk. 

Rich. Then Clifford^ were thy heart as hard as fteeJ, 
As thou haft ihewn it flinty by thy deeds, 
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 
Ediv. Then ftrike up, drums : God and St.Georgefos as! 

Euttr a Mejfenger. 
War. How now ? what news I 
Mijf. The Duke oiNarfolk fends you word by mc. 
The Queen is coming with a puiilant hoft ; 
And craves your conpany for fpeedy coui^. 
War, Why then it forta; brave warriors, let's away. 

[ExeiuU oinnes. 
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SCENE, changes to Tort. 

inter King Henry, the ^een^ QWSoxd^ Northumberland, 
and the Prince of Wales, ivitb Drums and Trumpets. 

^een. T T 7Elcome« my Lord, to this brave town ofTork. 

V V Yoader's the head of that arch-enemy^ 
That fought to be encoropaft with your crown. 
Doth not the objed cheer your hearty my Lord ? 

K, H. Ay, as the rocks cheer them» that fear their wreck y 
To fee this fight it irks my very ibul : 
With-hold revenge, dear God ; 'tis not my faulty 
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 

Clif, My gracious i.iege» this too m«ch lenity 
And harmful pity mxxSi be la4d afide : (9) 
To whom do lions caft their gentle looks I 
Not to the beai^y that would uf^rp their den. 
Whofe hand is that the foreft bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that fpoils her yocmg before her face. 
Who fcapes the lurking ferpent's mortal lling } 
Not he, that fets his foot upon herback. 
The fmallefl worm will turn, being trodden on ! 
And doves will peck in fa&guard of their brood.^ 
Anibitious York did level at thy crown ; 
Tkoa fmiling, while he knit his angry brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his fon a King ; 
And raife his ifiue like a loving fire ; 
Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly fon» 
D^dft yield confent to difinherit him; 
Whij|rargU'd thee a moft untoving father. 
Unreafonable creatures feed their young ; 
And tho' man's face be fearful to their eyes. 
Yet, in protedion of their tender ones. 
Who hath not feen them (even with thofe wingy. 
Which fometimes they have us'd with fearful flight) 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their nefl, 

F 3 Offering: 

(9) And harmlefs pity muft be laid afidt] This reading, I don't 
know for what reafon, was introducM by Mr. Rovtey and followed by 
Mr. Pope: But alUhe old books have it rightly, harmful : mt» ' 
that the Kind's Unity and pity were preju^ciai lo U* VnXwt.^ 
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OiFering their own lives in their young's defence ? 
For fiiame, my Liege, make them your precedent. 
Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 
Should lofe his birth-right by his father's fault ; 
And long hereafter fay unto his child, 
What my great Grandfather and grandlire got, 
Mycarelefs father fondly gave away ! 
, Ah, what a ihame was this ! look on the.boy» 
And let his manly face. Which promifeth 
Succefsful fortune^ fteel thy melting heart 
To hold thine own, "and leave thine own with him. 

K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford ^Iskd the orator^ 
Inferring arguments of mighty force : 
But, Clifford y ten ine, didft thou never bear. 
That things ill got had ever bad fuccefsf 
And happy always was it for that fon, (lo) 
Whofe father for his hoarding went to hell ? 
I'll leave my fon my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And would, my father had left me no moie ! 
For all the reH is held at fach a rate. 
As brings a thoufand fold more care to keep. 
Than in poifefiion any jot of pleafure. 
Ah, coufin York ; would, thy beft friends did Vxam^ 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! [nigh ; 

^een. My Lord, cheer up your fpirits, our foes are 
And this foft courage makes your followers faint: 
You promisM Knighthood to our forward fon, 
Unfheath your fword, and dub him presently. 
Ed*ward\ kneel down. 

TL. Henry. Edivard Plantagenet^ arife a Knight f. 
And learn this leflbn, draw thy fword inr right. 

( 1 o ) And happy ahuayi vtai It for that fen, 
Whofe father for hh boarding went to heli.] Mr. Ro^oe and Mr. Pope 
in this pointing have err*d with hmz of the old impreHionF, and 
Ojuite fubverted the poet's meaning. They make the King aflTert a 
fentiment, which he, in fa6l, is callihg in qucftion. I have reftor*d 
tl)e true pointing from the old Quarto, which Mr. Pope would have vs 
believe he had collated. The King would argue thus j " Tho* 'tis 
** a genera} faying, that the foii is hap^y, whofe niiferly father goes 
'* to the devil ^ yet Is every fucVi (on, >K'\M\vo\aX txct^viw^ Via^PTt »« 
'* iuivinghad iuch a parfimonious fiitViti V' 
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Priuci. My gracious father, by your kiflgly leave, 
Pll draw it as apparent to the crown. 
And in that quarrel ufe it to the death. 

Clif. Why, that is fpoken like a toward Prince. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mefy Royal commanders, be in readinefs ; 
For with a band of thirty thoufand men 
Comes Wanmck^ backing of the Duke of York : 
And in the towns, as they do march along. 
Proclaims him King ; and many fty to him. 
Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

CUf. I would, your Highnefs would depart the field : 
The Queen hath beil fuccefs, when you are abfent. 

fuetn. Ay, good iny Lord, and leave us to our fortune. 
\ Henry* Why, that's my fortune too ; therefore Pli 
liortb. Be it with refolution then to fight. [^s^/* 

Prince. My royal father, cheer thcfc noble Lords, 
Afid hearten thofe that fight in your defence : 
Unfheath your fw6rd, good father ; cry, St. George I 

March* Enter EdwiLTdf Warwick, Richard, Clarence^ 
Norfolk, Montague, and Soldiers. 

Edwn Now, peijur'd Henry^ wilt thou kneel for grace» 
And fet thy diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? - 

^een. Go rate thy minions, proud infulting boy. 
Beconies it thee to be thus bold in terms 
Before thy Sovereign and thy lawful King ? 

EdiM. I am his King, and he fhould bow his knee f 
I was adopted heir by his confent ; 
Since when, his oath is broke ; for as I hear. 
You that are King, though he do wear the crown» 
Have caus'd him by new ad of parliament 
To blot out me, and put his own fon in. 

Clif. And reafon too : 
Who fhould fucceed the father, but the fba? 

Rich. Are you there, butcher ? O, I cannot i^tji^* 

Clif. Ay, crook-back, here I (land to anfwer thee^ 
Or any he, the proudefl of thy fort. 

F 4 Rich. 
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RfcL *Twa8 you that kill'd young Rutland^ wasit notf 

Clif. Ay, and old Tork^ and yet not fatisfyM. 

Rich, For God's fake. Lords, give fignal ta the £ght^ 

War, What fay'ftthoa,^jaif«r)»iWUti thou yield the crown f 

^een. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwhi, dare 
you fpeak ? 
When you and I met at St. Jllms laft, 
Your legs did better fervice than your hands, 

War, Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now *tis thine* 

Cii/i You faid fo much before, and yet yott fled . 

War, 'Twas not your valour, Clifford ^ drove me thence.. 

North. No, nor your manhood, that durft make you ilay4 

Rich, Northumberland, I hold thjtns reverently^— — ^ 
Break off the parle, for fcarce I can refraia 
The execution of my big-fwoln heart 
Upon that CUffordy that cruel child-killer. 

CUf, I flew thy father, call'fl thou him a child ? 

Rich, Ay, like a da (lard and a treacherous coward^ 
As thou didit kill our tender brother Rutland: 
But, ere fun fet, I'll make theecurfe the de^d,* 

K. Henry. Have done with words, my Lords, and hear 
me fpeak. 

^een,. Defy them then, or el fe hold clofc thy lips; 

K. Henry, I pr'ythee^ give no limits to my tongue; 
I am a King, and privilege to fpeak. [here^ 

Clif, My Liege, the wound, that bred this meedng 
Cannot be cor'd by words ; therefore be ftill. 

Rich, Then, executioner^ unflieath thy fword t 
By him that made us all, I am refolv'd 
That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongoCi 

Ed<w, Say, Henry^ fhall I have my tight, or no ? 
A thoufand men have broke their fails to-day. 
That ne'er fliall dine, unlefs thou yield the crown. 

War, If thou deny,^ their blood upon thy head I 
For York in juftice puts his armour on. 

Prince, If that be right,^ which Wamvtck fays is rights 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. 

Rich, Who ever got thee, there thy mother ilands, 
For, well I wot, thou haft thy mother's tongue. 
^een. JBut thou. art neither like thy Cvrc nor dam^ 
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hit like a foul mif-fhapen ftigmatick, 
^ark'd by the deilinies to be avoided ; 
\s venomoas toads, or lizards dreadful flings*. 

Rich. Iron of Naples hid with Englijh gilt, 
J^hofe father bears the title of a King, 
As if a channel fhould be call'd the fea) 
kham'il thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught;. 
To let thy tongue detedl thy bafe-born heart ? 

Edijj. A wifp of ftraw were worth a thoufand crowns^ 
To inake this fhamelefs callet know herfelf. 
Helen of Grace was fairer far than thou, 
Although thy hufband may be Menelaus\, 
^nd ne'er was ^jftf«r«»w»'s brother wrong'd' 
3y that falfe woman,, as this King by thee. 
His father rcvell'd in the heart of /r^t^rr^, 
And tamM the King, and made the Dauphin floopi: 
And had he match'd according to his (late, 
Eie might have kept that glory to this day.. 
But when he took a beggar to his bed. 
And grac'd thy poor £re with his bridal- day,. 
Bven then that fun-ihine brew'd a fbow'r for hin^. 
That wafh'd his father's fortunes forth of France^ 
And heaped fedition on his crown at home : 
For what hath broach'd this tumult,, but thy pride?' 
Hadft thou been meek, our title fljU had flept;. 
And we, in pity of the gentle King, 
Eiad flipt our claim until another age. 

Cla. Bnt when we faw, our fun-^fhine made thy fprinj^ 
And that thy fummer bred us no increafe,> 
We fet the axe to thy ufurping root ; 
And though the edge hath fomething hit ouHelvosy. 
^et know thou, fmce we have begun to ilrike, 
We'll never leave till we have hewn thee down>. 
Or bath'd thy growing with' oUr heated bloods#. 

Ed-M. And in this refoluti«n I defy thee ;r 
Not willing any longer conference. 
Since thou.deny'dd the gentle King to /peak*. 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody colours wave». 
And cither viftory, or elfe a grave.. 

^en^. Stay^ Edwar d 
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Ednv. No, wrangling woman » we'll no longer ftay : 
Thefe words will coft ten thoufand lives this day. 

[Exeunt omnes* 

SCENE changes to a Field of Battle at Ferri- 
bridge in Torkjhire. 

Alarum* Excurfions, Enter Warwick, 

War. TT^Ore-fpent with toil, as runners with a race, 

JP I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For ftrokes receiv'd, and many blows repaid. 
Have robbed my ftrong-knit finews of their ftrength ; 
i^nd, fpight pf fpight, needs mufll reft awhile. 

Enter Edward running. 

Edw. Smile, gentle heav'n ! or flrike, ungentle death I 
For this world frowns, and Edward's fun is clouded. 
fFan How now, my Lord, what hap ? what hope of good ? 

Enter Clarence. 

Ckt. Our hap is lofs, our hope but fad defpair ; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us. 
What counfd give you ? whither (hall we fly ? 

Ediv, Bootlefs is flight, they follow us with wings ; 
And weak we are, ana cannot fhun purfuit. 

Enter Richard. 
J^ich. Ah, Warwick y why haft thou withdrawn thyfelf ? 
Thy brother's; blood the thirftiy earth hath drunk, (ii) * 

Broach'd 

(li) T/>y brother*? blood the tbhrfy earth bath Jruni,^ This paflage, 
from the variation of the copies, gave me no little perplexity. The 
old 4to anplies this defcription to the death of Salijhiry, frarwkPt 
father. But this was a notorious deviation from the truth of hiftoty. 
For the Earl of Salifiu/y in the battle at JVakefield, wherein Rkbard 
Duke of Tork loft his life, was taken prifoner, beheaded at Pomfret, 
and bis head, together with the Duke of Tories, fix*d over Terk' 
«ites. Then, the only brother of H^anokk, introduced in this play, 
is the Marquifs of Montacute \ (or Montague, as he is called by oor 
author:) but he does not die, till ten years after, in the battle at 
Bartiit'y where ^tfrvcicl' likewife was kilPd. The truth is, the 
brother, here mcatioix*d, it Ao perfon in the Drama : and his death 

is 
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Broach'd with the fleely point ofCItJhrd's lance;; 
And in the very pangs of death he cry'd, 
(Like to a difinal clangor heard from far) 
War^wicki revenge; brother, revenge my death* 
So underneath the belly of their fteeds. 
That ftain'd their fetlocks in his fmoaking blood,. 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghoft. 

IFar. Then let the earth be drunken with our blood; 
ril kill my horfe, becaufe I will not fly: 
Why iland we like foft^hearted women here. 
Wailing our lofTes, whiles the foe doth rage ;. 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were plaid m jeft by counterfeiting aftors ^ 
Here on my knee I vow to God above, 
I'll never pauie again, never fland fUll, 
Till either death hath clos'd thefe eyes of mine; 
Or fortune given me meafure of revenge. 

Ed'w. O S^ariuicJ^f I do bend my knee with thinr,. 
And in this vqw do chain my foul to thine. 
And ere my knee rife from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes^ my heart to thee, 
Thon fetter up, and plucker down, of Kings ! 
Befeeching thee, (if with thy will it flands 
That to my foes this body muft be; prey) 
Vet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope^ 
And give fweet pafiage to my finful foul.— — 
Now, Loids, take leave until we meet again ; 
Where-e'er it be, in heav'n or on earth. [*iwVi, 

RjcL Brother, give me thy hand ; and, gentle ^^r^ 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms : 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe; 
That winter ihould cut off'our fpring-time foi 

War. Away-, away: once more, fweet Lords, farewel. 

Qla. Yet let us all together to our troops; 
And give them leave to fly, that will not flay ;. 
Kfidi call them pillars, that will ftand to us ; 

18 only an incidental piece of hiftory. Gonfulting. the chronicles, 
upon this adion zt . Ferrihridge, I find him to have been a natural fim 
otSaUftmryt (in that refpe£t| a brother to fVarvfkk $) and efteemM a 
valiant young, gentltmant 

F 6 And 
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And if we thrive, promife them fuch rewards^ 

As vidtors wear at the Qfympian games. 

This may platt courage in their quailing breafls^ 

For yet is hope of Hfe and victory j 

Fore-flow no longer> make we htn€<i amain. [Ex€w^ 

Exeurjknu Enter Richard ^WCiiffbrd. 

Rich, Now, Clifhrdt I hare fingled thee alone i\ 
Suppo/e, this arm is ibr the Duke oF Tork^ 
And this for Rutlan4> both boaqd to revenge, 
Wert thou environed with a brazen wall. 

Clif. Now, Richardyl am with thee here alone,. 
This is the hand, that flabb'd thy father Tork ; 
And this the hand,, that flew thy brother Rutland y 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death ;. 
And cheers thefe hands,, that flew thy Are and brother,. 
To execute the like upon thyfelf : 
And fo, have at thee«. 

Thtyfighu Warwick enters ^ Clifford Jfies. 

Rick Nay, tVarfwlek^ fingk oat fome other chafe. 
For I myfelf will hunt this wolf to death. [£^ir/f6 

Alarum. Enter King Henry akn^ 
ILL Henry,. This battle fares like to the morning's war^. 
When dying clouds contend with growing light-;- 
What time the fliephtrd,. blowing of his nails,., 
Can neither call it perfect day nor inght. 
Now fways it tbis way, like a mighty fea 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind : . 
Now fway^ it that way, like the (elf-fame (ea 
Forc'd to retire by fory of the wind.. 
Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind \, 
Now, one the better ; then,, another beft ;. 
Both tugging to be vigors, breaft to breaft,. 
Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered ;, 
So is the equal poife of this fell war.. 
Here on this mole-hill will I fit me downr 
To whom God will, there be the vidlory ! 
For liar gar et my Queen and Clrffhrd too 

Have 
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JSave chid me from the battle ; fwearing both. 

They profper beft of all when I am theoce. 

W&uld I weee deady. if God^s good will were fo ; 

For what is in this world but grief and woe ^ 

O God ! methinkffy.it w«re a happy life 

To be no better than a homely fwaitt ; 

To fit upon a. hilly, as Ido now». 

To carve oat dials queintly, point by, pointy 

Thereby to fee the mimites how they run : 

How many makes the hoar full compleat, . 

How many hours bring, about the day. 

How many days will finish ap the year, . 

How many, years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the time ;- 

So many hours, mu^ Ltend my flock; 

So many hours, moft I take my reft ; 

So many hours, mufti contemplate ; 

So many hours; muft I fport myfelf ; 

So many days,, my^ ewes have been with yoong ;_. 

So many weeks,, eve the poor^ fools will yean ; 

So many months, ere I fhall ftiear the fleece : 

So minutes,, hours, days, weeks,, months and years,, 

Paft over,, to the end they were created. 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah ! what a life were this ! how fweet,. how lovely !: 

Gives not the haw-^m bufti a fwee|^ ihade 

To (hepherds looking oa. their filly ftieep^ 

Than doth a rich>embroider'd canopy 

To Rings,., that fear their fabje£ls treachery ? 

O yes, it doth ; a thoufand-fold it doth. 

And to conclude,, the ihepherd's homely curds^. 

His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle. 

His wonted fleep under a frefti. tree's ftiade, , 

All which fecure and fweetly he enjoy^^ 

Is far beyond a. Prince's deli cates. 

His viands fparkling in a golden cup. 

His body coached in a curious bed. 

When care, miftruft and treafons wait on him*. 

Marum 
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Alarum. Enter a Son, that hadkilPd bis Father^ 
Son. IH blows the wind, thaf profits no body, ■ ■ 
This man, whom hand to hand I fkw in £ght. 
May be poflefTed with ibmerftore of ciowns ; 
And I that, haply, take them ffom him now» 
May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To ibme man el&» as this dead man dolh me. 
Who's this ! oh God i it is my father's face. 
Whom in this c(mfli6t I unwares have kill'd ^ 
Oh heavy times, begettiAg fuch events ! 
Prom London by the Kins was I preft forth ; 
My father being the £an of IT^arw/ri's man. 
Came on the part of Tori, preft by his mafter f 
And I, who at his hands received my life. 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did:: 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee. 
My tears ihall wipe away thefe bloody marks : 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill.. 
K. Henrj. O piteous^ fpe^taole ! Q bloody times I 
Whiles* lions war and battle for their dens,. 
Poor harmlefs lamb» abide theirgenmity; 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for teari; 
And let our hearts and. eyes, like civil war. 
Be blind with tears, and break o'ercharg'd with grief*. 

Enter a Father^ tearing his Son. 

Fatb. Thou^ that fo ftondy haft refifted me,. 
Give me thy gold, if thou ha^ any gold : 
For I have bought it wiA an hundrra blows^ 
But let me fee : is diis oar foe^man's face? 
Ah, no, no; no, it is my only fon ! 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee. 
Throw up thine eyes ; fee, fee, what (bowers ariie,^ 
Blown with the windy tempeft of my heart 
Upon thy woands, that kill mine eye and heart. 
O pity, God, this miferable age ! 
What ftratagems, how fell, how butcherly,. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and untiux\tt»i, 
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This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ! 

O boy ! thy fadier gave thee life too fooiit 

^nd hath bNcreft thee of thy life too late. [griefs 

K. Henry. Woe above woe; grief more than commoi^ 
O, that my death would ilay thefe rueful deeds ! 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ! 
The red roie and the white are on his face. 
The fatal colours of our ilriving houfes. 
The one his purple blood right well refemblesr 
The other his pale cheek, methinks, psefenteth :: 
Wither one rofe, and let the other flouriih ! 
If you contend, a thouiand lives muft wither* 

ion. How will my mother, for a father's, death,. 
Take on with me, and ne'er be fatisfy'd ? 

Fath. How will my wife, for flaughter of my fpn. 
Shed feas of tears, and ne'er be fatisfy'd l ' [chances,. 

IL* Henry, How will the country, for thefe woeful 
Mif-think the King, and not be fatisfy'd ? 

Son. Was ever fon, fo ru'd a father's death ? 

Faih, Was ever father, fo bemoan 'd his fon? 

K. Henry, Was ever King, fo griev'd for fubje^ woe? 
Much is your forrow ; mine, ten times (b much. 
^ S^n. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my fill; 

\Exit. 

Fath. Thefe arms of mine Ihall be thy winding-fheeti 
My heart, fweet boy, (hall be thy fepulchre ; 
For from my heart thine image ne'er (hall go. 
My fighing breaft (hall be thy funeral bell :: 
And K> obfequious will thy father be. 
Sad for the lofs of thee, having no more. 
As Fridm was for all his valiant Tons. 
I'll bear thee hence, and let them fight that will ; 
For I have murder'd where I fhould not kill. \Exif» 

K. Henry, Sad-hearted men, much overgone with care; 
Here fits a King more woeful than you are. 

Alarums. Excurfions. Enter the ^ueen. Prince of Wales, 
and Exeter. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly, for all your friends are fled ; 
And fFarwici rages like a chafed bull : 

Away! 
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Away ! for death doth hold us iti purfuit. [atnaih. 

^een. Mount you, my Lord, towards Bemvick poft. 
Edward and Richard^ like a brace of grey-hounds 
Having tbe fearful flying hare in fight. 
With fiery eyes fparkling for very wrath. 
And bloody fteel grafpt m their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain. 

Exe, Away ; for vengeance comes along with them* 
Nay, flay not to expoflulate, make fpeed : 
Or elfe come after, I'll away before. 

K. Henry. Nay, take me with thee, good {^i^tl Exeter \ 
Not that I fear to flay, but love to go 
Whither the Queen intends. Forward, away ! \Exeufiit^ 

A loud Alarunu Enter Clifford ixjounded, ( tz) 

CUf. Here burns my candle out ; ay, here it dies*. 
Which, while it lafled, gave King Henry light. 
© Lane after ! I fear thy overthrow, 
More than my body's parting with my foul. 
My love and fear glew'a many friends to thee ; [RaJling. 
Andy now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, flxenethning mif-prou4 T'orJt, 
The common people fwarm like fummer- files ^ (13) 

(xa) Entfr Clifford weundeiL'] In the ift fuarto, there X8 this cir* 
cmnftance added; Enter CliffoT^ wounded, with an arrovf in bis neck* 
The players, in their edition, had reafon to make a retrenchment of 
this; for, no doubt, *twas a point of ridicule to fee an a<5lor come 
upon the ftage to die, with an arrow fixt in his ne^k. And this 
pair ge I find rallied by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Knight of the 
Burning Beflle, For Ral^, the £rocer*s prentice, is there introducM, 
with a forked arrow through bis bead', and makes a long burlefque 
harangue in a bantering' imitation of Clifford^ ^ fpeech here. Take a. 
Aort fample of his laft dying words. 

Farewel, all you good boys in merry London, 

Ke^er (hall we more upon Sbrwetuejday mee^. 

And pluck down houics of iniquity. 

My pain increafeth: — lihall never more 

Hold open, whilft another pumps both legs ; , 

Nor daub a iattin gown with rotten eggs. 

Set up a ftake, oh, never more I HiaH ; 

Ldie : fly, fly, my foul, to Grocer*^ Hall. . [Siet* 

{13) The emmon feof/e /warm tike fummcrfiies,] Thil line, which 
It a neceflary introdudion to that which follows, and which is left 
ptttiaall thcother^impreflioas^^ I have reftoi^d from the' old fue^to^ 
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And whither fly the gnats, but to the fun f 
And who fliine» now but Htnrft enemies ? 

Phoebus /hadll thou never giv'aconfent 
That Phaeton fliQuW check thy fiery fteeds. 
Thy burning car had never fcorch'd the earth ; 
And ^f»ry, ihadft thou fway'd as Kings fhould da^ 
Or as thy father and his father did. 

Giving no ground unto the, houie of Tork* 

They never then had fprung like fuinmer flies* 

I, and ten thoufand in thi^ lucklefs realm, 

Had left no mourning widows for our death ; 

And thou this day h add kept thy chair in peace; 

For what doth cheriih weeds, but geatle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ^ 

Bootlefs are plaints, and curelefs are my wounds % 

No way to fly, nor ftrength to hold out flight :. 

The foe is mercilefs, and will not pity : 

For at thctr hands 1 havedeierv'd no pity.. ' 

The air hath got into my deadly woundsy 

And much effufe of blood doth makejpe faint: 

Come^iTT^, zu^ Richard \ /Ttfrw/VijPand the reft ; 

1 ftabb'd your fathers 'bofojn» ; fplit my breaft. 

[HifaiHtti 

Sarum^ md Retreat. Enter Ed ward,^ Warwick, Richard*. 
Montague, Clarence, and Soldiers • 

Ednv^ Now breathe we» Lords^ good fortune bids us 
paufe; 
And fmooth the frowni of wst with peaceful looks. 
Some troops' pur Aie the bloody-minded Queen, 
That led calm Henry ^ though he were a King, 
As doth a fail, fiU'd with a fretting guft. 
Command an argofy to ftem the waves. 
But think you. Lords, that C/j^^/ fled with them f 

War, No, 'tis impoflible he ftiould efcape : 
For though before his face I fpeak the word, 
Your brother Richard mark'd hirii for the grave ; 
And wherefoe'er he is, he's furely dead. 

[Clifford ^r^<z/f^ 

Rich. Whofe foul is that, which takes her heavy leave h 

A. deadly. 
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A deadly groan » like life and death's departing* 
See who it is. 

Ed<w, And now the battle's ended. 
If friend or foe, let him be gently ufed. 

Rich* Revoke that doom of mercy, for *tis Clifford i^ 
Who oot contented that he lopp'd the branch. 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves pat forth ; 
Bat (et his murd'ring knife unto the root 
From whente that tender fpray did fweetly fpring ; 
I mean, our princely father, DukeofTVri. 

War. From oiF the gates of T^rk fetch down the head. 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there : 
Indead whereof, let his fupply the toom. 
Meafure for meafure mull be anfwered. 

Ednv. Bring forth that fatal fcreech-owl to our houfe^ 
That nothing fang but death to us and ours : 
Now death (hall ftop his diimal threatning found. 
And his ill-boding tongue no more fha^l ipeak. 

War. I think, his underftanding is bereft : 
Speak, Clifford^ doil thou know who fpeaks to thee ? 
Dark cloudy deajflr o'er^lhades his beams of life» 
And he nor fees, nor hears us what we fay. 

Rich. O, would he did I and fo, perhaps, he doth* 
'Tis but YA% policy to counterfeit ; 
Becaufe he would avoid fuch bitter taunts. 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 

CUt. If fo thou think'il, vex him with eager words. 

Rich.' Clifford^ afk mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Edw. Clifford^ repent in bootlefs penitence. 

War. Clifford^ devife excufes' for thy faults. 

Cla. While we devife fell tortures for thy faults. 

Rich. Thou didil love Tork^ and I am ibn to Tork. 

Ediv. Thou pitied'ft Rutland, I will pity thee. 

eta* Where's Captain Margaret to fence you now ? 

War. They mock thee, Clifford; fwear, as thou waft wont. 

Rich. What, not an oath ! nay^ then the World goes hard. 
When Clifford cannot (jpare his friends an oath : 
I know by that, he's dead ; and, by my foul. 
If this right hand would buy but two hours life» 
That I in all defpight might rail at him» 

This 
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hand (hould chop it ofF; and with the ifluing blood 

the villain, whofe unftanched thirH 
and young Rutland could not fatisfy. 
zr. Ay J bat he's dead. OfF with the traitor's head^ 
rear it in th^ place your father's ilands. 
now to London with triumphant march, 
e to be crowned England^ % royal King : 

whence ihaH Wariuick cut the fea -to France^ 
a(k the Lady Bona for thy Queen, 
ak thou finew both thefe lands together, 
having France thy friend, thou fhalt not dread 
fcatter'd foe that hopes to ri(e again : 
hough they cannot greatly fling to hurt» 
ook to have them buz t' offend thine ears. 

will I fee the coronation ; 
then to Britany I'll crofs the Tea, 
Fed this marriage, fo it pleafe my Lord. 
in;. Ev'n as thou wilt, fweet fTarwick, let it be | 
n thy (Koulder do I build my feat : 
never will I undertake the thing, 
ein thy counfelj, and conient, is wanting* 
rd, I will create thee Duke ofGlo'Jf& ; 
George, of Clarence ; Wartvick as ourfelf 
do and undo, as him pleafeth beft. 
i&.. Let me be dqke of Clarence ; George of GWfteif'% 
■lelijler*d d^kedDxa is too ominous. (14) 

For Glo^fter*5 dukedom u too ominous,'] This paflage feexns 
zthy B^JobuJonin hit PtviPs an Apt where si foQlifh fellow 
:d into the opinion of being created a Duke. 
r^cr, I think, we ha^ found a place to fit you now> Sir : CUm^^ 

-dot, O, no; rilnoAe. 

-<T. Why, Sir? 

'dolt, 'Tis fataL 

'-cr. That you fay right in. Spencer^ I think, the younger>, 

\ laft honour thence. But he was but an Earl. 

-dot, I know not that. Sir : ^xxtThamas of ff^oedfiock, Vm fure, 

ke ; and he was made away at Calice, as Duke Humphry was at 

And Richard the Third, you know what end. he came to, 

''Cr, By my faith, you're cunning in the chronicle. Sir. 

-dot, Ni>, I confeis, I ha*t from the phy-books ; and thinkj^ 

more authenttck. 
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ff^ar. Tut, that's a foolifli obfcrvarion : 
Richariiy be Duke of Glo'Jier: now to London^ 
To fee thefe hoHOurs in pofleffion. {Exomf^ 



ACT IIL 

SCENE, a Wood iit Lancajhiru 

Inter Sinldo and Humphry, wi^Ub cro/i'io*ws im thtif 
bandu 

S I N K L Oi 

UNder this thick-gpown brake we'll (hroud ourfelves. 
For through this land anoa the deer will come ^ 
Ais.^ in thb -covert will we ma^ our ftand. 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

Hum. ril day above the hill, f« both may (hoot. 

Sink. That cannot be : the noife of thy crofs-bo^w 
Will fcare the hfcrd, and fo my fhoot is loll : 
Clere (land we both^i and aim we at the be£L 
And, for the time fliall not feem tediotts, 
Z^'ll tell thee what befelme on a day. 
In this felf-place where now we mean to fland. 

Hum. Here comes a man, let's flay till he be paft^ 

JWler J&ff^ Henry, wtb a prtrfer-book. 
. K. Henry. From Scotland am I ftoVn even of pure love,. 
To greet mine own land with my wifhful fight : 
No, Harry ^ Harry ^ 'ti» no land of thine, 
Thy place is fill'd, thy Icepter wrung from thee. 
Thy Dalm wa(ht off wherewith thou waft anointed v 
No bending knee will call thee Cafar now,- 
No humble fuitors prefs to fpeak for right : 
No, not a man comes for redrefs to ihee ; 
For how can I help them, and not myfelf ? 

Sink. Ay, here's a deer, whofe fkin's a keeper's fee r 
This Is the quondam King, let's fevz.^ >3Li^oxi\am, 
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K. Henry. Let me embrace thefe four adverfities; 
For wife men fay, it is the wiiefl courfe. 

Hum. Why linger we ? let us lay hands upon him. 

Sink, Forbear awhile, we'll hear a little more. 

K. Henry, My Qu^en and (on are gone to France for aid; 
And, as i hear, the ^reat commanding Waruuick 
h thither gone to crave the French King's filler 
To wife for Edvuard, If this news be true. 
Poor Queen and fon ! your labour is but lofl : 
For Wamjuick is a fubtle orator : 
And Le^is, a Prince foon won with moving words^ 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him. 
For (he's a woman to he pitied much : 
Her fighs will make a featt'ry in his breaf! ; 
Her tear5 will pierce into a marble heart ; "' , 

The tyger will be mild, while flie doth mourn; 
And Nero would be tainted with reroorfe. 
To hear and fee her plaints, her brinifli tears. 
Ay, but file's come to beg, War<wick to give : 
She, on his left fide, craving aid for Henry ; 
He, on his rightj aiking a wife for Edward* 
She weeps, and lays, her Henry is depos'd ; 
He fmiles, and fays, his £^xc<?r^ is inftaU'd ; 
That (he, poor wretch, for gjrief can (peak no more f 
While Warmjtck tells his title, fmooth^ the wrong, 
Inferreth arguments of mighty flrength. 
And in condufion wins the Xing from her ; 
With promife of his filler, and what clfe. 
To fh-engthen, and fupport. King Ediiuard^s place. 
O Margaret, thus 'twill be, and thou (poor foul) 
Arc then forfaken, as thou went'il forlorn. 

Hum, Say, what art thou that talk'fl of Kings andQ^eens? 

K. Henry, More thani feem, and lefs than I was born to, 
A man at lead, for lefs I fiiould not be ; 
And men may talk of Kings, and why not I ? 

Hum, Ay, but thou talk 'A, as if thou wert a King. 

K. Henry, Why, fo I am in mind, and that's enough. 

Hum, But if thou be a King, where is thy crown ? 

K. Henry, My crown is in my heart, not on my head : 
^ot deck'd with diamonds and Indian Hones ; 
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No^ to be feen : my crown is call'd conUnt ; 

A crown it is, that feldom Kings enjoy. 

Hum, Well, if you be a King crown'd with content, 

Your crown content, and you muft be contented 

To go along with us. For, as we think. 

You are the King, King Edward hath deposM : 

And we his fubjedls, fworn in all allegiance. 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Henry. But did you never fwear and break an oath i 
Hum* No, never fuch an oath ; nor will not now. 
Yi. Henry. Where did you dwell, when I was King 

Engiandf 
Hum. Here, in this country, where we now remain 
K. Henry. I was anointed King at nine months oFd, 

My father and my grandfather were Kings ; 

And yon were fworn true fubje6ts unto me : 

And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 
Sink. No, we were fubjedts but while you were Kinf 
K. Henry. Why, am I dead ? do I not breathe, a mat 

Ah, Ample men, you know not what you fwear. 

Look, as I blow this feather from my fiice. 

And as the air blows it to me agsun. 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 

And yielding to another when it blows, 

Comnlianded always by the greater guft ; 

Such is the lightnefs of you common men. 

But do not break your oaths, for of that fin 

My mild intreaty (hall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the Kins fhall be commanded ; 

And be you Kings, command, and I'll cfbey. 

Sink. We are true fubjefts to the King, King Edwart 
K. Henry. So would you be again to Henry ^ 

If he were feated as King Ed^ward is. 

Sink. We charge you in God's name, and in the King'^ 

To go with us unto the officers. 

K. Henry. In God's name lead, your King's name b 
obey'd: 
iVnd what God will, that let your King perform ; 

And what he will» I humbly yield unto. \Ex(u% 
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SCENE changes to the Palace. 

Enter KingVAv/dLxd^ Gloucefter, Clarence, and Lady Gray. 

K.£i/w.TjRother oiGlo'fier^ at St. Alhan's field 

O This Lady's huiband, ^ir John Graj^Wks flaiilt 
His land then feiz'd on by the conqueror : 
Her fuit is now to repofleis thofe lands. 
Which we in juftice cannot well deny ; 
Becaufe, in quarrel of the houfe of 7<?ri, (15) 
The worthy gentleman did lofe his life. 

GU. Your Highnefs (hall do well to grant her fuit : 
It were difhonour to deny it her. 

K. Edw. It were no lefs ; but yet Fll make a paufo. 

GU. Yea I isitib? * 

I fee, the Lady hath a thing to grant. 
Before the King will grant her humble fuit. 

Clan He knows the game ; how true he keeps the wind i 

GU. Silence. 

K. Edw, Widow, we will confider of your fuit. 
And come feme other time to know our mind. 

Gray. Right gracious Lord, I cannot brook delay. 
May't pleafe your Highnefs to refolve me now ? 
And wnat your pleafure is, fhali fatisfy me. 

GU. Ay, widow ? then I'll warrant you all your lands^ 
An if what pleafes him, (hall pleafure you : 
Fight clofer, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 

Clar. I fear her not, unlefs ihe chance to fall. 

GU* God forbid that ! for he'll take vantages. 

(15) Becaufe in quarrel of the boufe of York, 
The tvortby gentleman did life bis It/eJ] I am afraid our poet puts falfe 
colours on the death of Sir John Gray, to palliate King EdtOard'a 
marriage with the widow. Sir ^obn Gray was flain at the laft battle of 
St. likens, by the power of King Edward i as Hall exprefsly fays s 
fo that he was in Queen Mar^aret*s army, and really (lain on the 
quarrel of Lancafter, And King 'Edward*s Qjieen, in Richard III. 
is reproach'd of this by GUmcefter. 

In all which time you and your hulband Grey 

Were fadions for the houfe of Lancafler^ 

.—.^Was not your hu(band 

In Marg'ret^ battle at St. Man^s Hain ? 

K. Edwi 
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K. Edw. Hownuiny children bail thou, widow I tell me. 
Clar. I think he means to beg a child of her. 
G/^.Nay, whip me then, he'll rather give her two. 
Gray, Three, my nu)ft gracious Lord. 
Glo. You ihall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. 
' K. Ei^w. 'Twere pity they ihould lofe their father^ 

lands, . 
<iray. Be pitiful, dread Lord, «id grant it then. 
K. EJw. Lords, give as leave ; PU try this widow's wit^ 
Glo. Ay, good leave have you, for you will have leave ^ 
Till youth take leave, and leav€ you to the crutch. 
K. £dw. Now tell me. Madam, do you love yoi 

children ? 
Xlr^. Ay, full as dearly as I love myfelf« 
K. EJiv. And would you not do much to do tbei 

good? 

'Gray, To do them good, I would fuftain fome harm. 
£.. Ediju: Then get your hulband's lands, to do thei^a 

good. 
'Gray. Therefore I came unto your Majefty. 
X. Ediv. ril tell you how thefe lands are to be got.. _ 
Gray. So ihall you bind me to your Highnefs' fervice— 
K. Edw* What fervice wilt thou do me, if I give them ^ 
"Gray. What you command, that rclls in me to do. 
K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boon f 
<^ray. No, gracious Lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. E^tv. Ay, but thou canft do what I mean to afk. 
Gray. Why, then I will do what your Grace command^^ 
Glo. He plies her hard, and much rain wears the marbl^^ 
C/ar. As red as fire ! nay, then her wax mull melt. 
<?r^. Why ftops my Lord ? ihall I not hear my taik ? 
K. Edw. An eafy taik, 'ds but to love a King. 
Gray. That's foon perform'd, becaufe I am a fubje^. 
K. Edw. Why, then thy huiband's lands I freely givC 

thee. 
6ri^. I take my leave with many thoufand thanks. 
^ Glo. The mfatch is made, ihe feals it with a curtfy. 
K. Edw. But ilay thee, 'tis the if uits of love I mean. 
Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Liege. 
K. Edw. Ay» but I fear me, in anoihtr fei^e. 

2 What 
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"What love, tkink'fl thou, I fiicfo Inuch togct^ 

Gray, My love oil death, my humble thanks, niy 
prayers ; 
That loTe, which Virtue begs,. and virtue grants. 

K. Edw, No, by my troth, I did not mean fuch love. 

Gray. Why, then you mean ndt as I thougjit you did* 

K. Eilw. But now you pattly may perceive my .mind ^ 

Gray. My. mind will never giai>t what I perceive 
Your Highnefs aims at, if I ^im aright. 

K. Ednu. To tell thee plaia, I aim to lie with thee. 

Gray. To tell you plain j I'd, raiher lie in prifon. 

K. Edw. Why then thou ftalt:npt have thy husband's 
lands. 

Gray. Why, then mine honefty (hall be my dower ; 
For by that loTs I will not purchafe them. - 

K. £^w.' Therein thou wrong'tt thy children mightily. 

Gray, Herein your Highnefs wrongs both them and me : 
But, ihightyLord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the fadnefs of my fuit j 
Pleafe you difmifs me, or with, ay, or no. 

K. Edvj. Ay; if thou wilt fay, ay, to ray rcqucft: 
No ; if thoa doft fay, no, to my demand. 

Gray. Then, no, my Lord ; my fuit is at an end. 

GIo. The widow'likes him not, (he knits her brows. 

Chr. He is the blunteft wooer in chriftendom. . 

K. Edws Her looks do argue her replete with raod©fty» 
Hejr words do flievy her wit incomparable. 
All her perfedlions challenge fovereignty ; 
One way, or other, ihe is for a King. 
And flic fhallbe my love, or elfe my Queen. 
Say, that King Ed-ward take thee foi; bis Queen ? 

Gray. 'Tis better faid than done, my gracious LOJrj^ 
I am a fubjedt fit to jeft withal. 
But far unfit to be a Sovereign. 

K. Edi\}. Sweet widow, by my (late I fwear to tl.ce| 
I fpeak no more .than what my foul intends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

Gray. And that is more than I will )ie!d unto: 
I know I am too mean to be your Quic n j * 
And yet too good to be your'c(mcubine# 

Vol. V. G '&..Edvi. 
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5 round impaled with a glorious crown. 

nd yet I know not how to get the crown, j 

3r many lives (land between me and home : »* 1 

nd I, (like one Idfl in a thorny wood, * | 

hat rends the thorns, and is rent with the (horn^ | 

seking a way, and flraying from the way^ 

ot knowing how to find the open air, 

ut toiling defpVately to find it out) 

orment myfelf to catch the Englifl? crown. 

nd from that torment I will free myfelf, 

'r hew ^ly way out with a bloody ax. 

^hy, I can fmile, and murder while I fmile ; 

nd cry, content, to that which grieves my heart; 

nd wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

nd frame my face to all occafions : 

II drown more Tailors, than the merntaid ihall \ 

11 flay more gazers, than the baiilifk 4 

11 play the orator, as well as I^ eft or ; 

eceive more flily, than Ulyjfes could ; 

nd, like a ^inouy take anpther Troy : 

can add colours ev'n to the camelion ; 

hange fliapes with ,/Vd/^»j, for advant^es ; 

nd £t the murdVous Macbia^vel to fchool. 

an I do this, and cannot 'get a crown I 

ut, were it farther oiF, I'u pluck it down. [ExH ^-^^ 

SCENE changes to France. 

lourijb. Enter King Lewis, Lttify Bona, Bourbon^ 
Edward Prince rf Wales, ^een Margaret, and th 
Earl of OxioxA, Lewis ftts, and ri/eth up again. 

. Lew. ^[^^^^ Q^een oiSngland, worthy Margarita 
J/ Sit down with us ; it'ill befits thy lUte, 
nd birth, that thou fhould'ft ftand, while Lewis fits. 
^ueen. No, mighty King of JFrauce ; now Margaret 
fult ilrike her fail, and learn awhile to ferve, 
^here Kings command. I wat, 1 8xi|A cpnfefs» 
re at AlBionh Queen in former golden days ; 
Lit now mifchance hath trod my title down, 
nd with diihonour laid me on the ground i 

Wh 



Kirfg HeVry Vi. 14? 

^ th^ unldok'd'for ifitie of dielr bodies 
take theirrooms ere I can place myfelf. 
)ld*t)r^meditation for my purpofe ! 
r, then I do but dream on Sovereignty, 
i one that ftands upon a promontory, 
fpies a fu'-off fhore where he would tread, 
[lin^ kis fo6t were equal with his eye, 
t* chides the fea that funders him from thence, 
ng, he'll lade it dry to have his way ; 
lo r wifli, the crown being fo far ofF, 
I fo I chide the queans that keep me from it ; 
I fi> (Ifay) ¥W cor the caufcs off, 
taring iny mind with things impoifible. 
eyc*s too quick, my heart o'er-weens too much, 
efs my hand and flrengtfa could equal them. 
U, fay, there is no kingdom then for Richard : 
at other pleafure can the w6rld afford ? 
make my heaven in a Lady^s lap, 
1 jeck-mv body in gay ornaments, 
i Vhcb iweet Ladies with my words and looks. 
Biferabk thought ! and more unlikely, 
an to acconx>lifh twenty golden crowns^ 
ly, love forfwore me in ttiy n\other's womb ; 
a, for I Ihoufd not deal in her foft laws, 
I did corrupt frail nature with fome bribe 
fhrink mine arm tip likea Avither'd ihrtrb^ 
make an envious mountain on my back, 
lere fits deformity to mO^ toy body.f 
ihape ^y legs pf an unequal me ; 
difproportion me in every part;. 
:e to a chaos, or unlick'd bear .whelp, 
at carries no impreflion like the dam. 
d am I then a roan to be belov'd ) 
, moirftrous fault, to harbour fuch a thought ! 
en fince this earth affords no joy to tne, , 
t to command, to check, to o*er-bear fuch 
are of better perfon ttian myfelf; 
make my heay'n to dream upon the crown ; 
id, while I live, t* account this world but helf, 
itil the mif-ihap'd trunk, that bears this head, 

G 2 ^ti 
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JB«f/>* Warwick. 

K. /:^tv, Whit'» h9<^roaehei^ boldly toi^iir pnkneet 

^een. Our Earl of M^amwr^, Edwafi^^ greateft friend. 

K»X/aiib Welcome, brave f^nfiwikJtf what britfgt l^ee 
toFramif? • ' \tii difiittdu Sbearifitk, 

^een* Ay, no w, begins a fecood ftoMitA rife ; 
For this Is he, <hat moves^ both wind and od^. . 
. l^4ir* ¥TomworikyMii<umrtff King of Jiihitp 
My Lord and Sovereign, and thy y^^ed frieady 
I come (in kindncfa^ and unfeigned h>ve) - 

Firft to do greetings to thy poyal perfon^ ' 
And then to crave a league of an^ity ; ^ — - 

Andfaiiiy, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if thoa vouchfafe to grant 
That virtuous Lady -^tfW thy fair fifter> — 

Tq -£«g^//ii^s King in lawful marriage, ^ '" 

^een. If that go forward, Henrf^ heme is done f 

If^ur. And, gracious Madam ^ in our King^a behal/^ 

JSfeMi^ i§ Boni^ 
nvottr, 
Humbly to ktfs your hand ; and with my tongue 
To tell the pafipn of my Sov'reign's heart \ *_ 

Where f»me» late ent'rin^ at hie heedfat ean^ 
Kath placM thy beanty's jmage and thy vinue. 

SiuMfh King Linviif and Ladv J^«j, hear ma fpeakr^ 
before you anhver IVarwick* His demand 

difttttb*d the text bejitv I fsnoot fmcthef aa ingenioui eenje^hire of*' 
fny friend's on thia pa(r»|c.-**'' Uiw dvcs impatience wait «fo-r fktnku^ — 
•* Utly OH trutforrcvt f On the contrary, thofc forrows, fiw^ as ti.^jl^ 
♦« Quecn*s, which came |radtt»Jly, by a long courfe of mtifortunsv — 
^ are generally lefs tmpauent tbaa that of tlE^Ce, wbo, kavtng bfcl^ 
" ufuurquainted with jnisfortuaes, fiUl into fuddea mifiuries* Perfaif f^ *- 
<* the true reading might be ^ 

0, hut impatiexce, waiting, roes to-morrow t 

jfmffee, lifbere comes the kreedcr ^ myforrcm, 
** \, c. When impatience waits^and (blacits for fcdrefs, thpre it no- 
•* thin ; ihe fi> nanch dreads a» being put oflT till tooiaorrow ) (a pro- ^ 
« verb al expreillon for pcoccaftination) and a very proper reply to thc^^ 
" King. Befiiies, a rhyme is hereby added, in which, cuilom the ^ 
** poet fo much delighted j iod a femlment is coaveyM tmly wcrthy^"^ 
^vfkiai.'* y^\.Wmrkwruw^ 
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Springs not from Ed'ward^ well-meant honeft love, 
But from deceit bred by ncceffity : 
For how can tyrants fafcly govern home, 
Unlefs abroad they purchafe great alliance ? 
To prove him tyrant this reafon may fuffice. 
That Henry liveth ftlll ; bat were he dead. 
Yet here Prince Ed-ward (lands, * King Henry^s foti. 
LfK)k therefore, Li^ivisy that by this leag-ue and marriage 
Thou draw Hot on thy danger and difhonour: ' 
For tho' ufurpers fway the rule a while. 
Yet heav'ns are juft, and time fupprefleth wrongs. 
War, Injurious Margaret ! ■ - 
Prince, And why not Queen ? 
War. Becaufe thy father /flp^rj^ did ufurp, 
And thoiu no more art Prince, than (he is Queen* 

Oxf. Then War^vuick difaniils great John of Qattnty 
Which did fubdue the greateft pan of ^paini 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the tburih, 
Whofc wifdom was a mirror to the wifell ; 
And^ after that wife Prince, Henry the fifth. 
Who by his prowefs conquered all France: 
From thcfe our Htnry lineally defcends. 

War* Oxfordf how haps it, in this fmooth difcourfe, 
You told not, how Menry the ilxth hath loft 
All thai which Henry the fifth hath gotten ? 
Methinks, thefe ftcrs of France ihould fmile at that. 
But, for the reft ; you tell a pedigree 
Of threefcore and two years, a filly time 
To niakc prefcfiption for a kingdom's worth. 

Ox/. Why, WarwJciy canft thou fpeak againfl thy Liege, 
Whom thou obeyedd thirty and fix years. 
And not bewray thy treafon with a bluih ? 

War: Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right. 
Now buckler falihood with a pedigree ? 
For fliame, leave Henry, and call Edward King* 

Ox/. Call him my King, by whofe injurious doom 
My elder brother, the Lord Juhrey Fere, 
Was done to death ? and more than fo, my fathe^, 
Even in the downfal of his mellow'd years. 
When nature brought him to the d6or «f death? 

G 4 No, 




1 5? The T H I R p- Part of 

No, JVar^tfkf no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the houfe oi Lcmcajler. 

War. And I thehoufe of l^<7r>^. 

K.Ztfic. Queen Margaret^ Prince Ednj^ard^ and Ojf/^r^ 
Vouchfafe at our requeil to Hand afide. 
While I ufe farther conference "^'w^iWariukh, 

^eeu* Heav*ns grant, that Warivick's words bewitc 
him nojfc! \They Jland ahoj 

K. Ltvi, Nou^, Warnjuicky tell me even upon thy cgj 
Is Ediuard your true King I for I were loth [fcicnc^ ^ 
To link with him, that were not lawful chofen. 

War^ Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K, Le=w. But is he gracious in the people's eyes ? 

War, The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 

K. Z^w. Then further ; all diflembling fet afidc* 
Tell me for truth the meafure of his love 
Unto our filler Bona. 

^/rr. Such it feenis. 
As may beieem a monarch like himfelf : 
Myfelf hav« ofien heard him fay, and fwear. 
That this his love was an external plant. 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground. 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's fun ; 
Exempt from envy, but not from difdain, 
Unlefs the Lady Bona quit his pain. 

JC. Zcxv. Now, filler, let us hear your firm refoke. 

'Bona, Your grant, or your denial, fliall be mine. 
Yetl confefs, that often ere this day, [Speaks to Wa^*" 
When I have heard your King's defert recounted. 
Mine eajr hath tempted judgment to defire. 

K.Z^T<;.Then,^^2rau/f/f,this: our fi (ler fliall hcEd-ward*^'^ 
And now forthwith (hall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your King mufl make. 
Which with her dcwry fhall be counterpois'd. 
Draw near. Queen Margaret , and be a witnefs. 
That Bona Ihall be wite-tath' Englip King. 

Prince, To Ediv^rd^ but not to the Englijh King. 

Queen, Deceitful Waravhk, it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my fuit ; 
Before thy coming, X^ov/V v as Benrf^ friend. 

K Li 
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R. Lfiv, And ftill 1$ friend to him and Margaret; 
But if your title to the crown be \veak» 
As may appear by Edward's good fuccefs ; 
Then 'tis bat reafon, that I be released 
From giving aid* which late I promifed. 
Yet {hall you have all kindnefs at my hand. 
That your ellate requires, and mine can yield. 

ffar. Henry now lives in Scotland at his eafe. 
Where having nothing, nothing can he lofe. 
And as for you yourfelf, our quondam Queen, 
You have a fstfier able to maintain you : 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France* 

^een. Peace, impudent and fhamelefs War^wicky peace! 
Pfbud fetter-up and puller down of Kings 1 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears 
(Both full of truth) I make King Lenijis behold 
Thy fly conveyance, and thy Lord's falfe love : 

\Pofl^ blowing a horn within. 
For both of you are birds of felf fame feather. 

K. Lew* Warwick^ this is feme poft to us, or thee^ 

Entera Po_ft. 

PoJl> My Lord AmbaiTador, thefe letters are for you ; 

[To Warwick. 
Sent from your brother. Marquis Montague. 
Thefe from our King unto your Majefty. [ji AT. Lew. 
And, Madam, thefe for you ; from whom Lknow not. 
[To the^eeu. They all read their letters* 
Oxf. I like it well, that our fair Queen and miftreft 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 

Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis (lamps as he were nettled. 
I hope, all's for the beft. [Queen ? 

K. Lew. ^4!?r*u;/V^, what are thy news? and yours, fair 
^een. Mine fuch, as fills my heart with unhop'd joys. 
War. Mine full of forrow and heart's difcontent. 
K. Lew. What ! has your King marry'd the Lady Graj? 
And now, to footh your, forgery and his. 
Sends me a paper to perfuadc roe patience ? 
Is this th' alliance, that he feeks with France ? 
Dare he prefume to fcorn us in this manner ? 
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^tffw. I told yoirr Majefty a» wwdir hcfove ? ' 
This proveth EdwartTs love and IVar-wick's honcftf*. 

/j^'iir. King X^Tv/V, I here protcft in fight of heaven,- 
And by the hope I have of heavenly biili,^ '^ 
That I am clear from this mifdced of Ednvard*i i 
No miore my Kitig ; for he difhoBoars mc. 
But moft himfclf, if he coirld iec his fhame^. 
Did I forget, that by the houfe of y^ri 
My father came nntimePy to hi^ death I 
Did I let pafs tlv' abufc done to my niece? 
Did. I impale him with the regaF crown ? 
Did I pm Ilexry from his native right ? 
An4am I giierdon'd at the laft with (hame ? 
Shame on himfelf, for my defert is honour ! 
And to repair my honour loft fcr him, 
I here renounce him, and return to Henry, 
My noble Queen y let former grudges pafsy' 
And henceforth, I am thy true fervitor^ 
I will revenge his wron? to Lady Hona^ 
And replant Henry in his former Hate-. 

^een. fFarwiciithtk words have turn'd my hate tolovey 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults ^ 
And joy, that thoo becom'ft King Henr/s friend. 

ff^ar. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend^ 
That if King Lekuii vouchfaf^ to farnifh us 
With fbmc fcw bands of chofen foldiers, 
rfl undertake to land them on our coef^, 
And force the tyrant from bis feat by war. 
'Tis not his new-made bride fhanfaccoar him j 
And as for Claremce, as my letters tdl me, 
He's very Hkely now to fall fron* hira^ 
For matching more for wanton luft than honoar^ 
Or than for ftrength and iafety of our country. 

Bona, Dear brother, how fhall Bena be rcveng*d^ 
But by thy help to this diflreflcd Queen ? 

- ^etn. Renowned Prince, how 0iall poor Henry lite, 
Unlefs thou refcue him from foal defpair i 

S$na, My quarrel, and this Eng/ijb Queen's^ ar« om^ 

if^ar. And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with yoars. 

K. Z>xv. Aod mine with hers> and thine^ stndMargaret^i. 

Therefore 
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herefore at lail I firmly am refalv*d 

3u ihall have aid. 

^ten. Let me give humble tkanki fbr all at once. 

K. Le-w. Then, England's mcficftg^, return in poft, 

nd tell falie Ed^ward, thy Aippofed King, 

hat^mvi/of France h fending over maimers, 

revel it with him and his new brid«. - 

hou feed what's paft, go fear thy Kin|^ Withak 

Bona. Tell him, in hope he'Jl pra^e « widower (hoTtly, 

(vear the willow garland for his ffike* 

^e*n. Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid aiide ; 

nd I am ready to pat armour on. 

^ar. Tell him from me, that he hath de*ie toe wrong \ 
.nd thercftsf e HI uncrown him eie't be long, 
here's thy reward/ be gone.-—— IBxUP^Jf* 

K. Liw. Bat War-wick^ * 

'hyfelf and Oxford with 'ii\z thoufand men 
ludl crofs the fea«, and bid falfb Eii-ward battle : 
nd as occaiioii ferves, this noble Queen 
nd Prince ftiall follow with a frefh fupply. 
et ere thou go, bat anfwer mc one doubtt 
iThat pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

MTar, This fliall aiTufe my cenflant }eyalty» - 
"hat if our Queen and this youno; Prince agree, 
11 join my younger daughter and my joy (17) 
'o him forthwith, in holy wedlock bands. 

^een. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your motion, 
on EdwMrdi ihe is fair and virtuous | • ' ' 

"^herefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwck^ 

{jj) Til Jffiti my rA6tft daughtA', and ityjofy 

bim forthwith, — ] Surely, this is a miftake of the coptyifts. Half, 

1 the 9th year of K. Bckvjtri IV. ikys Edtuard, Prince of JVaUs, 
cdded ^ffire Second daughter to the Earl of l^arwuk — And (be 
\mkc of Clarence wars in love with the £t^£lt, the Lady Ifahe/ j and 
I realky wm married to her Ave jtttB before Prince Bcnvard tJok 
ae Lady Annt to wife. < 

And in K. Richard 3d, Ghuafier^ who married this Lady Aiine 
rhen a widow,' fays 5 

For then IMl marry Pf^ar'totcV% Yocncest daughter, 
5Vbat tW I killM her huiband aiifd her father > 
f e. Prince Edward, and K. Henry VI. her father in law. Sec lik^ 
v'.fc Htlingjhead in his chronicle ; p. 671 and 674* 

G6 And 
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And with thy hand,ltby faith irrevocable. 
That only }Varimck\ daughter Ihali be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for (heAvell deferves it: 
And here to pledge xs\^ vow, I give my hand, 

\He zi'ves bis band to Warwiclc- 

K. I^w. Why flay we now ? thefe foldiers (hall be levy'd 9 
And thou. Lord BdurbM^ our high Admiral, 
Shalt waft them oyer with our royal fleet. 
I long, till EdiAiard fall by war's n&ifchance. 
For mocking marriage with a dame of Frdn<i. 

\Ex$unt. Manet Warwick*. 

War. I came from Mdward as ambaflador. 
But I return ki$ fy^orn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war ihall anfwer his demand. 
Had he none elfe to make a ftale, but me I 
Then none but I fhall jjurn his jeft to forrow. 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown» 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again ; 
Not that I pity a»rj?'s mifery. 
But feek revenge on Ed-wavd^ mockery, \Exi( 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, the Palace in £«^AmiJ. 
Iniir Gloucefter^ Clarencej, Somerfet axr^ Montague^ 

Gloucester. 

NO W tell me, brother Clarence^ what think yon 
Of this new marriage with the Lady Gr«jr f 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? ^ 

Clar, Alas J you know, 'tis far from hence to France — ' 
How could he flay till Warnxiick made return ? ' 

Som. My Lords, forbear this talk : here conies theKin^^ 
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Fkurijb. Enter King Edward, Lady Gray as ^ein^ 
Pembroke, Stafford, /iW Haftings : Four ft and on ont 
fide^ and four on the other • 

Glo, And h!s wellchofen bride. 

Clar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

K, Ediu* Now, brother C/^rfwc^/how like you our choice. 
That you ftand penfive, as half malecontent ? 

Clar^ As well as Len^ts q{ France^ or th' Earl oUVamjick^ 
Which are fo weak of courage, and in judgment. 
That they'll take no offence at our abufe. 

K. Ed'M. Suppofe, they take offence without a cauie. 
They are but Lenuts and Warwutckj and I am Ednuard^ 
Your King and War'Wick\ and muft have my will. 

Glo. And you (hall have your will, becaufe our King. 
Yet haffy marriage feldom proveth well. 

K. Ediv, Yea, brother Richard^ are you offended too ? 

Glo. Not I; no: God forbid, that 1- fhould wiih 
Them fevered whom God hath join'd together : 
Pity, to funder them, that yoke fo well. 

K. Ed^. Setting your fcorns and your miflike addc. 
Tell me fbme reafon, why the Lady Gray 
Should not become my wife, and England^s Queen ? 
And you too, Somer/et and Moptague^ 
Speak freely what you think. 

Clar. Thfiii this is my opinion ; that King Lews 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the Lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick^ doing what you gave in charge. 
Is now difhonoured by this new marriage. 

K. EdnAf. What if both Le^is 9,ndJfar'wici be appeas'd^ 
By fuch invention as I can devife ? 
- Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in fuch alliance. 
Would more have ftrengthen'd this our commonwealth 
'Gainft foreign ftorms, than any home-bred marriage. 

Haft. Why knows not Mont^gue^ that of itfelf 
England is fafe, if true within itfelf ? 

Mont. Yes ; but the fafer, when 'tis back'd with France. 

Baft. 'Tis better uiing France f than troiting Franco. 

Let 
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Let us be bade'd with God, and with the ibd$» 
Which he hath given for feaceimpregnable. 
And with their helps alone defend ourielvts : 
In them» and in ourfelves, our fafety lies. 

CJar. For this one fpeech. Lord Haftings wcU defefvet^ 
To have the heir of the Lord Hungerford^ 

K. Edisj. Ay> what of that ? is was my will and grant. 
And for this once my will fhall fland for law. 

Glo. And yet, methinks, your Grace hath not done well. 
To give the heir and daughter o£ Lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride. 
She better would have fitted me, of Clarenct ; 
Hut in your brtd^ you bury brotherhood. 

Clar. Or elfe you would not have beilow'd the heir 
Of the Lord Boh^vUI on your new wife's fon. 
And leave your brothers to go ^eed el;fewhere. 

K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence I is it for a wife 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 

Clar, In chufing for yourfelf, you ihew'd your ^gment;; 
Which being fhallow, you Hull give me kave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
And, to that end, I fhortly mind to leave yo». 

K. Edvj. Leave me, or tarry, Ed'ward will be King^ 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 

^ueen. My Lorcis, before it pleas'd his Majefty 
To raife my flate to title of a Qjieen, 
Do me but right, and you mud all conleis 
That I was not ignoUe of de&ent; 
And meaner than myfelf have had like fortune* 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
$0 your diilikes, to whom I would be pleafing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger aad with ibrrow. 

K. Edav, My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns $, 
What danger, or what forrow, can.befal thee. 
So long as Edward is thy conflant friend. 
And their true Sov'reign, wliom they mud obey i 
May, whom they ihall obey, and love thee too^ 
Unlefs they (eek for hatred at my vhan^s : 
Which if they do, yet will 1 keep thee faie | ^ 

And 
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(nd they (hall fdel the rcfigeanee of my wrath. 
G/^r 1 hear, yet iay Bot much, but think themore.. 

£tttir a Po/. 

K. Edw^ Now, mefTenger, what letters or what new» 
from France f 

Fefi. My Sovereign Liege^ no letters^ and few words]? 
^ut fuch as I (without yoar fpecial pardon) 
i)arci not relate* 

K. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee : 
\o tell their words, as pear as thou canft guefi l&em« 
^hat anfwer makes King Le^wis to our letters \ 

Tojt. At my depart, tnefe were his very words} 
Go tell falfe Ed'wari^ thy fuppofed King, 
That Lenx^is of France is feociing over mafkevs 
To revel it with him and his new bride; 

K.Edw, Is jUw/jfo brave? belike, he thinks me Hemy^ 
But what faid Lady Bona to my marriage I 

• Poft^ Theie were her words» utter'd with mild difikift; 
Tell him^ in heme hell prove a widower ihortly^ 
ni wear die wiMow garland |br bi$ ^kew 

K. Edtn. I blame not her, fiie could fav little leTs ; 
She had the wrong. But what faid Henrf% Queen I 
For fo I heard, that flie was theve in place* 

P0/?.Te]f him, (quoth (he) my mourning weeds are done; 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

K. Ed<w. Belike* fhe rnind^ to pls^ the JmaKm*> 
Bat what faid Wm^iek to tbefe injunes ? 

Pojt. He, more inccns'd againtt your Majelly 
Than all the refl^ difi:harg'dme with thefe woids^ 
Tell him from me, that he hath don^ me wrong } 
And therefore I'U uncrown him ere't be long. 

K.Edvj. Ha! d urft the traitor breathe out &} proud words? 
Well, 1 will arm me,, beinjg thus fore-warn'ci ; 
They (hall have wars, and pay for their prefumption* 
But fay, is ^^arw/ri, friends with Margarei f 

Pofi. Ay^ gracious Sovereign, they're fo link'd in 
frieiid%ip» . r 

That }©ung Prince £</wtfr</ marries Warixdckh daughter. 

Clar. 
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Clar, Eelikc, the younger; Clarence will hate the 
elder. (i8) 

Now, brother King, farewcl, and fit you fail. 
For I will hence to 1Varixjick*s other daughter; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
I may not prove inferior to yourfelf. 
You, that love me and If^arwick^ follow me. 

[£;ir/V Clarence ; and Somtr^tlfiUmu 

Glo. Not I; my thoughts aim at a further matter: 
I flay not for love oi Edivard, but the crown. [Afik* 

K. Edw. Clarence and Somer/et both gone to Warwick f 
Yeram I arm'd againll the worft can happen ; 
And hade is needful in this defp'rate cafe : 
Pembroke and Siajord^ you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 
They are already, or will foon be landed ; 
Myfelf in perfon will llraight follow you. 

[Ex. Pembroke and Stafibr <^ 
But ere I go, Haftings and Mont ague ^ 
Refolvemy doubt : you twain, of all the reft. 
Are near^o fFarioici by blood and by alliance; 
Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me ? 
If it be fo, then both depart ro him : 
I rather wiih you foes, than hollow friends. 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience^ 
Give me affurance with fome friendly vow. 
That I may never have you in fufpe^. 

Mon. So God hf Ip Montagacy as he proves true ! 

Hajl. And Hafiings^ as he favours Edix;ard*s caufe \ 

K. Edw. NoW, brother Richard^ willyoii (land by us 

Glo. Ay, in defpight of all that Ihall withfland you. 

K. Ednv. Why fo, then am I fare of viftory. 
Now therefore let us hence, and lofe no hour, 
*Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [Exe^ 

(i%) SeTth, /iSf elder; Clarence 'wiH . have the younger,'] I hav^ 
ventured to make e/der and younger change places in this linfe, agaia^ 
the authority of all the printed copies. The reafon of it will be ob'" 
^ious to every one, from the proofs in my note prfecedio^ this» 
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SCENE, in n^arwiikjhire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, luitb French SoUufs, 

Far. ^TpRuft me, my Lord, all hitherto goes well ; 
j[ The common people fwarm by numbers to us« 

Enter Clarence aW Somerfet. 

»ut fee, where Somer/et and Clarence come ; 
•peak fuddenly, my Lords, are we all friends ? 

Ciar. Fear not that, my Lord. 

Wari Then, gentle Clarence^ welcome unto Warwick 5 
knd welcome, Somer/et : I hold it cowardizi^ 
To reft miftruftful, where a nobler heart 
iath pawned an open hand in fign of love, 
^Ife might I think, that Clarenee^ Ed^ward^z brother, 
Vere but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 
»ut welcome, friend, my daughter ihall be thine, 
^nd now what refls, but in night's coverture, 
?hy brother being carelefly encaovp'd, 
lis foldiers lurking in 'the towns about, (19) 
^nd but attended by a fimple guard, 
Ve may furprize and take him at our pleafure ? 
Dur fcouts have found th' adventure very eafy ; 
That as Uijjfes and flout Diomede 
Vith flight and manhood Hole to Rhefus* tents, 
^nd brought from thence the Thracian fatal fl^^ds ; 
•o we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
kt unawares may beat down Edward^ guard, 
knd feize himfelf : 1 fay not, flaughter him \ 
''or I intend but only to furprize him. 
fou, that will follow me to this attempt, 
f\pplaud the name of Henry with your leader. 

\They all crj^ Henry ! 
Why then, let's on our way in filent fort, 

(19) Hiifoldten lurking in the town about. "^ Dr. Thirlhy advifed the 
reading tow/ts here, very juftly, upon the proof of this pafl'age fpoken 
Vy the guard in the fcene immediately following. 

• but why commands the King, 

That hit chief foirwers lodge in /cww about him, S?f. 

For 
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For War-wick an4 his friends^ God and Saint Georgi I 

Enter tbi Watchmen n guard the Ktng^s Tent, 

1 Watch, Comeon, my mafters, each man take his ftands 
The King by thi$ has fet him down to flcep, 

2 Watch, What, will he not to bed? 
I Watch, Why, no : for he hath made a folemn vow^ 

Never to He and take his natural reft. 

Till Warwickf orhimfclf be quite fupprcft. 

.2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, ihall be the day ^ 
If Warwick be fo near, as men report. 

3 Watch, Bat fay, I pray, what nobleman is that, 
That with the King here refteth in his tent? [friend. 

1 Watch, 'Tis the Lord Haftipgtt the King's chiefeft 
3 Watch, O, is it fo f but why commands the King, 

* That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 
While he himfelf keepcth in die coW field ? 

2 Watch. 'Tis the more honour, becaufe the more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch, Ay, but giw me worfhip and quietnefi $ 
I like it l^ettei than a dangVous honour. 

If Wanvrck knew in what efiate ht ftands, 
'Tis to berdonbted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch, Unlefs our halberds did fhut UD his paflage.. 

2 Watch, Av ; wherefore elfe guard we tnis royal tent, 
^ But io defend his peribn from night-fbcs ? 

Enter Warwck, Clarence, Oxford, Someriet, ami 
French Scldters^ fiUnt aU. 

War, This is his tent ; and fee, where (lands his guard * 
Courage, my ftiaflers ; honour now, or never ! 
But follow me, and Edward (hall be ours. 

1 Watch, Who goes th^re ? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou dicft. 

[Warwick and the reft cry alU Warwick ! Warwick ! 
and fet ubon the Guard \ ^whofiy, crying Arms ! arms / 
Warwick and the reftfolUwing thtm. 

The Drum hteting^ tend Trumpets founding. 

Enter 
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^ntir Warwick, Somerier, and the refl^ irix£tfig lb§ 
KiHg out in a gcuu/t, fitting in a chair % Glo Her and 
ifsiGiingi fiyi^g ovirlie Stage, 

$mm. What are tkef ^ ikut fly Aen t . 

IVar, kichar/ and ffafiingj ; let them go, here Is 
The Duke. . ' V 

K. £J'W. The Duke ! why, JFarrwick^ when we parted^ 
Xhoa cairdA roef &ng ? . 

Wur. Ay, b« thrcafe is alterM. " 

Wheli yt7a dj^racM me in my amba^de. 
Then I degraded yon from being King ; ^ 

And come now to create yoq Duke of Tor k^ 
Alas, bow ftiooW yon govern any kingdom^ 
That know not how to oTe Amba^ador$ $ 
Nor how to be contented with one wife. 
Nor how to ufe your brothers brotherly, 
Nor how to ft udy for the people's we]4re. 
Nor how to flirond yoarfelf from enemies f 

K. Edvti. Brother oiClariHU, and art thou ittrt topf 
Nay, then I fe^, that i^if^r^ needs mnft down» 
Yet, fFarwiekf in d^feight o^f atl mifchancei 
Of thee tkyfelf, and ait thy complicei, 
Edward^ill always bear himfelf at King : , ' 

ThtKi|h fortune's malice overthrow my natft 
My mind exceeds^ the compafs of her #heeL 

PFar, Then, for bii mind, be Edward EngtafiJ^s Kingm 

\Takis off bis Cr^wnm 
But Henry noW Ihall wear the Englijb crown, 
And be true King, indeed; thou but the (hadow* 
My Lord of lomerfet^'^x.my requeft. 
See that forthwith Duke lii^u;^;^^ be conveyM 
Unto my brother, Archbill\op of JTi^ri^ 
When I have fooght with Pefnhroko and his fellows, 
rn follow you, and tell you what reply 
Le^ij and Lady Bona fent toiiim ; 
Now for a while farewel, good Duke of Tork. 

K. ^^oc;. What fates impole, that men mud needs abicle; 
It boots not to refift both wind and tide. 

[Ex. KingEiiw2Ltd ledouf/orciahlj. 

Oxf. 
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Oxf. What now remains, my Lords, for us to-db^ 
But march to London with our foldiers ? 

War, Ay, that's the firft thing that we have to do ; 
To free King Henry from imprifonment> 
And fee him feated in the regal jLhrone. \fiKiuu 

SCENE, the Palace. 
* 2nter Rivers, and the ^eejt. 

Rinj, Ti /TAdam, what makes you in this fudden change 
jy/ji^een^ Why brother-^/z'^rj, are you yet to lear 
What late misfortune has befain King Edward ? 

Ri*u. What 1 lofs of fomepitcht battle againft War<wic^ 

^een. No, but the lofs of his own royal perfon. 

Riv. Then is my Sovereign flain ? 

^ueen. Ay,, almoft flain, for he is taken prifoner,. 
Either betray'd by falfehood of his guard. 
Or by his foe furpriz'd at unawares i 
And as I further have to underiland. 
Is now committed to the Bifhop of Tork^ 
Fell War^ick*% brother, and by that pur fbe« 

Ri*u, Thefe news, I m lift confefs, are full of gri«f : 
Yet» gracious Madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warivick may lofe, that now hath won the day. 

^eenn Till then fair hope muft hinder life's decay •► 
And I the rather wean me from defpair. 
For love of Edward's oif-fpj-ing in my womb : 
This is't, that makes me bridle in my paflion. 
And bear with mifdnefs my misfortune's crofs ; 
Ay, ay,, for this I draw in many a tear. 
And ftop the rifing of blood-fucking fighs, 
Left with my fighs^ or tears, I blaft or drown 
King Ediuard^s fruit, true heir to th' Englijh crown. 

Riv, But, Madam, where is ^Vov/Vi then become 

^een. I am informed that he comes towards LondQ^ 
To fct the crown once more on Henry's head : 
Guefs thou the reft. King Edward's friends muft dow* 
3ut to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
(For tVuft not him, that once hath broken faith ;) 
J'U hence forthwith unto the fan<5luary» 
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"o fave at lead the heir of Edward*^ right. 

*hcre (iiall I reft fecure from force and fraud : 

[ome therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 

' Warwick take us, we are fure to die. \Exevnt, 

CENE, a Park ^ear Middteham Caftle in 
Torkjhire* 

nter Gloucefter, Lcr// Haftings, isr«i/5/r William Stanley. 
le. "VTO W,my Lord Hafiings^ and Sir William Stanley, 
JL\| Leave off to won4er why I drew you hither, ; 
I to this chiefeft thicket of the Park, \ 
*hus Hands the cafe \ you know, our King, my brother^ 
i pris'ner to the Bifhop, at whoie hands, 
Ce hath good ufage and great liberty ; 
kud often .but attended with weak guard 
-omes hunting this way to dilport himfelf. 
have advertised him .by fecret means, 
^iiat if about this hour he make this way, 
^nder the colour of his ufual game ; 
^e ihall hereJnd his friends with hor& and men, 
^0 fet him ixtz from his captivity. 

EnUr King Edward, and a Hunt/man nvith him. 

Hunt. This way, my Lord, for this way lies the game. 

IC. Ed'w. Nay, this way, man; &e, where the hantf- 

men iland. 
Ovv, brother GWfter^ Haftingiy and the reft, 
'and you thus dofe to fteal the Biftiop's deer ? 
Olo. Brother, ihe time and cafe requireth hafte« 
^ur horfe ftands ready at the park- corner. 
K. Edix). But whither ihall we theni 
^aft. ToXyn, my Lord, 
«id (hip from thence to i^AiW^rj. 
do. Well gueft, believe me, for that was ny meaning* 
-K.. Ed*w* Stanleys I will requite thy forwardnefs. 
<^lo. But wherefore ftay we? 'tis no time to talk. 
£. Ed<w. Huntiman^ what fay'ft thou ? wilt thou go 

along? 
^unt. Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. 

2 Glo; 
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C/tf. Come then sway, let^s M no more jule. 
K. Edw, Billipp» faf ewel ; (hield thee from lfarwick*t 
frown ; 
And pray^ that I may repoflefs the crown* [Extunf, 

SCENE changes to' the Tovrer in Lotid^H, 

EnUr King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Someriet, jMff; 

Richmond, Oxford, Montague, and Lieutenant of tbt 

Town 
T^.Hemy.'fkffVL. Lieutenant, now that God and friendi 
j[VX Uavefliaken Edward fromtht regal fc»t, 
And tum'd my capcire ftate to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my (brrows unto joya j 
At our enlargement what are thy dae fees ? 

Lie. SabjeSs may challenge nothing of their Sovereigns; 
But if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your Majefty. 

K. Henry, For what, Lieutenant f for well ufingnic? 
Nay, be thou fure, 111 wdl requite thy kindnefs ; 
For that it made my imprifonment a pleaiUre : 
Ay, fttch a pleafure as incaged bihis 
Conceive, when after many moody thoughts. 
At laft, by notes of houfliold harmony. 
They quite forget their lofs of liberty. 
But fTar^vici, after- God, thou fett'ft me free, 
And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee : 
He was the author, thou the inftrument. 
Therefore that I may conquer fortune's fpight. 
By living low, where fortume cannot hurt me ; 
And that the people of this blefled land 
May not be punim'd with my thwarting fta^s ; 
1Varfwi€ky although my head ftill wear the crown, 
I here refign my government to thee. 
For thou art fortunate in all £hy deeds. 

H^ar. Your Grace hath ftill been fkmM for virtuous* 
And now may feenr as wife as virtuous. 
By fpying and avdidtng fortune's malice ; 
For few men rightly temper with the ftars ; 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 

For 
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Fdr chafing me, when Clarena Is in prace. 

Clar. No, Warwick^ thou art worthy of the fway,^ 
To whom the heav'ns in thy nativity, 
Adjadg'd an olive branch and laurel crown» 
As likely to be bleil in peace and war ; 
And therefore I yield thee my free confent. 

fVar. And I chufc Clannce only for Protestor. 

K. Henry, Warnjuick and Clartnce^ give me both yonr 
hands ; 
Now join your hands, and with your hands, yonr hearts. 
That no diflention hinder government. 
I make you both Protedors of this land. 
While I myfelf will lead a private life j 
And in devotion fpend my latter days, 
To fin's rebuke and my Creator's prai(e. 

War. What anfwers Clarence to his Sov'reign's will ? 

Clar. That he confents, if ^iirwiV^ yield confent; 
For on thy fortune I repofe myfelf. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet muft I be content; 
We'll yoke together, like a double fhadow 
To Henrf% body, and fupply his place j 
I mean, in bearing weight of government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his eafe. 
And, Clarence^ now then it is more than needful. 
Forthwith that Ed-ward be pronounc'd a traitor ; 
And all his lands and goods confifcated. 

Clar, What elft f and that fucceffion be determin'd. 

War. hy^ therein Clarence (hall not want hispart. 

K. Henry. But with the fird of all our chief affairs, 
XjI^x, me intreat, for I command no more. 
That Margaret your Queen and my Ton Edivard 
iBe fent for, to return from France with fpeed. 
For till I fee ihem here, by doubtful fear 
^yjoy of liberty is half eclips'd. 

Clar. It Ihall be done, my Sov'feign^ with all ^eei 

K. Henry ^ My Lord of Semerfett what youth is that. 
Of whom you feem to have fo tender care ? 

Som. My Liege, it is young Henry ^ Earl o^ Richmond.. 

K. Henry. Come hither, England^ % hope: if fecret powers 

\Lays his hand on his head. 

4 Suggeft 



i68 The Third Part of 

Suggeft but truth to my divining thoughts, 
Thb pretty lad will prove^our country's blifs. 
His looks are full of peaceful majefty. 
His head by nature framed to wear a crown. 
His hand to wield a fceptre, and himfelf 
Likely in lime to blefs a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my Lords ; for thi^ is he 
Muft help you more, than you are hurt by mc. 

Enter a Poft. 

War* What news, my friend ? 

Pofi* That Ellward is efcaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears fmce, to Burgundy. 

War. Unfavory news ; but how made he efcape? 

Fojl. He was convey'd by Richard\^\^\xQi Glo^Jier^ 
And the Lord Haftings, who attended him 
In fecret ambulh on the foreft-fide. 
And from the Biihop's huntfmen refcu'd him : 
For hunting was his daily exercife. 

War. My brother was too carelefe of his charge. 
But let us hence, my Sovereign, to provide 
A falve for any fore that may betide. [ExeuHi* 

Manent Somcrku Richmond^ and Oxford. 

Som. My Lord, I like not of this flight of Edivard\\ 
For, doubtlefs, Burgundy will yield him help. 
And we ftiall have more wars before't be long. 
As Henrf^ late prefaging prophecy 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmond \ 
So doth my heart mif-give me, in thefe conflifts 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worft. 
Forthwith we'll fend him hence to Britany^ 
Till ftorms be paft of civil enmity. 

Oxf^ Ay, for if Ed^voard re-poflTefs the crown, 
*Tis like, that Richmond with the reft fliall down. 

Som. It fliall be fo ; he fliall to Britany. 
"Come therefo;;^, let's about it fpcedily. \ExMiU 
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SCENE diaages to r^A 
Enter King Edward, Gloiiceftery HaAiags, and SoUiefs. 

K,£^w. ^VTOWyi)rother i^te^&or/, HaJUngsy and the rell, 

X 11 Y«t thus far ^Ditune xnaketh U8 amends i 
And fay«) that<M|ce aom I (bail ^ntercbaage 
My wataed ftate for Henrys regal Crown. 
We]] have we pafs'd, and now repais'd the ftasy 
And broaghtdefired help from Hurgsuufy^ 
What then remains, we being thus arj-iv'd 
From Ra^ven/furgf before the gates of f^orJt^ 
But that wc ,enter» asinto odiu- dukedotn^ 

G/o. The gates made faftl brod^r, I likie not this* 
For many men^ that ftumble at the tbreihold» 
Are well foreicdd that dang^ lurks within. 

K.£^<iv. Tuih ! many.aboadments mxtSt notJuowsL^right 
£y fau- or £aul means we n>uft eoiter Iq) £^us i 

Fcr hither will our friends repair to ns* 

Hafl. My Liege» Til knock oncemore to fumnc);!! them. 

£nfer, on the Walls t the Mc^oro/yox^ and his Brethren^ 

Mqyor. My Lords» we weFe^ore*.waniedof yqur coming. 
And fhut tl^e gates for fafety of ourfelves j 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K. Ediv. But, ntafter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 
Yet Edward^ at the teaft, is D^ike of ¥mrh 

Mayor. Tf u€, my good Lo^rd, I know you for no left. 

K. Edw. Why, and I challenge nothing butmy Duke- 
As being well ccmtent with chat alone. [dom ; 

Glo. But when thefox has -once got inhis nofe, 
He'll ibon find means ^a make the Jbody follow. [Afide* 

Haft. Why^ mafter Mayor> why ftand you in a doubt? 
Open the gates, we are King Henry* s friends* 

il^w. Ay> fay youfo? the gates ihall then beopen!d. 

[He defunds. 

'Oh. A wife ftottt Captain, ^nd'perfuaded.foonl * 

Haft, The good old-man would fain that all were well. 
So 'twere not ^leog of -him \ but being enter'd. 

Vol. V. H I 
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I doubt not, I, but we (hall foon perfuade 
Both him and all his brothers unto reafon. 

Enter the Maytr^ and two Aldermen* 

KrEdnv. So, mafter Mayor ; thefe gates mull not be (hut 
But in the night, or in the time of war. ^ 
What, fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

[T'a^es his Keys* 
For Edward will defend the town and thee. 
And all thofe friends, that deign to follow me. 

March. Enter Montgomery, ivith Drum and Soldiers. 

Glo, Brother, this is Sir ^ohn Montgomery , 
Our trufty friend^ unlefs I be deceiv'd. 

K.Edw* Welcome, Siryohn; but why come you in arms? 

Mont, To help King Edward in his time of flonn. 
As every loyal fubjed ought to do. 

K. Ediv, Thanks, good Montgomery : bat we now forget 
Our title to the crown, and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God pleafe to fend the reft. 

Mont, Then fare you well, for I will heece again i 
I came to ferve a King, and not a Duke : 
Drummer, ibike up, and let us march away. 

[The Drum begins a March* 

K. Ed-w. Nay, ftay, ^xxjohn^ awhile ; and we'll debate. 
By what (afe means the crown ma^ be recover'd. 

Mont, What talk you of debating ? in few words. 
If you'll not here proclaim yourfelfour king, 
I'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone 
To keep them back that come to fuccour you. 
Why ihall we fight, if you pretend no title ? 

Glo. Why, brother, wherefore ftand you on nice points ? 

K. Ednu. When we grow flionger, then we'll make 
our claim : 
Till then, 'tis wifdom to conceal our meaning. 

Haft, Away with fcrupulous wit, now arms muft rule. 

GU, And fearlefs minds climb fooneft unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The bruilt thereof will bring you many friends. 

Y..Edvj. 



King Henry VI. 171 

K. Ed'w. Then be it as you will ; for ^txz my right ; 
nd Henry but ufurps the diadem. 

Mont. Ay, now my Sov'refgn fpeaketh like himfelf ; 
nd now will I be Ed^ard\ champion. 

Hafl. Sound trumpet, £d^<u;tfr//ih all be hereproclaim'd : 
ome, fiS^liow4bldi«r, make thou proclamation. \Fl»u§iJh^ 

Sold. Edward iht fourth by the grace of God^ King •f 
ngl and £{W France, A/r^Zor^' ^Ireland, ^c. 

Mcnf, And wljofoe'er gainfays King Ed^ward^s T^'^^^y ' 
y this I challenge him to (ingle fight. 

[Thro'TJus down hh Gauntlet, 

j^ll. Long live Ediuard the fourth ! 

K.Ed'Tv. Thanks, hrzve Montgomery ; and thanks to alL 
' fortune fervc me. Til requite this kindnefs. 
[ow, for this night, let's harbour here in TorJt : 
.nd when the morning fun fhall raife his car 
hove the border of this horizon, 
/e'll forward towards iVar^wick, and his mates ; 
or well I wot, that Henry is no tidier, 
kh, froward Clarence^ evil it befeem& thee 
^o flatter Henry ^ and forfake thy brother I 
et as we may, we'll meet both thee and WarnjuicL 
!ome on, brave foldiers, doubt not of the day : 
.nd that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE changes again to London. 

Enter King Henry, Warwick, Montague, Clarence, 
Oxford, ahd Somerfet. 

^^ir.TT THat counfel. Lords ? Ed^wardfrom Belgla^ 
VV With hafty Germans^ and blunt Hollanders^ 

Tath pafsM in fafety through the narrow feas ; 

Lnd with his troops doth march amain to London ; 

nd many giddy people flock to him. 
K. Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again, 
Clar. A little fire is quickly trodden out, 

/kichy being fuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 
Wmt. In Warivickfiire I have true-hearted friends, 

[ot mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 

H 2 Thofe 
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Thofe will I muft^nip ; and thou, fdn Clarence 
Shalt ftir, in Suffolk^ Norfolk^ and in Kent^ 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee^ 
Thou, brother Mont ague ^ in Buckingkam^ 
i^orihamptoni ahd in Leicefterjhirey Ihah find ' 

Met well inclin'd to hear what thou comniand*ft. 
And thou, brave Oxfotd^ wondrous well belov'd. 
In Oxfordjhire fhalt mufter up thy friends. 
My Sov'reign> with the loving citizens, • 

fLikc to his ifland girt with th' Ocean, 
Or modcft Diem circled with her nymphs) 
Shall red in London^ tilt we come to him: 
Fair Lords, take leave, and ftand not to reply. 
Faiewel, my Sovereign. 

K. Henry. Fai^ewel, my tieBor^ and my Tr»y*s tf tic hope. 

Clar, In fign of truth, I kifs your Highnefs ha«d. 

K. Hen. Well-mindfed Clarence^ be thou fojtunate f 

Mofit. pomfort, ttjy Lord, and fo I take my leave. 

Oxf. And thus I ieal my truth, a^d bid adieu. 

K. Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loviajg Mdietague^ 
And all at once, once more a happy farew«I. 

War. Farewel, fwcet Lords; let's meet at C<?vf«/ry. 

{Enieta^. 

K. Henry. Hete at the palacte will I reft tfwhlfcw 
Coufin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordfhip ? 
Methinks, th^ pow'r'that Edward YiVih in iieid. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

£xe. The doubt is, tbaft he wiH fcducethe reft. 

K. Hen. That's not my fear, my meed hath got mc fame : 
I have not ftopt mine ears to their demands. 
Nor pofted off their fdits with flow delays ; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildnefs hath allaly'd their fwelling griefs. 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears. 
I have not been defirous of their wealth, 
N6r much oppreft them with great fubfldies. 
Nor forward of revenge, though much they err*d. 
Then why fliould they love Edward more than mc ? 
N6, Exeter, ihefe graces challenge grace : 

And 



Ind when the Lion fawns upon the lamb, 
The lamb will never ceafe to follow him. 

[SMfut iwthin. 4 Lancafter ! a Lancafler ! 
Exe. Hark> hark^ my Lord, what ihouts are thefe ? 

Mnter King Edward and^ his Soldiers, 
K.j?i/<u;.SeiteQn the ihame-fac'd j^^^r^^^ bear him hence, 

\nd once again proclaim us King of England. 

^ou are the fount, that make fmall brooks to flow; 

Now ftops thy fpringi my fea ihall fuck them dry^ 

And (well (b much th^ higher, by their ebb. 

Eience with htm to the Tower^ let him not fpeak. 

[Exe. 'With King HeBry« 

And, Lords, to Coventry bend we our courfe. 

Where peremptory War^mick now remains. 

The Sun ihines hot ; and if we ufe delay. 

Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 
Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join y 

And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 

Prave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. [Exeunt. 

A C T V. 

S C E N E> before the Town of Coventry. 

Enter W^wick, the Mayor of Coventry, tnuo Mejengeri^ 
and others^ upon the «waUs. 

W A It W I C K, 

''Here is the pod, that came from valiant OpcfirdT 
, , Ho\v far hence is thy Lord, mine honeft rellow? 
I Jl/f/I Py this at Dun/more^ marching hither- wafd«. 
IVar* How far off is bur brother Montague ? 
Where is the poll, that came from Montagui? 
Z Mef\ By tfiis a^ Dgintry, with a puiffaUt troop, 

H J Enter 
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Enter Somervile. 

War, Say, Somer'viley what fays my loving ibnf 
And by thy guefs how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somer. At Southam I did leave him with his forces. 
And do expedl him here fome two hours hence. 

War, Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 

Somer, It is not his, my Lord : here Southam lies r 
The drum your honour hears, marcheth from War'-wick, 

War. Who fhould that be ? belike^ unlook*d-for friends. 

Somer, They are at hand, and you fhall quickly know. 

March, Flourijb, Enter King Edward, Glocefter, and 
Soldiers', 

K. Ed^w, Go, trumpet, to the walls, and found a parle. 

Glo. See, how the furly Warn,vick mans the walL 

War, Oh, unbid fpight ! i^ fportful Ednvard come ^ 
Where fldpt our fcouts, orho\v are they feduc'd. 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 

K. Edyij^, How, Warzvie'iy wilt th6a ope the city gates» 
SpSfck gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee. 
Call Edward King, and at hts hands^g mercy ? 
And he (hall pardon thee thefe outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy, forces hence> 
Confefs who fet thee up and pluck'd thee down> 
Call Warwoick patron, and be penitent ? 
And thou (halt ftill remain the Dukeofrcrif. 

Glo. I thought, at lead, he would have faid the King ; 
^Qr did he make the jeft againil his will ? 

War. Is not a dukedom. Sir, a goo<Jly gift ? 
-Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor Earl to give : 
I'll do thee fervice for fo good a gift. 

War. 'Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy brother. 

K.Ed'W, Why, then 'tis mine, if but by War-wick*^ gift. 

War. Thou art no Atlas for fo great a weight : 
And, weakling, War<wick takes his gift again; 
And Henry is my King, Wamuick his fubjedt. 

K. Edw. But Warwick'* s King is Edtvard^s prifoner : 
And, gallant Warwick ^ do but anfwer this, 
What is the body when the head is offi 

Gk. 
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Glo. Alas, that Wariuick had no more forc-caft. 
But while he thought to ileal the iingle ten. 
The king was flily finger'd from the deck : (20) 
You left poor Henry at the Biihop's palace. 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in tfie ^o^wer. 

K. Ediu, 'Trs even fo ; yet you are fVarnuick ftill. 

Glo. Come, fVar^ick^ take the time, kneel down» 
kneel down : 
Nay, when ? ftrike now, or elfe the iron cools. 

War, I'd rather chop this hand oiF at a blow. 
And with the other fling it at thy face. 
Than bear fo low a fail to ftrike to thee. [friend ; 

K. Ed<w. Sail, how thou canft ; have wind and tide thy 
This hand, faft wound about thy coal-black hair» 
Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut oiF^ 
Write in the duft this fentehce with thy blood ; 
Wind-changing Warwick wmv can change na more. 

Enter Oxford, ^with Drum and Colours. 
War. O chearful colours ! fee, where O^^r^ comes! 

(ao) But nvbile be thought to jieal the Jingle teiiy 
7'be King was Jliiyfnger" d from the dcckr\ Tho* there may feem no 
confonance of metaphors betwixt at Jingie ten, s^nd zjeck, theiatter 
word being growir obfolete, and not acknowledged by our dictionaries 
in the fenfe here required j yet deck, in all our northern counties, is 
to this day ufed to fignifv a fack at flock of cards. 

The alluiion to cards every reader Qiuft have oWerv^d is very 
familiar with our author ; but Til fubjoin a few inftances in proo^^ 
that occur to me at prefent. 
Antony and CUepatra, 

— - — ^She Eros, (he 

Packed cards with Cafar, 
^itus ^ndronifus. 

As fure a f jr//, as ever won the/*/. 
Naming the Shrew* 

A vengeance on your crafty withcr'd hide ! 

Yet I have facM it with a card of ten, 
I Henry Yh 

There all is marrM; there lies a cooling card* 
JSAR^Jobn, 

Have I not here the beft cptrds for the game. 

To w/» this eafy match played for a crown. 

And ihall I now give oer the yielded /irf/f 

H 4 Oxf. 
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Oxfi Oxfotdf Oxford! for Lancafler. 

Glo. The gates are open, let us enter too» 

K. Ed^,^ So other foes may {tt opon our backs^* 
Stand we in good array ; for they, no doubt. 
Will iflfuc out agatn and bid us battle : 
If n6t, the city being of final 1 defence. 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in tlie fame. 

IVaif, O, welcome, Oxford I for we want thy help^ 

Enter Montague, ^th Drum and Colours* 
Mont* Montague f Montague / for Lancafier. 
GU. Thou, and thy brother both^ fhall buy this treafoo 

Ev'n with thfe deareft blood you-r bodies bear. 

K. £div. The harder inatch*d, the greater vidorjr ; 

My mind prefageth happy gain and conqueft. 

EnUr Somerfet, wth Drum and Colours. 
Som, Somerfet / Somerfet / for Lancafter^ 
<?/a. Twdofthy liame, both Dukes of ^burftj*/. 
Have fold their lives unto thehoufe of York^ 
And thou fhalt be the third, if this fword hdd. 

i&irf^CUrehee^ *i\}fth Drum and Cdour^k 
Wat^ And, lo \ where Qeorge^ of Clartnci fweeps along* 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle : 
With whom an upright zeal to righft prevails 
More than the nature of a brother's love. 
Come, Clarence^ conie ; thbu wilt, if ^^rw/flcall.— • 
[A Farley is founded^ Richard a W Clare&ce niohtf^er^ 
together ; and then Ckfence takis bis red rofe out of 
his hati and thro-ws it at Warwick.] <2i) 
Clar. Father ofJVar^icky know you, what this means f 
Look, here, I throw my infamy at thee: 
I will not ruinate my father's koufe. 
Who gave his blood to lime tbefe ftonet together,^ 

(ai) JtParlej^H'fiuaJed^ ftc} thk nectflCury aoie «f dire^oa, 
which explains the matter in a^ion, I reftor*d from the old Slusrto* 
iVnd, without it, it is impoilible th«t any reader can guieiii at the 
aaeaniog of this line of Clarence \ 

i'M^x ^< librow My ptfimey qt tkefA 

And 
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Mid fee op Lanciffifr. Why, ^w'ft thojo^ Jf^^riJiiick^ 

That ClarfMce is io harih, ip Jbliint, van^ti^f^^ 

To bend the fatal inftrumjents of war 

Againil his brother, anc) his lawful King I 

Perhaps, thou wilt ob^6l my hdly oath : 

To keep that oath were more impiety. 

Than Jeptba^Sy when he facrific'd his cUugMfTF 

I am fp forry 6)r my trefpais m^de. 

That, to defibrye well at my brotlier's hanqb^ 

I here proclaim myfelf thy mortal fo£ : 

With reibludon^ wherefoe'er I ro/eet thee, 

(As I will meet thee, if thott ftir abroad) 

To plague ichee for thy foul mif-kaiiing me. 

And i<x, prottd-hearted Warwick^ I defy thee. 

And tp my ibisother tujrn jmy UuiUng cheeks. 

Pardon me, Edward^ I will ii^ak^ apends : 

And, RUbardy do not frown upon my faults ; 

For I will henceforth be no more unGon(lant» 

K. Ed, Now welcome more, and ten times more belcry'c!, 
Th^in if thou never hadft deferv'd our hat«» 

Gk, Welcome, good Clar$nce^ this is brotKer4ifce. 

JVar^ O pafiing traitor, perjur'd ^d un/uftl 

K.j&.What,IF«rwiVi,wilt thou leave the town ^ fight? 
Or ihall we beat the ftones about thine ears ? 

War, Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence -j 
I will away towards Barnet prefently. 
And bid thee battle, Sdivardf if thou dar'Il. 

K. E, Yes, WoT'Uficky £//w«r</da res, and leads tfes way « 
lx>rd5, to the field ; St. George and vidlory ! [^Exeunt^ 

March, Warwick and his company follo^w, 

SCENE, a Picld of 3attk near BarneU 

Alaumandexcurfans, Enter Edward, bringing forth 
Warwick ^wounded, 

K. Ed'w, C* O, lie you there ; die thou, and die our fear ; 

w3 Po** Warixick was a bug,, thatt fcar'c^ us alL 

Now, Mont ague y fit faft, I feek for thee ; 

That i^Mm;jidC% bones may keep thine compaayc \Exit^ 

H 5 Woir^ 
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War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend , or fi>e^ 
And tell me who is vidor, Tork^ or Warwick? 
Why alk I that ? my mangled body fhews, 
My blood, my want of ftrength, my fick heart fhews^ 
That I muft yield my body to the earth. 
And, by my fall, the conqoeft to my {qq. 
Thus yields the cedar to the ax's eJge, 
Whofe arms gave (belter to the princely eagle ; 
Under whofe fl>ade the rampant lion (lept, 
Whofe top branch over-peer'd Jove^s fpreading tree. 
And kept low (hrubs from winter's pow'rful wind. 
Thefe eyes, that now are dim'd with death's black veil» 
Have been as piercing as the mid- day ilin, 
To fearch the fecret treafons of the world. 
The wrinkles in my brow, now fiU'd with blood,^ 
Were liken'd oft to kingly fepalchres : 
For who liv'd King, but I could dig his grave ? 
And who durft fmile, when Wamvick bent his brow I 
Lo, now my glory fmear'd in dull and blood. 
My parks, my walks^ my manors that I had, (22) 
£v'n now forfake me ; and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me, but my body's length. 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duft ? 
And live we how we can, yet die we muH. 

Enter Oxford and Somerfet. 

Som, Ah, WarnvicA, Warxvick^ wert thou as we ar^ 
We might recover all our lofs again r 
The Queen from Franc$ hath brought a puifTant powet: 
Ev'n now we heard the news ; ah, could'ft thou fly I 

War, Why, then I would not fly.— Ah, Montague^ 

(22) My farkty my toaiksy my manors that I haJ, 
J^v'tt aciv forfake me ; and of all my lands 

ii nothing left me% but my tody^s length,] I won't ventare to affirm), our 
author is imitating Horace hcrej but, furely, this paflage is very 
much of a caft with that which I am about to quote. 
linqvendateUus &t Pemus, & placwi 
Uxor \ neque harumi quas colis, Arborum 
^t prat^ invifas CuprfJJos, 

UUa brevem Dominum fe^uetur. 

Lib. ii«.0<}e 14* 

If 
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klf thou be'there» fweet brother, take my hand» 

And >yith thy lips keep in my foul a %vh]le. 

ThQu lov'ft me not ;. for, brother, if thoa didd. 

Thy tears would waih this cold congealed blood. 

That glews my lips, and will not let me fpeak. 

Come quickly, Montaguef or I am dead. 

Som. Ah IFarnjuick^ Montague hath breath'd his laft. 

And to the lateft gafp cry'd out for War<wick. 
^And faid. Commend me to my valiant brother* 

And more he would have faid, and more he fpoke> ^ ; 

Which founded like a cannon in a vault, \\ 

That might not be diftinguifh'd ; but at lafl ; 

• I well might hear delivered with a groan, - 

O, farewel, Warwick / ' 

j, PTar. Sweetly reft his foul t . 

Fly, Lords, and fave yourfelves ; for War*wick Uds 
j,'^You all farewel, to meet again in heaven. [Dia* 

Oxf. Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. rV^}^ 
' \They bear a^x)ay bis boayy and ^xeunt* 

■ . ■ . ' ■ i 

SCENE changes to another part of the Field • 

Heurijh, Enter King E^dwatd in triumph j nmith Glod- 
cefter, Clarence, and the reJtJ 

X. £. ' I ^HUS far our fortune keeps an upward^ courfe,. 
X And we are jgracM with wreaths, of vidlory. 
^ But, in the midft of this bright- (hi ning d:sLY, 
'.1 fpy k black, fufptcioHs, threat* ning cloud,. 
That will encounter with our glorious fun. 
Ere he attain his eafeful weftern bed : ^ 

I mean, my Lords,* thofe powers, that the Queea 
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arrived. our coalt. 
And, as we heariv^arch on to light with us. 

Clar, A little '^ale will foon difperfe that cIoud„ 
And blow it to the fource £rora> \yhcnce itcame, 
.Thy very beams will dry thofe vapour^s up;. 
For every cloud engenders not a ftorm. 

G:lo, The Queen is valu'd thirty thoufand ilrong>. 
And. Somer/ety with Oxford, fled to hex^ 

H d. If 



If fhe hiathitinre to bfeathe, ht w^l afiured^ 
Her fadion wtU be full as ftroog as oars. 

K» £ii^. We are advenit'd by our ioviiif frieiKl^ 
That they do bold their oOtfrfe tow'^rd ^4»kfiii¥y^ 
We having how tke beft at Rwi^ field. 
Will thither ftraighit ; ^r willingnefs rids way : 
And as we xaarch,, ottr ftrt irgrth will be augmented 
In every coanty as we go along : 
Strike op tbe drum» cry,. Coturage \ and away^ \Extimts^ 

SCENE cbarng^s^ to ST^vij^iEifji. 

Martha Enter tie %<^>f> Prutct ef Wdts^ SomerfeT^ 
Oxford, mJ SoL/ierss, 

^f^ Rcat Lords, wift men ftc'er fit and wail ibeiFlofs,. 

VJ Butdxearly ^<k bow to redrtfs their bams. 
Wbait though the iiMdl be Adw blown OFver-boaird,. {25^ 

{z^) What though the mz^ Be tiovf blown vver'Boed'^l 
^he ^zhlt hnkty the boHing anthoT iafl^ 

Jind half our Jailors fwallow^d in the Flood ?] The allufion whicb 
the <|t^een' purities -btf*^ of the kinfdom harrafftM by t^e ctlaiditks 
of civil war, to a ihip diftrefsM by hard weather,e icems a doic copy 
from this fihe draught of Horace i 
Nennt viJes, tit 

Nudum remigio /arus., 

^tmalus celeri fauciui^ Africo, 

jSfttentutque gemant f jScfnefuftWtts 
Vke durare Catittte 

l^xojfint iwperhfigs ' ' 

JEfuorf Not tibifunt integ^ lintea^ Sc» Lib^ k €>de 14. 
At\i w^at is' very remarkable, this image in botH poets is made on 
ihe fame occafion, on the fiormi of civil fury. Only our poet very 
judicioufly, as ulirg it metafiorieaSy, U nrach fhorter than i/6rai'f,r 
who ufed it ailegorically, which requirMks being d«awft out f greater 
length.. There have been fosse modern criiicks, iknow, who wOQ*t 
allow this Odeia the Rman poet to be an al fftoiy on the civil wars; but 
only a civiliiivitation to a fliattei'd /hip lna| bore one of tioraci% 
frienti8> ta ftay quietly in harbour. But we may as £afely, Ithink* 
go along with SfyituiUani (V»ho muft havifc b«en, «t le^aft, as well 
informed in this matter) and he direQly fays, rht fa^ \%^t Romam 
commonwealth. TotuffuetUiam ilk Horaui locut, quo kiavim^mf epublicft,. 
flu£iiium teinpeftates ^r« bellis civilibus^ portum pro pace ^fwvcon- 
ciiyidiA-^ciC*— o^lAftitut. Oratoc libt viii* r^« 6« De Tropis. 

'Mr; J9^6tfrf(^ 
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The cable broke, the faolAHUg-aadidr loft^ 
And half our iail0r»iwallow'd in the ilood ? 
Yet lives our pilot ftilt* h*t meet, that he 
Should leave the belln;, and Hake a fearful Ii4» 
With tear-ful eyes add water .ta the ica ; 
And give more fhieagth to tbait whkh hatb too fmidif . 
While in his moftnthe fhip ^tson ebe(rock> 
Which induflry and courage might havefav'd ? 
Ah, what a HMme I ah, what a £airlt were this I 
Say, Waf^noifk was our anchor ; what of that 2 
And Montagui our ix^mal! ^ what of him I 
Our fl&ug^ter'd friends, sthe tackle ; what of thefe f 
Why, is not QvcfirU here another anchor ? 
.And Somerjet another goodly mail ? 
The JFHends of Ftaitci our ihrouds apd tackHng, Hill f . 
And though unlkilful? why not ^i/ and I 
For once allowed the fkilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm to fit and weep, 
Butiteep ourcottrfe (though the rough wind fay,, uoj 
From fiielves and rocks that threaten us with wrack ; 
As good to chide the waves, ais fpcak them fair./ 
And what is Edtutxrd^ but a ruthlefs fea ? 
What Clarente, but a quick-fand of deceit I 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock i 
All thefe, the enemies to our poor bark* 
Say, youcan fwim ; das, 'tis but a while ; 
Tread on the fand ; why> there you quickly fink t 
Beftride the rook ; the tide will waih you o^. 
Or elfe you famifli^ that's a three-fold death* 
This fpeak I, Lords,, to let you underftand. 
In cafe fome one of you would fly from us. 
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers,. 
More than with ruthlefs waves, with fands, and rocks» 
Why^ courage^ then I what cannot be avoided* 
*^were childifh? wcaknefa to lament, or fear. 

Prtttct. Methinks a womaa of this valiant Q>irit 
Should^ if a coward heard her fpeak thefe wordsy^ 
Infufe His bread with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man atarms» 
1 fpeak not this,^ as doubling any \i^xt ; 

lor 
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For did I but fufpeft a fearful man. 
He ihould have leave to ^o away betimes ; 
Left, in our need, he might infe&, another. 
And make him of like fpirit to hifflfelf. 
If any fuch be here, (as, Godforbid 1) . 
Let him^lepart before we need his help. 

Ox/. Women and children of fo high a courage I 
And warriors faint ! why, 'twere perpetual fhame. 
Oh, brave young Prince ! thy famoua grandfather 
Doth live again m thee ; long may'il thou live. 
To bear his image, and renew his glories I 

Som. And he, that will not fight for fuch a hope^ 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, 
If he arife, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

^een. Thanks, gentle Soaer/et iJweet Oxford^ thanks. 

Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing elfe. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Meff. Prepare you, Lords, for Ed<wardis. at hand^ 
Keady to fight ; therefore be refolute. ; 

Oxf. I thought no lefs ^ it is his policy. 
To hafte thus fail to find us uaprovided. 

Som. But he's deceiv'd i we are in readinefs. 

^ueen. This cheers my heart, to fee your forwardness. 

Oxf. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge^ 

March. Enter King Edward, Gloceller, Clarence, and 
Soldiers. 

K. Ed. Brave followers, yonder ftarids the thorny wood. 
Which by the heaven's affiftance and your ftrength. 
Mud by the roots be he^n up yet ere night. 
I need not add more fuel to your fire, 
(For, well I wot, ye blaze,) to burn them out : 
Give fignal to the fight, and to it, Lords. 

Queen. Lords,Xnights,and Gentlemen, whatIihoald(ay^ 
My tears gain -fay ; for every word I fpeak. 
Ye fee, I drink the water of my eye : 
Therefore no more but this ; Henrys your Sovereigny 
Is prifoner to the foe, his ftate ufurp'd, 
Hi^ realm a flaughtei-houfe^ his fubjeds flain^, 

Hk 
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,His fktutes canceU'd, and his treaAire fpent i 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this rpoil. 
You fight in julHce : then in God's name. Lords, 
Be valiant, and give iignal to the battle. 

Alarm, Retreat, Excurjions^ Both parties go out. 
Re-enter King Edward, Gloceftcr, Clarence, fcfr. Thi 
%^^», Oxford, and Somerfct, Pri/ouers. 
K. Ediv, Now here's a period of twrnultuous broik* 
Away with Oxford to Hammes-cMe ftraight : 
For Somer/etf off with his guilty head. 
p Go, bear them hence ; I will not hear them (peak. 
1^ Ox/: For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words. 
Som, Nor I, but Aoop with patience to my fortune. 

! [ExitMt^ 

^een. So part we fadly in this troublous worldj^ 
'To meet with joy in fwcet Jerufalent. 

K. Ed'u). Is proclamation made, that who finds Ed<vifard 
I* Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 

Glo. It is, and, lo ! where youthful Edward comes* 
Enter the Prince of Wales, 
' K. Ediv, Bring forth the gallaat, let u& hear him fpealc* 
What? can fo young a thorn begin to prick B 
Edward^ what fatisfaclion can d thou make, 
I For bearing ^ms,. for flirringup my fubjedts, 
\ And all the trouble thou hau turn'd me to ? 
j Prince. Speak like a fubjed» proud ambitious Tork». 
: Suppofe, that I am now my father's mouth ; 

Reiign thy chair ; and where I fland, kneel thou, 
' Wnilft I propofe the felf-fame words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou would ft have me anfwer to. 
^ueen. Ah I that thy father had been fo refblv'd t 
■ - Glo. That thou might ftill have worn the petticoat,^ 
' And ne'er have ftol'nthe breech from Lancafier. 
I Prince. Let ^/o/ fable in a winter's night, 
] His currifh riddles fort not with this place. 
, Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague ye for that word.. 
^ueen. Ay» thou waft born to be a plague to men. 
Gio. For God's fake, take away this captive fcold. 
Prince. Nsiy,, take away this fcolding crook-back rather^ 

IC* EdiJiu 
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K.£i/w. Peace, wilfal boy, or I wUl cbann yoiir tongar; 

Clar. UntutorM fad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince, t know my duty^ you're undutiful : 
Lafcivious Ed-ivard, and thou peijur'd Qsorge^ 
And thou mif-lhapc« Dicky I tell ye all, 
I am your better, traitors as ye are : 
And thou uforp'ft my father's fight and iQine. 

4?A. Tafce that, thou like»ei*s of this railer here. 

[^t(ibs him, 

K. Edw. And fake thos that, to end thv agony. 

[Edw./fl^j hi^. 

Ch* Afld there's for twitting me with perjury. 

\Q\2^. ftais kirn. 
• ^iu0en. Oh, kill me too ! 

Glo, Marry, and ihall.-- — {Offers ie HU her. 

IL.Ed'w. Hold, ^/V^tff^, hold; for we have done too much. 

Xmh. Wh^ fliould ihe live, to fill the world with words ? 

K.jB. What? dotii fhe fwoon? ufe means for her recov'ry. 
.Gh.Clanncey excufe me to the King my brother : 
I'll hence to London on a ferions matter. 
Ere ye come there, be fure to hear feme news. 
^ Cia. What? what? 

Glo. The Tonuery man, the Tonver /— I'll root *€m out, 

[Exit. 

Slueen. Oh If€dy fweet Ned! fpeak to thy mother, boy. 
Canll thou not fpeak ? O traitors, murderers 1 
They, that ftabb'd Cutfary fhed no blood at all ^ 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame. 
If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 
He was a man ; this (in refpeift) a child ; 
And men ne'er fpend their fury on a child. 
What's worfe^than murderer, that I may name it? 

No, no, my heart will burft, and if I fpeak ^ 

And I will fpeak, that fo my heart may burft^ 
Batchers and villains, bloody cannibals. 
How fweet a plant have you untimely cropt t 
You have no children, butchers ; if you had. 
The thought of them would have (lirr'd up lefcif^tit ; 
But if you ever chance to have a child, 
Xook, in his youth to have him (o cut off; 
As, dealhfnien ! you have rid this fweet young Prince, 

£• Edvt* 
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K. Eiiitf- Away with her, go bear her hence by fbrce. 

i^f «>r. Nay, never bear me hence, dtfpatch me here : 
Here (heath thy fword, . I'lJ pardon thee my death : 
What ? wilt thou not ? then, CJantKf, do it thoa. 

Clar, By heav'n, I will not do thee To much eafe. 

^een. Good Clarcnci^ do; fweet Clanna^ do thou do it. 

Clar, Didit thou not hear me Iwetr, I would not do it f 

^een^ Ay, but thou ufeil to forfwear thyfelf : 
Twas iin before, but now 'tis charity. 
What» wilt thou not } where is that devil-^batcher, (24) 
Richard? hard-fiavour'd Kuibard% where art thou? 
Thou art not here : murder is thy alms-deed. 
Petitioner for blood thou ne'er put'il back« 
. K. Ed^. Away, I fay ; I change yc> bear her hence. 

^^tn. So come to you aivd yours. a« to this Prince \ 

[Exit Siuum 

K. Ednjo^ Where's Richsrdgonc ? 

Clar. To London all in poft ; and, as I gttefi. 
To make a bloody fupper in the T^wfr. 

K. Edw, He's fudden« if a thing comes 19 bis head* 
Now march we hence, difcharge the common fort 
With pay and thanks* and let's away to L0mf§9 ; \ 
And lee ow gentle Queen how well (he ikses ; 
By this, I hope, fhe hatk a ion for me. [Extvnti: 

S C D N £ changes to the Tower of London^ 

Enter King Henry, sttd Olocefler, wiih tJk Umitnmii m 
the Tower ffaiis. 

Glo. dT^ OOD day, my Lord; what! at your book ib hard? 
VJ K. Henry. Ay, my good Lord ; m^ Lord, t 
fliottld fay rather ; 
Tis fin to flatter, good was Httle better : 
Oood Glo^fier^ and good devil, were alike, 

(24)— —^f^frr \s that dtvM^i hutcher^ 
Richard ?] Thus all the editions. But devTi lutcber^ in other 
terms, I thi^k, is kUi-deviJ : rare aews for the freethinkers, if there 
were any grounds for deoending on it» But the poet ceruloly wrote 
de-oli^tutcber y and the nrft part of the compound is to be taken ad* 
|e^ively, meaning, execrable, infei-naf^ devUiJb. 

And 
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And both prepoft'rous ; therefore, not good Lord. 

Glo, Sir, leave us to ourfelvesy we muft confer. 

[Exit Lieutenant m 

K Henry. So fties the wrcaklefs (hepherd from the wolf. 
So Hrft the harmlefs flock doth yield kis fleece. 
And next his throat, unto the butcher's knife. 
What fcene of death hath Rofcius now to aft ? (25) 

Glo. Sufpicion always haunts the guilty mind \. 
The thief doth fear each bufh an officer. 

K. Henry, 7'he bird, that hath been limed in a bu(h. 
With trembling wings mif-doubteth ev'ry bufli; 
And I, the hapleis male to one fweet bird, 
Haye now the fatal objedt in my eye. 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught and kill'd. 

G/tf. Why, what a peevifti fool was that of Crf/^, 
That taught his fon the office of a fowl ? 
And yer, for all his wings, the fool was drown 'd. 

K. Henry. I, Dedalus ; my poor boy, lcaruf\ 
Thy father, Minos that deny'd our coujfe ; 
The Sun, that fcar'd the wings of my fweet boy, 

(2O Wti^t fetntof dtstb hath Rofcias ncw^to aff fj Tho! I have 
not difturbM the tebct here, 1 caonot but fubjofn xny fnend^s fufpicion 
of it, in hiK own words.— I believe, there never was a fillier cor« 
ruption than this reading ; certainly introduced by foine fliallow- 
pated conceited fellow uf the fcene. For, in the firft place, what 
iimilitude between JRlcbarePa mwders, and Rofc'ttis*t fcenet of death ? 
But what is ftill worfe, Rofcius was a Comedian^ and not a Tragedian, 
Were m player here to be brought in by head and ihoulders, it ihoald 
have been Mfopus, — Rofcius dtatior, /£fopus gravior fiiit\ aU9d 
lUc Comaedias, hie Tragcsdias egit; fays Slvintilian. And to mew 
what kind of *tvatk in playing Rofcius 'was famous for, we r.eed only 
cite Tully, in his oration in behalf of that comc^izn^Cujusjferfonam 
fraclare Rofcius in Scena traBare confucvit: neque tamen pro beneficio ei 
far gratia refertur. Nam Bzlhontm iilum iffiprcbiffimumy S^ perjurijfi* 
mum Icnonem cum agit, agit Chaereafn. — (Ey the bye, had vAhbt 
d* Auhignac rememberM this pafliage, he need not have made it a 
^ueftion in his J^ FraEi'iaut du Tbeafre, whether PAwr/w's plays were 
a6ted after his death.) Now this being premifed, I cannot but think 
that we ought to read ; 

IVbat fcene of death bath Richard now toad f 
And this not only makes good fenfe of the line, but is infinitely more 
agreeable to the charaftcr of tixc fpeaker, and the circumftanccs he 
was then in. Mr. fFarbuncn, 

Thy 
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Thy brother Edivard ; and thyfclf, the fea, 
Whofe envious gulph did fwallow up his life. 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words ; 
My breaft can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears that tragick hiltory. 
But wherefore doft thou come ? Is'ttor my life ? 

Glo, Think'ft thou, I am an executioner ? 

K. Henry. A perfecutor, I am fure, thou art : 
If murd 'ring innocents be executing, 
" Why, then thou art an executioner. 

Glo. Thy fon I kill'd for his prefumption. 

X. Henry, Hadft thou been kill'd^ when firft thou didlt 
Thou hadil not liv'd to kill a fon of mine, [prefume^ 
And thus I prophefy, that many a thoufand. 
Which now miilruft no parcel of my fear, 
And many an old man's figh, and many a widow's. 
And many ah orphan's water- (landing eye, 
(Men for their fons, w,ives for their huibands fate. 
And orphans for their parents timelefs death) 
Shall rue (lie hour that ever thou waft born. 
The owl (hriek'd at thy birth, an evil iign ; 
The night-crow cry'd, a boding lucklefs tune; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous temp eft fhook down trees % 
The rav^ rook'd her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in difmal difcords fung : 
Thy mother Mt more than a mother's pain. 
And 3^et brought forth lefs than a mother'a hope $ 
To wit, an indigefted defbrm'd lump. 
Not like the fruit of fuch a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft bora* 
To iignify thou cam'ft to bite the world : 
And, if the reft be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam'ft into the world with thy legs forward. (26J 

Gk. 

(26) Andf if the refi he true which I ba'oe heardy 
Thou camf^^^ ] Had our editors bad but a grain of fagacity, 

or due diligence, there could have been no room for this abfutd 
break : fmce they might have venturM to fill it up with certainty 
too. The old quarto would have led them part of the way. 

n^hou cam'fl into the iwtrl d 
And chat the verfe is to be compleated in the manner I have g^vea 

it» 
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GIo, I'll hear ao more : die prophet in thy fpeech ; 

For this, amongft the red, was I ordain'd. 

X« Henry, Ay, and for much more (laughter after this— » 

God ! forgive my fins, and pardon thee. [Dies* 
Glo, What 1 will th' afpiring blood of Laucafter 

iSink in the around ? I thought it would have mounted* 
See, how my fwo^d weeps fot ^e poor King's death ! 

0, may fuch purple tears be always fhed, 
Fromthofc who wifh the downfall of ouf hottfe* 
If any fpark of life be yet remaining, 

Pown» down to hell, and fay, I fent thee thither : 

[^tahs him agmnm 

1, that have neither pity, love, nor fcar.-^-^ 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Htnrj told me of: 
For \ have often heard my mother fay, 

1 came into the world with my legs forward* 
Had I not reafon, think ye, to make hade. 
And feek ^heir ruin that ufurp'd our right \ 
The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd« 
O, Jefus blefs us, he is bom wi^h teeth i 
And fo I was ; which plainly %nify'd 
Thatiihould fnarle, and bite, and play the dog^ 
Then, fmce the heav'ns have fhap'd my body {k^^ 
Let hell make crook'd my mind, to anfwer it* 
I had no father, I am like no father. 
I have no brother, I am like no brother; 
And this word lavt^ which grey- beards call divine^ 
Be refident in men like one another, 

And^ot in me : I am mvfelf alone, ^t-*^ 
Clarence^ beware; thou keep'ft me from the light ; 

Jt, if iaconteftible ; for uolefs we fuppofe King Hwirjf aftually t%^ 
proaches him with this his prepofcerous birth, how caa Xir^rdT hi 
Ilis very next foliloquy fay ? 

Indcedy *tis true that Heary told mf «f, 

F§r-J have often beard my matber ffiy, 

I came into the world with my legs forward. 
I can cafily fee, that this hlank was caujM by the nic«ty of the- 
players, to fupprefs an indecent i^ea. But, with fMbmiifion, this 
was making but half a cure, unlefs they hli cxpun^*4 the rcpctitioa 
of it oKtof R'tckifrd'i (peecU tog* 

But 
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Bat I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will bira abroad fuch prophecies, 

Tbaf Ed'ward Ihall be fearful of his life, 

And then, to purge his fear, Til be tky death. 

King HiHry^ and the Prince, his ion, aJ-egone ; 

Clarence J thy turn is next, and then the reft ; 

Counting myfelf but bad, till I be bed. 

rU throw thy body in another room ; 

And triumph, Henry ! in the day of doom. \]Exi%* 

S C EN E, the Palace in London^ 

Enter King Edward, ^ueeny Clarence, Glocefter, 
Mailings^ Nurje^ and Attendants • 
K. £</w./^N*cc Aiore we fit on Engiand*s royal throne, 
V-/ Re-parchas'd with the blood of enemies ; 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn. 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their pride ? 
Three Dukes of S^mer/ety three-ibld rem)wn'4 
For liardy and undoubted champions : 
Two CHjfbrds^ as the father and the fon ; 
And two Northumherlands ; two braver men 
Ne'er fpurr'd their coarfcrs at the trumpet's foond. 
With th^m the two brave bears, Warwick and Montagui, 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 
And made the foreft tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we fwept fufpicion from our feat. 
And made our footflool of fecurityr. 
Come hither, Be/s^ and let me kifs my boy : 
Young Nedy for thee, thine uncles and myfelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter-night ; 
Went all a-foot in fummer's fcalding heat ; 
That thou might'ft repoffefs the crown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou (halt reap the gain. 

Glo. I'll blaft his harveft, if your head were laid, ' 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 
This (houlder was ordain'd fo thick, to heave ; ^Afidi. 
And heave it fhall fome weight, or break my back; 
Work thou the way, and that fhall execute. 

K. Edvi. Clarence and Gto^Jlery love my lovely Queen i 

And 
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And kifs your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Clar, The duty that I owe your Majelly, 
I feal upon the lips of this fweet babe. [thanks. 

^een. Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy brother, (27) 

Glo. And that I love the tree, from whence thoa 
fprang'ft, 

Witnefs the loving kifs I give the fruh. 

To fay the truth, fo Juiias kif^M his maffter ; 7 .^ 
And cry'd, all hail ! when as he meant all harm. 3 -'v**^*^ 

K. Ediv, Now am I feated as my foul delights. 
Having my country's peace and brothers loves. 

Clar. What will your Grace have done with Margaret^^ 
Reignier her father to the King of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerufalem ; 
Ami hither have they fent it for her ranlbm. 

YiJidw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France^ 
And now what reds but that we fpend the time 
With {lately triumphs, mirthful comick (hows. 
Such as befit the pleafare of the court ? 
Sound, drums and trumpets ; farewcl, fow'r annoy ! 
For here, I hope, begins our lafting joy. {Exeunt omner* 

(27) *Tbanhf noble Clarence j nvortby brother, tbanki.'^ This line> 
ever fince the firft edition by the players, has been given to Kiog 
Edward ; but I have, with the old quarto, reftored it to the ^een, 
from whom it comes with much more propriety. 
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The Life and Death of (i) 

RICHARD IIL 



ACT I. 
SCENE, the Court. 

Enter Richard Duke of Glocefter, folus* 

^TOW is the winter of our difcontent 
^ Made glorious fummer by this fun of York : 
id all the clouds, that lowr'd upon our hbufe, 
the deep bofom of the ocean bury'd. 

Now 

[i) T^tf Life avd Death of King Richard III.] This tragedy, tho* 
s caird the Life and Death of this Prince, comprifes, at mofl, 
: the laft 8 Years of his time : For it opens with George Duke of 
'renceht\n% dap'd up in the Tower, which happened in the bcgin- 
ig of the Year 1477 5 and clofes with the death of Richard at 
'wor/A-field, which battle was fought On the aid of Augufi in the 
ar 14S5. This fburt, hiftorical interval, however. Is fo crouded 
Ji incidents, (if plotted and premeditated murders may bear that 
e) that it is from the beginning to the end an Oglio of bloody 
imulajion and ambitious cruelty. It has been very well obferv*d 
the late Mr, Giidon, that Richard, as he is drawn, is not a fit 
ra£ler for the ftage ; being (hocking in all he does : That tho* 
ancients had introduc'd an Atreus, Tbyeftes, &c. yet the cruelties 
imitted by them have been the fudden effe£t of anger and revenge i, 
: Richard is a calm villain ; and doe§ his murders deliberately^ 
ling thro* a fea of his neareft relations blood to the Croion*^-"'-* 
o* many worthy and wholefome laws were ena£led under the 
te^torHiip and government of thig ufurper^ 'tis gbviousj that the 
^9Lf V« I hiftorians 
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Now are our brows bound with vidiorious wreaths. 

Our bruifed arms hung up for monuments ; 

Our ftem alarums chang'd to merry meetings ; 

Our dreadful marches to delightful meafures. 

Grim-vifag'd War hath fmoothM his wrinkled front ; 

And now, inftead of mounting barbed deeds 

To fright the fouls of fearful adverfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Lady's chamber. 

To the lafcivious pleafing of a lute. 

But I, that am not (hap'd for fportive tricks. 

Nor made to court an am'rous looking-glafs, — 

I, that am rudely flampt, and want love's majefty, 

To ftrut before a wanton, ambling nymph ; 

J, that am curtailM of this fair proportion. 

Cheated of feature by difiembling nature, 

Deform'd, unfiniih'd, (bit before my time ' 

Into this breathing world, fcarce half made up ; 

And that fo lamely and unfafhionably, 

That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them : 

Why I (in this weak piping time of peace) 

Have no delight to pals away the time : 

Unlefs to fpy my (hadow in the fun. 

And deArant on mine own deformity. 

And therefore, fihce I cannot prove a lover. 

To entertain thefe fair well-fpoken days, 

I am determined to prove a villain, 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe days. 

Plots have I laid, indubious dangerous. 

By drunken propheiies, libels, and dreams. 

To fct my brother Clarence and the King 

In deadly hate, the one againfl the other : 

And, if King Edvoard be as true and juft. 

As I am fubtle, falie and treacherous, 

This day ihould Clarence dofely be mew'd up ; 

biftoriant and poets, ifi loading his chara£ter, have at the fiaic tiat 
been paying their compHmenti to that /m«, which gave them an 
BixsABXTH. The miieries and iaiquitiet of Cku/ War were richlf 
cotnpeftOited in fuch a blefliiig. 

Jam nikUy Suftariy jwrlnmrs Scdtra ifft, I^ffajfue, 
. Hoc Mertidf tflac€Mt,'-^ Laon* 

Alioit 
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About a prophecy, which fays, that G (2) 

Of Edward*s heirs the murderer (hail be. 

Dive, Noughts, dov^n to my foul ! here Clarpu* comet* 

Enter ClsiKnct guarM, and Rrakenbury, 

Brother, good-day ; what meant this ariaed guards 
That waits upon your Grace \ 

Clar. Hb Miyefty, 
Tendering my perfon's fafety, hath appointed 
This condud to convey me to the Tvwer. 

GIo. Upon what caufei 

Clar. Becaufe my name is George. 

GIo. Alack, my Lord, thatiault is none of yours : 
He fiiould for diat commit your godfaih^rt» 
Belike, his Majefty hath fbme intent. 
That you (hould be new chriflened in the Trwer. 
But what's the matter, Clarencef may I know ? 

Clar, Yea, Richard j when I Icnow ; for, I proteft« 
As yet I do not ; but as I can learn. 
He hearkens after propheiles and dreams. 
And from the crofs-row plucks the letter G ; 
And fays, a wizard told him, that by G 
Hit i^ue diiinherited ihonld be. 
And, for my name of George begins with G, 
It follows in his thought, that I am he. 
Thefe, as I learn, and fuch like toys as theie. 
Have mov'd his Highnefs to commit me now. 

Glo. Why^ this it is, when men arc rul'd by women. 
'Tis not the King, that fends }'ou to the Tower ; 
My Lady Gray his wife, Ciarencej 'tis fhe. 
That tempts him to this hartfh extremity. 

(2) About afr^becff which fap, thai G 
y Edward^ /;«>5 the murderer frail be."] Thefe two lines ait in all 
he old books whatfoever, as well as in all the modern ones that t 
t4ve feen, except the two imprdlions by Mr. Pope, By what 
-uthority he has thq^ught fit to leave them o«t I don*t know s If 
e did it, beoiuie Clarence in the next iicene fays fomething much to 
ne fame cffe^, I think, that is no reafon for expunging them. 
1r. Pope has, in other cafes, where he thought any thing fuper- 
nous, thrown it out of the text, but then he h^ deeded it to the 
w actoin of the page. 

I 2 Was 
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Was it not flie, and that good man of worfhip, 

Jnthony Wood'uil her brother there. 

That made him fend hotA HaftingsXo the To<wer ? 

From whence this day he is delivered. 

We are hot fafe ; Clarence^ we are not fafe. 

Ciar, By heav'n, I think, there is no man fecure 
Put the Queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds^ 
That trudge between the King and miftrefs Shon.^ 
Heard you not, what an humble fuppliant 
Xord Haftings was to her for his delivery ? 

Glo* Humbly complaining to her deity. 
Got my Lord Chamberlain his libei^y. 
I'll tell you what j — I think, it is our way. 
If we will keepi in favour with the King, 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 
I'he jealous o'erworn widow, and her herfelf. 
Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen* 
Arc mighty goffips in this monarchy. 

Brak, I beg your Graces both to pardon me ; 
His Majelly hath ftraitly giv'n in charge. 
That no n^n fhall have private conference. 
Of what degree focver, with your brother. 

Glo, Ev*n fo, . an't pleafe your worfhip, Braktnhury / 
You may partake of any thing we fay : 
We fpeak no ireafon, man — ^we fay, the King 
Is wife and virtuous .; and his noble Queen 
Well ftrook in years ; fair and not jealous— — 
We fay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
A cherry lip, a pailing pleafing tongue : 
That the Queen's kirulred are made gentle-folk : 
How fay you. Sir ? can you deny all this ? 

Bra^. With this, my Lord, myfelf have nought to do. 

Qlof What, fellow? nought to do with mi^rek SJbore F 
I tell youj Sir, he that doth naught with her. 
Excepting one^ were beft to do it fecreily. 

^r^j/f. What one, my Lord ? 

GIo, Her hufband, knave — would 'ft thou betray me f 

Brak. ,1 do befeech your Grace to pardon me. 
And to forbear your confrence with the Duke. 

CUr. We know thy charge, Brakenbury^ and will obey. 

G/#. 
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Glo, We are the Queen's iabjefts, and muft obey. 
Brothei-, farevvel ; I will unto the King, 
And whatfoe'er you will employ me in, 
(W^ere it to calh King jff^<i4;^r^s widow filler J 
I will perform it to infranchife you. 
Mean time, this ^ep difgrace of brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine; 

Clar, I know it plealeth neither of us well, 

Glo. Well, your imprifonment fhall not be long, 
I will deliver yoo, or elfe lie for you : 
Mean time have patience. 

Clar. I muft perforce ; farewell. [Exe^ Brak. Clar. 

Glo, Go, tread the path, that thou (halt ne'er return : 
Simple, plain Clarence /-^ do love thee fo, 
That I will fhortly fend thy foul to heav'n. 
If heav'n will take the prefent at our hands. 
Sut who €om€s here f the new-deli ver'd Haftings ^ 

Enter Lord Haftings. 

Hfift* Good time of day unto my gracious Lordv 

Glo, As much unto my goo4L<>rd Chamberlain.: 
Well are you welcome to the open air. 
How hatR your L,ordihip ibroak'd imprifonment ? 

Haft. With patience, noble Lord, as pris'ners mull r 
But 1 Ihall live, my Lord, to give th^m thanks. 
That were the caule of my imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt ; and fo Ihall Clarence too ; 
For they, that were your enemies, are his,. .,, 

And have prevail'd as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pity, that the eagle fhould be mew'd, (3) 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What news abroad ? 

Haft. No news fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

{^^ More fity^ that the eagle jhould be me^tu dy 
While kites and buxoiords play at liberty. '\ 

I have, upon the authority of the old quarto s, reftored prey, .a»the 
jnoft expreflive and proper word. And our author again in this vpry 
pby makes Glocefier repeat the fame thought, and ufe the fame 
expreHlon. 

^thc world is grown fd bad. 

That wrens make Pr^, where eagles dare not perch. 

- I 3 ' The 
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The King is fickly, weak, and melancholy. 
And his phyficians fear him mightily. 

G/o. Now, by St. Fault that news is bad, indeed* 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And over-much confum'd his royal person a 
'Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
Where is he, in his bed f 

Haft, He is. 

G^« Go yon before, and I will follow yon. • 

\EHii Haftingl. 
He cannot live, I hope ; and muft not die, 
'Till Gtorge be pack'd with poft-horfe ttp to hcav'n. 
I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarenctj 
With lyes well fteel'd wkh weighty arguments ; 
And if I fail not in my deep intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to live : 
Which done, God take King £<^itH2n/ to his mercy» 
And leave the world for me to budle in ! 
For then. Til marry Warwick' t yonngei^ daughter : 
What though I killed her hu(band, and her father i 
The readieft vWiy to make the wench amendtr 
Is to become her hufband and hef fathef : 
The which will I, not all fo moch fot \&re. 
As for another fecret clofe intent^ 
By marrying her, which I tnaft reach nnto* 
But yet I run before my horfe to market : 
Chrenct ftiil breathes, E^'ward AiU lives and reigns ( 
When they are gone, cheii miift I Count my gains. \Exk* 

SCENE changes to a Street. 

Enter the Coar/e of Henry the Sixths with balBtrds t$ 
gwArd itp Lcuiy Anne being the Mourner, 

Anne, 0£T down, fet down your honourable load, 

O If honour majr be ikrouded in a herici 
Whilft 1 awhile obfeq^uioufly lament 
Th* untimely fall of virtuous Lancajier. 
Poor key- cold figure of a holy King ! 
Pale alhes of the honie of Lamcafter t 
Thou bloodlefs temnant of that royal blood ! 

Be't 
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Be*t lawful, that I invocate thy ghoft. 

To hear the lamentations of poor Jnmt 

Wife to thy Edward^ to thy itaughter'd fon ; 

^tabb'd by the felf-fame hand, that made thefe wound^r 

Lo, in theie windows, that let fordi thy life, 

I pour the helplefs balm of my poor eyes. 

Curs'd be the hand, that made thefe fatal holes ! 

Curs'd be the heart, that had the heart to do it I 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 

Than I can wi(h to adders, fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives I 

If ever he have child, aborcive be it» 

Prodigious and untimely brought to lights 

Whofe ugly and unnatural afpedl 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view \ 

And that be heir to his unhappinefs 1 

If ever he have wife, let her be made 

More miferable by the death of him. 

Than I am made by my young Lord and thee I 

Come, now tow'rds Chertfiy with yoar holy lofid. 

Taken from F^n/'s to be interred there. 

And flill, as ^ou are weary of this weight, 

ileft yoo, while I lament King Henrf% coarfe. 

Enter Richard Duke of Glocefter. 

GU. Stay you, that bear the coarfe, and iet it down. 

Anne. What black magician conjures up this, fiend. 
To flop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Gh, Villains, fet down the coarfe ; or, by St. ?aul^ 
I'll make a coarfe of him that difobeys. 

Gen. My Lord, iland back, and let the coffin pafs. 

Glo, Unmahner'ddog ! fland thou, when I command % 
Advance thy halbert higher than my breafb. 
Or, by St. FauU I'll ftrike thee to my foot. 
And fpurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldaefs. 

Anne. What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid ^ 
Alas, I blame you not, for you are mortal ; 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 
Avant, thou dreadful minilber of hell I 

I 4 Thou 
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Thou hadft but pow'r over his mortal body. 
His foul thou cajaft not have ; therefore be gone. 

GIo. Sweet faint, for charity, be not fo curft. 

jinne. Foul dev'l ! for God's fake hence, trouble us notiB 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell : 
Fiird it with curiing cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. 
Oh, gentlemen ! fee ! fee, dead Henrys wounds 
Open theii; congeal'd mouths and bleed afrefli. 
Blufti, blufh, thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy prefenc^ that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells, - 
Thy deeds, inhuman and unnatural^ 
Provoke this deluge moft unnatural. 
O God ! wjiich ^his blood mad'ft, revenge his death ; 
O earth ! which this blood drink'ft, revenge his death 
Or heav'n with lightning ftrike the raurd'rer dead ; 
Or earth gape open wide, and eat him quick. 
As thou doeft Avallow up this good King's blood. 
Which his hellgovern'd arm hath butchered I 

Glo, Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, bleffings for curfes, 

Jnne. Vjllain, thou know'ft nor law of God norxnai^ 
No beall fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 

Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no bead. 

Jnnc. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth !— 

do. More wonderful,' when angels are fo angry ; 
Vo'jchfaie, divine perfediion of a woman. 
Of thefe fuppofed crimes, to give me leave. 
By circumftance, but to acquit myfelf. 

j^nne. Vouchfafe, diffus'd infedion of a man. 
For thefe known evils, but to give mre leave. 
By circumftance, to curfe thy curfed felf. 

G/o» Fairer than tongue can name thee, let mc have 
Some patient leifure to excufe myfelf. 

Jnne. Fouler than heart can think thee, thou canft make 
No excufe current, but to hang thyfelf. 

Glo. By fuch defpair I (hould accufe myfelf. 

jinne. And by defpairi ng (halt thou ftand excus'd, 

For 
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For doing worthy vengeance on thyfelf; 
That didll unwonhy daughter upon others- 

Glo. Say, that 1 (lew them not. ^ 

Anne, Then iay, they were not (lain : 
But dead they are ; and, deviliOi flave,^ by thee^ 
. Glo> I did not kill your hufband. 

jinne. Why, then he is alive, 

Glo. Nay, he is dead, and flain by EJ'ward*s hands. 

Anne. In thy foul throat thou ly'ft. Queen Margaret fa^ 
Thy murd'rous faulchion fmoaking in his bfood : 
The which thou once didil bend againft her breads 
£ut that thy brothers beat aiide the point. 

Glc. I was provoked by her fland'rous tongue. 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltlefs ihoulders. 

jinne. Thou waft provoked by thy bloody rnind^ 
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries^ 
Didft thou not kill this King ? 

Glo. I grant ye. 

Anne. Dod grant mejhedge-hog? thenGod grant me too^ 
rhou may'll be damned for that wicked deed ! 
D, he was gentle, mild and virtuous.— 

Glo, The fitter for the King of heav'n, that hath him. 

Anne, He is in heav'n, where thou flialt never come. 

Glo, Let him thank me, that help'd to fend him thither ; 
?or he was fitter for that place than earth. 

Anne, And thou unfit for any place but hell. 

Glo, Yes, one place elfe, if you will hear me name it.. 

Anne, Some dungeon .r 

Glo, Your bed-chamber. 

Anne, 111 reft betide the chamber, where thou Heft ! ^ 

Glo. So will it, Madam^ till I lie with you. 

Anne„ I hope io, 

Glo. I know fo. — But, gentle Lady Anne^ 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 
\ivd fall fomething into a flower method v 
s liot the caafer of the timelefs deaths 
)f thefe Plantagenetiy Henry and Ed<wardf, 
\s blameful as the executioner ? 
Anne. Thou waft the caufe, and moft accurft ciFe«5l. 

G/tf- Your beauty was the caufe of that effedl. 

I S Your 
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Yoar beauty, thai did hkuiit me iii tny H^p, 
To undertake the death of all the w6rkl ; 
So I might live one hour ih your fweet bofbm. 

Jft/ie. If I thought that» Itellthee^ hoitiicide^ 
Thefc nails fhboM itnd that beauty from my cheeks. 

GIo. Thefe eyes could not endure fweet beauty^s wrack,. 
You fhould not blemifh it, if I ilood by ; 
Ai5 all the World is cheered by the fun, 
^o I by that ; it is my day, my life. 

Jnne. Blade night o'er-fliade thy day ^ and death tby life 1 

G/b. Cutlb not thyfdf, fair cteatttre ; thou art both « 

jiane. I would, I were, to be revcng'd on thee. 

GIo, ft h a duarrel moft unnatural^ 
To be rfevengM on him that loveth thee^ 

jfrtke. It is a quarrel juft and reaibnable^ 
To be revengM on him that kill'd Htj hufband. 

GIo. He that bereft thee. Lady, bf thy hufband. 
Did it to help thee to. a better hufband. 

jhtke. His better dbdi not breathe upon the earths 

GIo. lie lives, that loves thee better than he covld^ 

Jnm. Name him. 

G/o. PlAnt^Bnet. 

Anne. Why, that was he. 

Calo. The ielf-ikme name, but one of betternatcire. 

Anne. Whcfeishe L 

GIo. Here; whydoftthonfpitfetme? [Sbefyitsathit0^» 

AnHii Would it were mortal poHbn for thy fi^e I 

GU. Never came poifon from fo fweet a place. 

Anni^ Never hung poifon t>n a fouler toad. 
Out of Iny fight ! 5idu doft infe^l mine eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes, fweet Lady, have infeded mine. 

Amu. Would they were bafilifks to iirike thee dbad ! 

GU. I would they were, that I might die at once ; 
For now they kill me with a Itvihg death. 
Thofe eyes of thine from mine have drawn fah teats ; 
Sham'd their afpedts with ilore of childifh drops : 
Thefc eyes, which nevfer Ihed tcmorfeful tear, 
^. Not when my father York^ and Ednjoard wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made ; 
When btack-fac'd Clifford ihook bis iword at him : 

Nor 
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Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 
Told the fad ilor/ of my father's death. 
And twenty times made paafe to fob and weep^ 
That all the flanders-by had wet their checks. 
Like trees be-daih'd with rain : in chat lad time. 
My manly eyes did fcorn an huoikble tear : 
And what thefe forrows could not thence exhale. 
Thy beauty iiath, and made them Uind nwith weeping* 
I never fued to friend, nor enemy ; 
My tongue could never learn fweet fmoothing words i 
But now thy beauty is proposed my fee. 
My proud heart fues, and prompts my toagae to ipeak. 

l&he look* JkornfuUlf at Jinm. 
Teach not thy lip fuch icom, for it was made 
For kifling. Lady, not for fnch contempt* 
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo ! here I lend thee this fiiarp-pointed iword, 
Which, if thou pieafe to hide in this true fareaft^ 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 

1 lav it naked to the deadly ftvoke. 

Ana humbly beg liie death upon my knee* 

[He lays bu hreiaft opittt flx'^ffftn mt it *witb hit foumrim 

Nay, do not paufe ; for I did kill King Himryi 

Bui 'twas thy beamy that provoked me. 

Nay, nowdifoatch: 'twas I that ftabbMyosngfi/ai;^/; 

But 'twas thy heav'uly face that fee me oo. 

[Shifidktht/worti. 

Take up the fword again, or take up me. 

Anne, Arife, difTembler $ though I wiih thy deatht 

2 will not be thy executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill myfelf, and I wiUdo it. 

Anne, I have already* 

'Gk. That was in thy sage : 
Slpeak it'again, and even with thy word,. 
This hand, which for thy love, didkUlthy km^ 
Shall for thy love, kill a far truer love ; 
To both their deaths flidt thou be acccfiary. 

Annt. I would* I knew thy heart. 

Gla. *Tis iigur'd in my tor^^ue. 

Amti^ J £sar me^ J>oth ace faUc.. 

16 Clo, 
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GIo. Then.nevfer man was true. 

Jnne, Well, well, put up your fword. 

Glo» Say then, my peace is made. 

Jnru. That fl^alt thou know hereafter. 

Glo, . But ihall I live in hope ? 

j4nne. All men, I hope, live {o. 

Glo, Vouchfafe to wear this ring. 
Look, how my ring encompafleth thy finger, 
Ev'n fb thy breaft inclofeth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devpted fappliant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand. 
Thou dofl confirm his happinefs for ever. ^ 

Jnne. What is it ? 

Glo> That it may pleafe you leave thefe fad defigns 
To him, that hath more caufe to be a mourner ; 
A^d presently repair to Cnj^-place : (4) 
Where, after I have folemnly interr'd . 
At Chert/ey mon?ift'ry this noble King, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
I will with all expedient duty fee you. 
Por divers unknown reafons, I befeech you. 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne, With all my heart, and much it joys me too. 
To fee you are become fo penitent. 
7r^/and BarAIey, go along with me. 

Glo, Bid me farewel. 

' Annt, 'Tis more than you deferre ; 
But fince you teach me how to flatter you. 
Imagine, 1 have faid farewel already. {Exe^twonjsitb Anne. 

GIq. Sirs, take up the coarfe. 

Gent, Towards cl^fr//^, noble Lord ? 

Glo, No, to White-Friars^ there attend my coming. 

{Exeunt 'with the coarfi» 
Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 

(4) ■ ' repair /• Crofby-^Ajf*.] This was a houfe of 

Ricbard Duke of Clocefier ;>ear BUhofigate ftrcct. It was formerly, 
I prefume, a part of the eftate KA%\xJohn Cro/bie^ (a Lord Mayor of 
London) who, in the year 1477, was buried at St. Helenas in Bijbofi'^ 
rati ftreet, aad left the bulk of hl& eflfe^s to public benefa^ons. 

Wai 
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Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

ril have her b ut I will not keep her long. . 

What ! I that kilPd her hufband, and his father 1 

To take her in her heart's extreamell hate» 

With curfes in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleediriff witnefs of her hatred by : 

With God, her confcience, and thefe bars againil me» 

And I no friends to back my fuit withal, 

Bat the plain devil and difTembling looks : 

And yet to win her AH the world to nothing I 

Ha! 

Hath Ihe forgot already that brave Prince, 

Ednuard^ her Lord, whom I, fome three months fincfy 

Stab'd in my angr/ mood at Teivk/bury ? 

A fweeter, and a lovelier Gentleman, * 

Fram'd in the prodigality of nature. 

Young, wife, and valiant, and, no doubt, right royalf 

The fpacious world cannot again afford : — 

And will fhe yet debafe her eyes an me. 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widow to tf \yoeful bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edzuafd's moiety f ^ 

On me^ that halt, and am mif-fhapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

I do miftake my perfon all this while : 

Upon my life, fhe finds, although I cannot^ 

Myfeif to be a marv'loas proper man. 

I'll be at charges for a looking- glafs. 

And entertain a fcOre or two of tailors. 

To fludy fafhions to adorn my body : 

Since I am crept in favour with myfeif, 

I will maintain it with fome little cofl. 

But firfl ril turn yon fellow in his grave. 

And then return lamenting to my love. 

Shine out, fair fun, till 1 have bought a glafs. 

That I may fee my fhadow as I pafs. [Exii^ 
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SCENE changes to the Palwrc. 

Enter tht ^tefif Lwrd Rivers, and lAhrd^tKf. 

jR/v. T T A V E^ patience. Madam, there's no doubt» 

Xx his Majefty 
Will foon recover his accuftom*d health. 

Gray. In thatyou hxook it ill, it makes him worfe ; 
Therefore, ^t God's fake, entertain good comfort. 
And cheer his Grace with quick and merry eyes. 

^een. If he weredead« what would betide of me? 
. Gr^. No other harm, bi^t lofs of fuch a Lord. 

^een. The lob of fuch a Lord includes all harms. 

Gray. The heav'ns have bled you with a goodly ton. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

^uun. Ah ! he is young, and hts minority 
Is put into the truft of Richard Glifier^ 
A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

Rin)*^ Is it concluded, he (hall be Protedor ? 

^nn. It is determined, not concluded yet : 
Bat fo itonoll Be, if the King mifcarry. 

Enter Buckingham and Stanley. 

^r^.Herecome ^€\j^x^oiButJdngbam and Stanley \^ 
Buck. Good time of day unto your royal Grace 1 
Stan. God make your Majefty joyful as you have been t 
^«^f«.TheCountefs £<V^«0W,good jnyLoxd ofStanlejff 
To your good pray'r will fcarcely fay. Amen ; 

(5) Here come the tonh tf Bockingbftm ami ^rhj.J Tim I1 1 
blunder of inadvertesce, wbidi hts ran thro* the whole chan vi im- 
preflions. It could not weU be enginal in Shakeg^rtj who wmt 
moft miontely intimate with his hiftory and theintermanriages of the 
nobility. The perfon, here called Derby ^ was TT>omas Lord 'Stanltf^ 
Lord Steward of King Edward the IVth^s houfhold . He had -nivried 
Margaret daughter ^f Jehn Duke of ^mttbrjet^ And widow of Sdmmad 
Xasl of H icbvtond, by wham (be had JCmry Earl of Rkknmid^ afterwards 
King Henry Vllth. But this Thomas Lord Stanley vfzs not crcattd. 
£arl of Derhy till after the acce0ion of that Prince j and accordingly, 
afterwards in the fourth or fifth jiffs of this Play, before the battle of 
Bojjwortb'fieldylic is everywhere callM Lord Stanley, This fttffidently 
jttltifies the change I have made in his title. 

Yet, 
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Yet, Stanley^ notwkhilanding file's your wife» 
And loves AOt me^ be you» good Lord, afTttr'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stanley. I do befeech you, either not believe 
The envious flanders of her falie accufers : 
Or, if ihe be accus'd oa true report. 
Bear with her weakness ; which, 1 think, proceeds 
From wayward iickaefs, and no grounded mafice. 
^een. Saw yon die King to-day, my Lord of St^nlt^ T 
Stanley. But now the Duke of Bmckingiam and I 
Are come from viiiting his Majeily. 

^uun. What likelihood of >is amendsnettt. Lords f 
Buck. Madam, good hope; hk Grace (peaks chearfttlly, 
^ueen. Godgraat him health! did yon coiifer with kirn f 
Buck. MadoBv iwe did ; heieeks ^ iBaioe atooesEieyit 
Between the Duke of Glo*Jler and your brothers. 
And between them and my honi Chamberlain ; 
And (ent to warn theoi to his r^yal prcfettce. 

^men. Woold all were well — but that will never be-«« ' 
I fear, our happtnefs is at the height. 

Enter Gle&efler. 

Glo. They do me wrong, and I will not endnre it» 
Wlioafethey^ thatcomplma unto the King, . 
That I, forfeoth, iam ftorn, and lo?e thea not ? 
By holy Pauh they love his Grace but lightly, 
liiat fill his ears with fuch diRentious runAOiin. 
Becaofe I caanot flatter, and look fair. 
Smile in men's faces, fmood^ deceive and cog^ 
Duck with French nods, a«d apifii cowteiy, 
I mnft be held a ranc^t^oos eoemy« 
Canii6t a plain man live and think ao .harjB^ 
But thus his iimple tmth mnft be abusM 
By filken, fly, iniiattatiag yacAs ? 

iQr^. To whoin in all ^is prefeace $>eak8 yoar Grace? 

GU. To thee^ that haft nor hondfty, nor grace ^ 
When have I injnr'd thee ? when done thee wrong ? 
Or thee ? or thee ? or any of yoar fa^ioa ? 
A plague upon yon all! His royal perfim, 
W^om God pvefenre beuar^han you woiiU ^mAp 

Cannot 
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Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, , 
But you mud trouble him with lewd complaints. 

^een. Brother of Glo^fter^ you miftake the matter r 
The King of his own royal difpofition, 
And not provok'd by any fuitor elfe, 
(Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred. 
That in your outward aftion ibews itfelf 
Againft my children, brothers, andmyfelf;) 
Makes him to fend, that he may learn the ground 
Of your ill will, and thereby to remove it. 

Glo. I cannot tell ; the world is grown fo bad. 
That wrens make prey, where eagles dare not perch. 
Since every Jack became a gentleman. 
There's many a gentle perfon made a Jack, 
Sheen. Come, come, we know your meaning,, brother 
GWfter, 

You envy my advancement and my friends : 

God grant, we never may have need of you ? 

• 'Gh. Mean time, God grants that we have need of your 

Our brother is imprifoned by your means % 

Myfelf difgrac'd ; and the nobility 

Held in contempt ; while many fair promotions 

Are daily given to ennoble thofe. 

That fcarce, fome»two days fince*, were worth a noble. ' 
^een. By him, that rais'd me to this careful height^ 

From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, 

I never <lid incenfe his Majefty 

Againft the Duke oi Clarence- \ but have bcea 

An earneft advocate to plead for him. 

My Lord, you do me fhameful injury, 

palfely to draw me in thefe wild fufpedts. 

Glo, You- may deny, that you wepe not the caufe 

Of my Lord Hafiings* late imprifonment. 
Rii). She may, my Lord, for— — 
Glo. She may, Lord j?/<z;rr/— whjr, who knows not lb It 

She may do more, Sir, than denymg that : 

She may help you to many fair preferments. 

And then denv her aiding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What nay ibe not I ibe may— ay, marxy, may ihe — 
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Riv, What, marry, may fhe ? 

Gio. What, marry, may ihe ? marry with a King, 
A batchelor, a handfom ftripling too : 
I wis, your grandam had a worier match.— 

^een. My Lord of Glci'fter^ I have too long bornc 
Your blont upbraidings, and your bitter feoffs : 
By heav'n, I will acquaint his Majelly, 
Of thofe f^fiih taunts I often have endur'd. 
I had rather be a country fervant-maid. 
Than a great Queen with this condition ; 
T6 be'thus taunted, fcorn'd and baited at. 
Small joy have I in being England*^ Queen. 

Enter ^ettt Margaret. 

Q^Mar. And leffen'd be that fmaU, God, I befeec^^ 
Thy honour^ ftate, and feat is due to me. [thee ! 

Glo» What! threat you me with telling of the King? 
Tell him, andfparenot: Look, what I have faid, (6) 
I will avouch in prefenceof the King : 
*Tis time to ^peak, mv pains are quite forgot. 

Qj^ Mar, Out, devil ! I remember them too well ; 
Thou kill'dft my hulband Henry in the Totver^ 
And E^ivartit my poor fon, at Tewkfiury. 

Gio* Ere you were Queen, ay, or your hufband King, 
I was a pack-horie in liis great affairs ; 
A weeder out of his proud adverfaries, 
A liberal rewarder of his friends ; 
To royalize his blood, I fpilt mine own. 

Q^Mar, Ay, and much better blood than his or thine. 

G/o» In all which time you and your hulband Gray 
Were faftious for the houfe of Lancajier ; 
And, Rii^ersy fo were you ;— was not your hufband. 
In Margaret's battle, at St. Alhans flairi ? 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget. 
What you have been ere now, and what you are ; 

(6) Tell bipt, ^andfpare not : Look, what J have faid,'} This verfe, 
which was at firft left out by the play|r3 in iheir impreflion (in which 
the modern editors have followed them) I have reftored from the old 
fuarto*6 ; and, indeed, without it, the vcrfcj, which immediately 
ibUows, is hardly feofe. 

Withal, 
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Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q^ Mar> A murderous villain, and fo fiill thou art, 

G/o. Poor Clarence did forfake his father Warwick^ 
Ay, and forfwore himfelf, (which, JcfU) pardon !— ) 

Q.Af«r. Which God revenge I — 

GIo. To fight on Edward^^ party for the cro^^n ; 
And for his meed, poor Lord, he is mew'd up ; 
I would to God, my heart were flint, like Ed'wwrdh ; 
Or Ed^ard% foft' and pitiful, like mine ; 
t am too childiih-foolifli for this world. 

QJlf^r. Hie thee to hell for ihame, and leave this wodd, 
Thou cacodacmon I there thy kingdom is. 
• ^w. My Lord of GWfter^ in thofe bufy days. 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies. 
We folio w'd then our Lord, our lawful King ; 
So ihould we you, if you fhould be our King, 

Gk. If I (hould be!— I had rather be a pecUar | 
Par be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 

^uie»» As little joy^ my Lord, as yoa fuppofe 
You fhould enjoy, were you this country's King ; 
As little joy you may fuppole in ma. 
That I enjoy, being the Queen thereof. 

Q^Mar. A little joy enjoys the Queen thereof; 
For I am ihe, and altogether joyleis. 
I can no longer hold me patient. 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In fharing that which yoa ha\T pill'd from me | 
Which of you trembles not, that looks on me ? 
If not that I being Queen, you bow like fubjeds i 
Yet that by you depos'd, you quake like rebels. 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away I 

Gi». Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'il thou in my fight I 

Q^ Mar, But repetition of what thou hafl marr'd. 
That will I make, before I let thee go. 
A hufband and a fon thou ow'fl to me ; [TV Glo> 

And thou, a kingdom ; all of you, allegiance ; 

[To fh ^Mten. 
The forrow, that I have, by right is yours ; 
And all the pleafures, you ufurp, are mine.. 

G/a. The curfe my uobk (ivhet laid on thee^ 
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When thoa didft crown his warlike brows with paper. 
And with thy fcoms drew'ft rivers from hia eyes. 
And then, to dry them, gav'ft the Doke a clout, 
SteepM in the faultlefs blood of pretty Rutland i^"'^*^ 
His curfes, then from bittemefs of foul 
DenouncM againfl thee, are now fall'n upon thee ; 
And God, not we, has plagu'd thy bloody deed, 
Q^Mar, So juil is God to right the innocent. 
Haji. O, 'twas the fouleft deed to flay that babe. 
And the moft siercilefs, that e'er was heard of. 

Ritf. Tyrants them^vea wept, when it was i^orted* 
Dor/, No man but prophefy'd revenge for it. 
£uci, Nortbumkerlandi then prefent, wept to fee it. 
- Q^ Mar. What ! where yon marling all before I calne^ 
Ready to catch eadv other by the throaty 
And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 
Did Tork*s dread cnrfe prevail fo mudi with heaven. 
That Henrft death, my lovely Edwrnrtft deadly 
Their kingdoms Ic^s, my woeful baniihmeat. 
Could all but anfwer for that pcevi& brat? 
Can curies pierce the clouds, and eater hear'a ? 
Why, then give way, dull claod«, to my qukk cutles I 
If not by war, by furfeit die your Kingf 
As ours by murder to make him a King i 
Edward thy ion, that now is Prince «f Wdit^ 
For Edi^ard our fon, that was Prince of Waks^ 
Die in his youth, by like untimely violence ! 
Thyfelf a Queen, for me that was a Qaeen, 
Out-live thy glory, like my wretched felf ! 
Long may'il thou live, to wail thy children's lofs. 
And ke another, as I fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ftall'd in mine ! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death, 
Anoafter many lengthened hours of grief. 
Die, neither mother, wife, nor EngUnd^i Queen ! 
Eivers SLtid Dar/ffi you were ftanders-by. 
And (b wad thoii. Lord HaftingSf when my Ion 
Was ftabb'd with bloody daggers; God, I pray him. 
That none Of you may live your natural age. 
But by fome unlook'd acct^CfUcu^ off! 
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Glo, Have done thy charm, thou hateful witherM hi 

Q^ Mar, And leave out thee ? flay, dog, for th 
ihalt hear roe. 
If keav'na have any grievous plague in ftore. 
Exceeding thofe that I canwifh upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy fins be ripe ; 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's' peace ! 
The worm of confcience ftill be-gnaw thy foul ; 
Thy friends fufpe£t for traitors while thdu liv'ft,*. 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft friends : 
No fleep clofe up that deadly eye of thine, 
IJnlefs it be while fome tormenting dream 
AiFrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elvifh-markt abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that waft feal'd in thy nattvity 
The Have of nature, and the fonof hell ! (7) 
Thou flander of thy heavy mother's womb I 
Thou loathed iflue of thy father's loins I 
Thou rag of honour, thou detefted 

Gh, Margaret, 
'. , Qv Mar, Richard, 

Gio. Ha?- 

Q^Mar. I call thee not. 

Glo. 1 cry thee mercy then 5 for, I did think. 
That thou had'ft call'd me all thefe bitter names. 

Q. Mar, Why, fo I did ; but look'd for rxo reply. 
Oh, let me make the period to my curfe. . 

Glo, 'Tis done by me, atid ends in Margaret, 

(7) The ^zyt of nature, — ] It was fuggefted to me, that, proba 
the author might have wrote 

The fhame of nature, 
But, as Mr. fyarburton ingenioufly obfervM to me, the firft is a i 
beautiful aad fatirical expreffion. For, as it was cuftomary forir 
for mafters to brand their flaves, efpecially their fugitive (laves, ' 
as a puniihment, and as a mark to afcertain the ownerfhip \ 
when any perfon is born ill-ihu^*d, *tis ufually faid, Jiature 
ftigmatiz'd him, or fet a mark upon him that men may bewa 
his>ill-conditions. It is the old rale in phyfiognomy, and we dc 
want living proofs of its being well-grounded, that 
D'i(iortumY\3\tM.m feauitur Difiortio Morum^ 
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^een. Thus have you breath'd your curfc againft 
yourfelf. 

ClMar. Poorpainted Queen, vain flourifh of my fortune! 
Why ftrew'll thou fugar on that bottled fpider, 
Whofe deadly web enfnareth thee about i 
Fool, fool,. thou whet'ft a knife to kill thyfclf: 
The day will come, that thou flialt wifli for me 
To help thee curfe this pois'nous bunch-back'd toad. 

Haft, Falfe-boading woman, end thy frantick curfe ; 
Left to thy harm thou move our patience. 

QJilar. Foul (hame upon you! you have all mov'd mine. 

Ri*v. Were you well ferv'd, you would be taught your 
duty. 

Q^Mar, To ferve me well, you all ihould do me duty. 
Teach me to be your Queen, and you my fubjeds : 
O, ferve me well, and teach yourfelves that duty. 

Dor/. Difpute not with her, (he is lunatick. 

Q^Mar, Peace, mafter Marquifs, you are malapert : 
Your fire-new ilamp of honour is fcarce current. 
O, that your young nobility could judge 
What 'twere to lofe it, and be miferable ! 
They, that ftand high, have many blafls to /hake them ; 
Andy if they fall, they daih themfelves to pieces. 

G/o, Good counfel, marry, learn it, learn it, Marquifs* 

Dor/, It touches you, my Lord, as much as me. 

GIo, Ay, and much more ; but I was born fo high. 
Our airy buildeth in the cedar's top. 
And dallies with the wind, and fcorns the fun. 

Q^Mar, And turns the fun to ihad^; — alas 1 alas I 
Witnefs my fon, now in the (hade of death ; 
Whofe bright oui-fhining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darknefs folded up. 
Your airy buildeth in our airy's neit ; 
O God, that feeft it, do not fuffer it : 
As it was won with blood, fo be it loll ! 

Buck, Peace, peace for Ihame, if not for charity. 

Q. Mar. Urge neither charity nor ihame to me ; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt. 
And (bamefully my hopes, by you, are butcher'd. 
My Charity is outrage, life my ihame. 

And 
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A«d in ray (Kame ftill live my forrow's rage ! 

Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q^Mar. O Princely Buckingham, I'll kifs thy hand. 
In fign of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair befall thee, and thy noUe houfe ! 
Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood ; 
Nor thou within the compafs of my curfe. 

Buck. Nor no one here ; for curfes never pafs 
The lips of thofe, that breathe them in the air. 

Q^Mar. I'll not believe, bat they afcend the (ky. 
And there awake God's gcntk-fleeping peace. 

Buikittgham, beware of yonder dog ; 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he bites, 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death ; 

Have not to do with him, beware of him. 

Sin, death, and hell, have fet their marks upon him ; 

And all their mintfters attend on him. 

GI9. What doth {he fay, my Lord of Buckii^ium ? 

Buck. Nothing thatlrefped, myeracious Lord. 

QJlfar.Wbat, doft thou fcom me for my gentle counfel? 
And footh the devil, that I warn thee from f 
O, but remember this another day ; 
"When he ihall fplit thy very heart with forrow ; 
And fay, poor Mar^ret was a propbctcTs. 
Live each of you the fubjed to his hate. 
And he to yours, and all of you to God's ! [^xii. 

Buck. My hair doth (land on end to hear her curfes. 

Ri'V. And fo doth mine : I wonder (he's at liberty. 

GU. I cannot blame her, by God's holy modier ; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. 

Dor/. 1 never did her any, to my knowledge. 

GIo. Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong 

1 was too hot to do f6me body good. 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, for Clarence^ he is well repay'd ; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains ; 
God pardon them, that are the caufe thereof! 

Riv. A virtuous and a chrrftian-like condufion. 
To pray for them thtt have done (cache to uu 

3 Gk. 
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Glo, So do I ever, being well advis'd ; 
For had I card now, .1 had curd myfelf. [Jfide. 

Enter Catelby. 

Cote/. Madam, hts Majefty doth call foryoa. 
And for your Grace, and you, my noble Lord. 

^eem Caujhyy we come ; Lords, will you go with us ? 

Rinj^ Madam, we will attend your Grace. 

[Exeunt all but Gloccfter* 

Gh, I do the wrong, and firft begin to brawl. 
The fecret mifchiefs; that I fet a-broach, 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence^ whom I indeed have laid in darknefs, 
I do beweep to many fimple gulls. 
Namely to ^/Wfy, Haftings^ Buckingham ^ 
And tell them, 'tis the Queen and her allies 
That ftir the King again ft the Duke my brother. 
Now they believe it, and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Ri'vers^ L orfet^ Gray. 
Bat then I iigh, and, with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell them, that God bids us do good for evil: 
And' thus I clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, ftol'n forth of holy writ. 
And feem a faint, when moft I playthe devil. 

Enter t-ivo Murderers. 

But foft, here come my executioners. 
How now, my handy, ftout, reiblved mates. 
Are you now going to difpatch this deed ? 

I FiL We are, my Lord, and come to have the warranty 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. Well thought upon, I have it here about me : 
When you have dona^ repair to Cr^>place. 
But, Sirs, be fudden in the execution. 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well-fpoken, and, perhaps. 
May move your hearts to pity, if yon mUrk him. 

Vil. Fear not, my Lord, we will not ftand to prate $ 
Talkers are no good doers ; be affur'd. 
We go to ufe ourhaads, and not our tosguet« 

Glo. 
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Gio. Your eyes drop mill-Hones, when fools eyes drop 
tears. 
I like you, lads ;. about your bufinefs j go, [Exeunt. 

S,C E N E changes, to the Tower. 

Enter Clarence ami Brakenbury. 

J?/vii.\ T 7 H Y looks your Grace fo heavily to-day ? 
VV Clar. O, I have pail a miferable night. 
So full of ugly fights, of ghaftly dreams. 
That, as I am a chrilHan faithful man, 
I would not fpend another fuch a night . 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days : 
So full of difmal terror was the time. 

^rfl^f. What was your dream, my Lord? I pray you tell me. 

Clar. Methought, that I had broken from die Toiler ; 
And was embark'd to crofs to Burgunciyy 
And in niy company my brother Glo'Jler ; 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches. Thence we look'd tow*rd England^ 
And cited up a thoufand heavy times. 
During the wars of York and Lancafter^ 
That had befall' n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, that GWfier Humbled ; and in falling 
Struck me (that fought to flay him) over-board, j 

Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was to drown ! 
What dreadful noife of waters in my ears ! 
What fights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
I thought, I faw a thoufand fearful wracks ; 
A thodand men, that fifhes gnaw'd»upon ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Inedimable Hones, unvalued jewels. 
Some lay in dead men's fkulls ; and in thofe holes. 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept. 
As 'twere in fcoru of eyes, reflefling gems ; 
That woo'd the (limy bottom of the deep. 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay fcatter'd bv. 

Brdk. 



\ 
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'Srak. Had you fuch leiAire in the time of deatb. 
To gaze apon the iecrets of the deep ? 

Clar. Methought, I had ; and often did I ftiive 
To yield the ghoft ; but ftill the envtous 4ood 
Kept in my foul, and would not'let itfbrth 
To find the empty, vaft, aid wand'rbg atr$ 
But fmotherM it withinmy panting bulk. 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea. 

Brmk. Awaked you not with this fore agbny^ 

Clar. No, no, my dveam was lengthened after lifib 
t> then began the tempeft to my foul : 
I paft, methought, the melancholy flood. 
With that |rim ferry-man, which poets write o^ 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The firft that there did greet my ftranger ibul. 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned fTarwicif 
Why cry*d aloud— What fcourge for perjury 
Can this dark monarchy afford falfe Clarence ? 
And fo he vanifh'd. Then came wand'ring by 
A (hadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood, and he fhriekM out aloud — -• 
Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, peijur'd Clarence^ 
That flabb'd me in the field by Tew^^ury ; 
Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments !-* 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the vei^ noife 
I> trembling, wak'd ; and for a feafon after 
Could not &lieve but that I was in helL 
Such terrible impreffion made my dream* 

BraJ^* No marvel. Lord, that it affrighted you^ 
I^m afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

Clar, Ah ! Brakenbury^ I have done thofe things. 
That now give evidence againft my foul. 
For £^a(;/7r^'s fake ; and, fee, how he requites me I 
O God ! if my deep prayers cannot appeafe thee. 
But thou wilt be aveng'd on my mifdeeds. 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 
O, fpare mygulltlefs wife, and my poor children ! 

Voir, V. K J 
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I pr'yth^e, Bruhenlmfy^ ftay hy tat i 

My foul is heavy, and I fain would ileepw 

£rak. I will, my Lord; God gite your Grace good reft! 
Sorrow bre^$ ftai^MM and repofing hour3, , [Afidi% 

Makes the night morhing, and th« lioon-tide nigltt* 
Princes have but thtir titles for their glories^ 
An outward honour^ for tdt inward toil ; 
And» for unfelt imagmatti^aia. 
They ofteta Itei a world of reillefefCtres : 
So tji^t between their ttdos^ and idw nanie^ . 
There's nothing diiFers but the Outward fame*. ^ 

Enter the t<wo Murderers* 

1 FiL Ho, who's here ? ' 

Brak. In God's namC) what art thott ? how cam'ft 
thou hither ? 

2 FiL I would fpfak mih Clarettcef and I came hither 
on my legs* 

Bra^. What, fo brief? 

I FiL 'Tis better, Sirj thm to be tedious* Let hita 
fee our commiilion, and talk no more. 

Brai. [Reatij] I am in this commanded, to deliver 
The noble Diike of Clarence to your hand*. 
I will not rcafon what is meant hereby, 
Becaufe I will be guiltlefs of the meaning. 
There lies the Duke aikep, and there the keys* 
I'll to the King, and iignify to him 
That thus I have refign'd to you my charge. [Exit, 

1 FiL You may, Sir, 'tis a point of wifdom : faie 
you well. 

2 FiL What* (hall we ftab him as he fleeps ? 

1 FiL No ; he'll fay> 'twas done cowardly, when he 
wakes. 

2 FiL When he wakes ! why, fool^ he fhall never 
wake lentil the great judgment-day. 

1 FiL Why, then he'll fay, we ftabb'd him fleeping. 

2 FiL The urging of that word, jiidgtiient# hath 
bred a kind of remorie in me. 

I FiL What ? art thou afraid ? 

2 FnL 
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zVil. Not to kill him, having, a warrant for it : biit 

to be damn'd for killing him« from the which no war* 

rant can defend me. 

I FiL V\\ batk to the Duke o^Glo*Jler, and tell him fb,- 
2, Fit. Nay, pr'ythee, flay a little : I hope, this holy 

humour of mine will change; it was wont to held me 

but while one could tell twenty. 

1 FiL How doft thou feel thyfelf how ? 

2 Fil, Faith, fome certain dregs of confclence are yet 
within me. 

1 Fil. Remember the reward, when the deed's done, 

2 FiL Come, he dies : I had forgot the reward. 

1 Fil, Where's thy Confcience now ? 

2 FiL O, in the Duke of Glo'Jier*^ purfe. 

1 FiL When he opens his purle to give us our reward, 
thy confcience flies out. 

2 Fil, Tis no matter, let it go; there's few or none 
will entiertain it. 

1 FiU What if it come to thee again ? 

2 FiU I'll not meddle with it ; it is a dangerous thing, 
it makes a man a coward : a man cannot fleal, but it 
accufeth him ; a man cannot fwear, but it checks hini ; 
a man cannot He with his neighbour'^ wife, but it de< 
tefts him. 'Tis a blufhing fhame-fac'd fpirit, that 
mutinies in a man's bofom : it fills one full of obftacles. 
It made me once reftore a purfe of gold, that by chance 
I found. It beggars any man, that keeps it. It is 
turn'd out of towps and cities for a dangerous thing ; 
and every man, that means to live well, endeavours to 
truft to-himfelf, and live without it* 

1 FiL 'Tis even now at my elbow, perfuading mc 
not to kill the Duke. 

2 FiU Take the devil in thy mind^ and believe him 
not : he would infinuate with thee but to make thee figh. 

1 FiU I am fbong fram'd, he cannot prevail with me, 

2 FiU Spoke like a tall fellow, that refpeds his re<* 
putation. Come, fhali we fall to work ? 

I FiU Take him over the coflard, with the hilt of 
thy fword ; and then throw him into the malmfey-but, 
in the next room. 

K 2 2 Fih 
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8 FiL O excellent device, and make a (op of klm. 

1 Fil. Soft, he wakes. Shall I ftrike ? 

2 f7/. No, we'll reafon with him. 

Clar. Where art thou, keeper? give me a cup of winf. 

2 ViL You fliall have wine enough, my Lord, anon. 

Clar. In God's name, what art thou ? 

I FiL A man, as you are. 

Clar. Bntnot^ as I am, foyaL 

I FiL Nor you, as we are, loyal. 

Clar. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are humbleik 

1 Fil. My voice is now the King's, my book's mine own. 

Clar, How darkly, and how deadly doft thou ^ak ? 
Your eyes do menace me : why look you pale ? 
Who fent you hither ? wherefore do you come ? 

£oth. To, to^ to ^ 

Clar. To murder me ? 

Both. Ay, ay. 

Clar. You fcarcely have the hearts to tell me fo I 
And therefore cannot have die hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I oiFended you ? 

1 Fil, Offended us you have not, but the King. 
Clar. I (hall te reconcil'd to him again. 

2 Fil. Never, my Lord, therefore prepare to die. 
Clar. Are you call'd forth from out a world of men* 

To flay the innocent ? What's my offence? 
Where is the evidence, that doth accufe me? 
What lawful quell haft giv'n their verdidt up 
Unto the frowning judge? or who pronounc'd 
The bitter fentence of poor Clarenci death ? 
Before i be convidt by courfe of law, 
To threaten me with death, is mod unlawful. 
I charge you, as you hope to have redemption^ 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 
The deed, you undertake, is damnable. 

1 Fil. What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 Fil. And he, that hath commanded, is our King. 
CJar. Erroneous vaifals i the great King of Kings 

Hath in the table of his law commanded, 
That thou Ihalt do no murder ; will you thea 
Spura «t bis .edifU ^"^^ fvil&l ^ maa's I 
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Take heed, for he holds vengeance In his hand. 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 FiL And that fame vengeance doth he hurl on thee 
For falfe forfwearing, and for murder too: 
Thou did ft receive the facrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the houfe of Lancafler, 

1 ViL And, like a traitor to the name of God, 
Didft break that vow ; and' with thy treacherous blade, 
Unrip'dft the bowels of thy Sovereign's fon. 

2 FiL Whom thou wert fworn to cherifli and defend. 

1 Fil, How can'ft thou urge God's dreadful law to us. 
When thou haft broke it in fuch high degree ? 

Ctar. Alas! for who fe fake did I that iH deed ? 
For Edwoardy for my brother, for his fake. 
He fends you not to murder me for this : 
For in that fin he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publickly : 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm : 
He needs no indire£l, nor lawlefs courfe. 
To cut ofTthofe that have offended him. 

I Fil. Who made thee then, a bloody mi nifter. 
When gallant-fpringing brave Plantagenet^ 
That princely novice, wae- ftruck dead by thee ^ 

Clar. My brother's love, the devil, and my Mgfc* 

I FiL Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy faulty 
Provoke us hither now, to flaughter thee. 

Clar, If you do love my brother, hate not me: 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again, (8) 

And 

(8) IfjMi are bir'dftr need,-—] I have chofe to reftore the word/ 
which pofleflfes all the old copies, meed'y and as I have elfewhere 
obfervM in thefe notes, it fignifies, with our author, both merit and 
the reward of merit. One of- the murderers at the clofe of this icene 
fays : 

And when I have my meed^ I muft away. 
And GWfter fays before in this a^ \ 

And for his meed, poor Lord, he is mew*d up. 
In both which places it fignifies reward* V\l now fubjoina-paflage 
«c two, in which it mean^ merif, 

K 3 3 Hemy 
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And I win fend you to my brother GWftevt 
Who will reward you better for my life 
Than Etkvard will for tidings of my dea^h. 

2 ViL You are deceiv'd, your brother QWfter hates you. 

Clar* Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. 

Both. Ay, fo we will. 
» Clar. Tell him, when that onr princely father York 
Bleil his three fons with his victorious arm. 
And chareM us from his foul to love each other* 
He little thought of this divided friendlhip : 
Bid Glower think on this, and he will weep. 

I ViU Ay, mill-flones ; as he lelTon'd us to weep. 

Clar, O do not llander him, for he is kind. 

1 FiL As fnow in harvefl :— you deceive yourfelf | 
*Tis he, that fends us to deftroy you here. 

Clar. It cannot be, for he bevvept my fortune* 
Andhug'd me in his arms, and fwore with fobsj 
That he would labour my delivery. 

1 FiL Why, fo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heav'n. 

2 ViL M^e peace with (jqd, for you rauft die, n\y Lord% 
Clar. Have you that holy deling in your foul. 

To counfel me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your own fouls fo blind, 
TIj»i ycu will war wi;h God, by murd'xing m? ? 
O Sirs, confider, they, that fet you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed* 

2 Fil, What (hall we do I 

Clar. Rejent, and fave your foals. 
Which of you, if you were a Prince's fon. 
Being pent from liberty^ as I am now. 
If two fuch murderers, as yourielves, came to youj 

3 Benry VI. 

Each one already blading by our meeds. 
And, again; 

Thaf s not my fear, piy meed hath got me fame. 
Aad, *Timen of Atbens $ 

. ■ no meedf bot he repays 
5cT*ftfbld4ibovckfelf. 

Would 
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J Would uot iotreat for life ? ah ! you would htgp 
■' Were you in my diftrcfe.— 

1 Vil. Relent? *tiscowardlv and womanifli. 
Clar, Not to relent, is beaftly, farage, devilifli. 

My friend, I fpy fome pity in thy looks : 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou on my fide, and. in treat for me. 
A begging Prince what beggar pities not ? 

2 hi. Look behind you, my Lord. 

1 ViL Take that, and that ; if all this will not do, 

[^Stabs him, 
V\\ drown you in the malmfey-but within. {Exit. 

2 ViL A bloody deed, and defp'rately difpatch'd : 
How fain, like Pilatt^ would I walh my hands 

Of this moft grievous guilty murder done ! 

Re enter frfi Villain, 

1 Vvl, How now ? what mean'il thou, that thou 

help'ft me not ? 
By heav'n, the Duke (hall know how flack youVe been. 

2 Vil, I would he knew, that I had fav'd his brother ! 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay ; 

For I repent me, that the Duke is flain. \Exii, 

1 Vil, So do not I ; go, coward, as thou art. 
Well, ni go liide the body in fome hole, 
rrill that the duke give order for his burial : 
And, when I have my meed, I muft away ; 
For this will out, and then I muft not ftay. I^'^'*^* 
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A C T H; 

S C E N E, The Court; 

Snter Ming Edward Jsd, the ^een^ Doriet, Rivcfs> 
HailingSy Cate%» Buckingham, i?W Woodvih 

King. £ D w A R Di. 

WHY, fo ; now have I done a good day*« work* 
You Peers, contimie this united ]«agu« : 
I every day expert an embaffage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence« 
And now in peace my foul (hall part to heaven, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earthy; 
Haftings and Rivers^ take each other's hand ; 
DiiTemble not your hatred ; fwear your love, 

RinL By heav'n, my. foul is purg'd from grudging hate». 
And with my hand 1 feal my true heart's love. 

Haft. So thrive I, as I truly fwear the like ( 

K. Ednu. Take heed, you dally not before your Kingi. 
Left he, that is the fupreme King of Kings,^ 
Confound your hidden falfehood, andaward^ 
Either of you to be the other's end. 

Hafti So profper I, as J fw^ar per/eft. love ! 

Riv, And T, as Ilovc Haftingi with my heart! 

K. Ed^w, Madam, yourfelf is not exempt from this j: 
Nor your fon Dor/et ; Buckingbamf nor you ; 
You hftve beenfa£lious oneagainft the other. 
Wife, love Lord Haftingi^ let him kife your hand j 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

^een. There, Haftings ; — f wiH neve? more remember 
Our former hatred ; fo thrive Land mine V 

K.Ed'w, U'orfit^ embrace, \i\m\ U^fiingi^ love Lord- 
Marquifs. 

Dor. This interchange of love, , Lhere proteft. 
Upon my part, ihall be invi<>lable. 
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Haft. And fo fvirear I. 

K.f^ou.Now, i^nviGA^BuckinghaMfttaX thoa tidi leagoe^ 
With thyembracements to my wife's allies. 
And make me happy in yoar unity. 

Buck* When ever Buckingham doth tarn his hate 
Upon yoar Grace, and not with duteous love 

Doth cherifh you and yours, God punifli me 
With hate in thofe where I expcft moft love !— 
When- 1 have moil need to employ a friend. 
And moflaiiured that he is a friend. 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of goile,^- 
Be he to me ! This do I beg of heaven, > 
Wheal am cold in zeal to you or yoors. 

[EmkracsMg Riven, (gc% 

K. Eifw. A pleating cordial, princely Smckingbami ' 
'h this thy vow unto my fickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Giofter here. 
To make the blefled period of this peace. 

Buck. And in good time> here comes the noble Duke. 

£«/^r Glocefter, wi/A Ratdiff. 

G/p. Good-morrow to my Sovereign King and Queen 
And, princely Peers, a happy time of day. 

K. Ediw. Happy, indeed, as.we have fpent the day : • 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity ; 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
Between thefe fwelliog wrong-incenfed Peers.. 

Glo, A fak^d labour, my moft Sovereign Liegj» ; 
Amon|; this princely heap, if any here 
Biy fal^ intelligence, or wrone;^ furmiie^ 
Hold mca foe; if I unwittingly 
Have ought committed that is hardly borne ' 
By any in this prefcnce, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 
'Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and defire all good men's love^ 
firA, Madam, I intreat true peace of yoo,. 
Which IwiUpurchafe with my duteous rervice:y 
©f Yoo, my noble c^uiin Bucjiiftghanhf 
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If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us : 
Of ^ou, and you. Lord Riven\ and of Dor/ef^ 
That all without defert have frown 'd on me : 
Of you, Lord Wood'vU^ and Lord Scales ^ o£y(mf 
Dukesi Eat Is, Lords, Geotlemen; indeed of alL 
I do not know thsit EMgliJhmojt alive, 
\?ilh v^hom noy foul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infant that is borm to-nigiit ; 
I thank my God for my humility. 

^eea. A hply-day (hall ^s be kept hereafter > 
I would to' God, all ftrifes weie well coBiponjukd I 
My Sovereign Lord, I do befeech your Highneis 
To take our brotjier Clarence to your grace. 

GIo. Why, Madam, have | offer'd love for tku. 
To be fb flouted in this royal preience ? 
Who kt^vfs not, that the gentle Duke is df ad ? 

/ ^ [They aUjtsfU 

You dq him injury to fcorn his coarfe. 

K.j?^. Who knows not, he is dead ! who koows heit ?. 
, Slue£n*^AXi'£cw% Heaven, what a w^ld is tiiisl 

Buck, Look I fo pale, Lord J)orfit^ as the reft ? 

Dor, Ay, my good Lord ; and no man in the prefeoce^ 
* But his red colour hath forfook his cheeks* 

X. Ediv. Is Clarence dead ? the order was tevers'd^ 

6/0. But he, poor man, by your firfl order died^ 
And that a winged Mercury did bear : 
Some tardy cripple had the coimtermand, 
That came too lag to fee him buried. 
God grant, that fome lefs noble, and lefs loyal. 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in bloody 
Deierve no worfe than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current from fufpicion ! 

Enter Lord Stanley. 
itanh A boon, my Sov'reign, fdr my fervice deA^« 
K.£d-w. I pr'ythee, peace ; my foul is full of ibrrow* 
Stan, 1 will not rife, unlefs your Highnefs hear me. 
K. Ediv. Then fay at once, what is it thou reqne(l'ft« 
StanL The forfeit, Sov'reign, of my fervant'a life ; 
Who ilew to-day a riotous gentleman, 

X»atel/ 
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. Xatefy attendairt on die Dakc of Norfolk. 

\,. K. Ediv, Have I a tongae to doom my brother's death I 

And fliall that tongue give pardon to a ilave ? 
: My brother kill'd no man ; his fault was thoaght; 
And yet his punifhment was bitter death. 
Who fued to me for him ? who, in my wraths 
Kneeled at my feet, and bid me be advisM ? 
Who fpoke of brotherhood ? who fpokc of lore f 
Who told me, how the poor foul did forfake 
The mighty Wamjuick^ and did fight for me f 
Who told me, in the field at Ttwkjbury^ 
When Oxford had me down, he refcu^ me ? 
And faid, Dear brother, live, and be a King ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 
Frozen almoft to death, how he did lap me 
Ev'n in his garments, and did give himfelf 
All thin, and naked, to the numb cold night f 
All this from my remembrance brutiih wrath 
Sinfully plnck'd, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in jny mind. 
But when your carters, or your waiting vaflais 
Have done a drunken /laughter, and defac'd 
The precioas image of our dear Redeemer ; 
You ftrait are on your knees for pardon, pardon^*^ 
And I, unjuftly too, muft grant it you. 
But for my brother not a man would fpeak. 
Nor I, ungracious, fpake unto myfelf 
For him, poor foul. The proudeft of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life : 
Yet none of you would once plead for his life. 
O God ! I fear, thy juftice will take hold 
On me, and you ; and mine, and yours for this. 
Come, 'Haftingsy help me to my dofet. Ah ! 
Voor Clarence ! [Exeunt fome lu it b the King and ^een, 
G/o. Thefe are the fruits of rafhnefs : mark'd you not. 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence.^ death ? 
O ! they did urge it flill unto the King. 
God will revenge it. Come, Lords, will you go 
To comfort Edward with your company, [Exeunt . 

K 6 [Enter 
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Enter tbi Dutcbe/s of York, nvitb tbe two cbiUren of* 
Clarence. 

Sov*. Good graadanty . teU usy. is oar father dead ? 

Dutcb. No, boy. 

Daugb. Why do you weep fb oft ? and beat year breaft I 
And cry, Q Clarence! my unhappy fonl 

Son. Why do you look on us^ andfhake youriiead«(. 
And call ua orphans, wretches', cafl-aways, . 
If that our noble fathn* be alive ? 

Dutch. My, pretty coufins, you midake me both*. 
I do lament the iicknefs of the King, 
As loth to loTe him ; not your father's death; 
It were loll forrow to wail one that^'s loft. 

Son, Then you. conclude,, my grandam,^ he is dead : : 
'Fhe King mine uncle is to blame for this** 
God will revenge it,, whom Iwillimportane' 
With daily\carnert prayorsv 

l}augh. And fo will I. 

Dutah. Peace, children,f. peace I the Kang doth k>Veyoiu 
Iftcapable and (hallow innocents 1 [well. . 

You catinot^pefs> who caus'd your father's death. 

Son, Grandam, we can ; for my good uncle Glo*^ef^ 
Told me, the King, provok'd to't by the Qi^een, , 
Devis'4^4nitptachments to imprifon him ; 
And when my unck told me fo, he wop^t^* 
Ai^d pitied me i and kiodly kill my cheek ; : 
Bade me relv on him, as on. my father. 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutch. Ah ! that deceit (houid ileal fuch gentle (hape^- 
And with a virtuous vi^or hide deep vico-! 
He is my fon, ay, and therein my ihamd I 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit.. 

Son. Think you,.my iuicle did diflfembie^ grandam ? 

Dutch, Ay 9 boy* 

Son, I cannot think h. Hark, what noife is this ? ' 

^ter tbe ^een with her hmr.ahout her ears, Rivers ani 
Dorkt after ^her. 
^en. Ah ! who (hall hinder mo to wail aad weep ? 
TOiChide. my fariuoej^ and toxmicnt my felf I 
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I'U join with black defpair againfl my fottl» 
And to myfelf become an enemy—— 

Dufc^, Whsit m^ans this fcene^of rude impatience?. 

^een. To make an a6l of tragick violencei" 
Ed^vard^ m y Lord ^ , thy ion , our King, ^ is dead. 
Why grow the branches, when the rootifi gone?- 
Why wither not the leaves, that want theur fap ? 
If you will live, lament; if die, be brief;, 
That our fwif»-winged fouls may catch the King's V- 
Or, like obedient. m)je6ts, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual reft. 

Dutch, Ah ! 10 much int'reft have I in thy fbrrosfi^ 
At I had title to thy noble luilband ;., 
I have bewept a wordiy hufbaad'^ deadly < 
And liv'd by looking on his images. 
But now two mirrors of his princely femblaooa^ • 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death ; 
And I for conr\|ort have but one falfe glafs. 
That grieves me when I.fee vfxy fhame in him. 
T4i0u art a widow, yet thou art/& mother ; 
And haft the cpmfort of^thy.chiIdfien leftsw 
But death hath-tfoatch'd my hulband irom» mine a3n9]^ 
And pluckt.two crutches from^ny feeble. hands, 
Clarence and Edward. O, what caafe have I^ , 

(Thine being but a'moiety of my grief) 
TV> over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ! 

Som^ Ay> aunt! you wept not for our father's death:: 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears I 

Daugh. Our &therlefs diftrefs was^ left unmoan'd^ 
Your widow fdolours likewifeJbe tmwept'l '. 

^een* Give me no help in lamentation, . 
I am not barren to. bring fortb :Complaints ^ 
AH fprings reduce their currents to mine cyes^,. 
Xkat I, bdlng ^vern'd bjr the wat'ry moon^ 
May fend forth pksieous tean to drown. th^ woHil. . 
Ah, for mv huiband, for my dear Lord Mdavardyf 

CbiL Ah, ibr our father, for our dear Lord Qlarencif^ 

Dutch. Alas, for both, both mine tEdwaf^SLiidCiareHcel 

^<fwr».What ftay had I, hut Edward P and he's gone. 

{^iL What iay had we, ba.t QUx^tice P. and he's gone.. 
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Dutch. What ftays had I but they ? and they are gone, 

0ueen, Was never widow, had fo dear a lofs. 

Chil, Were never orphans, had fo dear a lofs. 

Dutch, Was never mother had fo dear a lofs. 
Alas I 1 am the mother of thefe griefs. 
Their woes arc parcelled, mine are general. 
She for an Ed-ivard weeps, ?.nd fo do I ; 
I for a Clarence weep, fo doth not ihe ; 
Thefevbabes for Clarence weep, and fo do I. 
- Alas ! you three, on me threefold diftreft 
Pour all your tears ; I am your forrow's nurfc. 
And i will pamper it with lamentations. 

Dor, Comfort, dear mmher ; God is much di/pleas'd. 
That with unthankfulnefs you take his doing. 
In common worldly things *tis callM ungrateful 
With dull unwiliingncfs to pay a debt, 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent: 
Much more to be thus oppofite with heav'n ; 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Rt<vers, Madam-, bethink you, like a careful mother. 
Of the young Prince your fon ; fend flrait for him, 
Letdiim be crown'd ; in him your comfort lives. 
Drown defp'ratc forroW in dead Ed^vardh grave, 
Aad plant your joys in living Edward*^ throne. 

Enter Glocefter, Buckingham, Staaley, HadjnM, mwi 
RatcUiF. 

Glo. Siller, have comfort : all of us have caiiic 
To wail the dimming of our ihining ftar : 
But none can help our harms by wailing them. 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy ; 
I did not fee you. — Humbly on my knee 
I crave your blefling. 

Dutch, God blefs^chee, and put meeknefs in thy hreall. 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty. ^ • 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man.— 
That is the butt end of a mother's bleffing 3. 
I'marvel that her Grace did leave it out. 

Buck* You cloudy Princes, and heart-forrowing Peen, 
That bear this mutual heavy lo^d of moaa. 

Now 
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Now c]icar ttch other in each other's love ; 

Though we }^^f» ipeat our harveft of this King^ 

We are to reap the harve^ of his fon. 

The broken rancor of your higb-fworn hearts. 

But Iate})i fpUntorM, knit And joio'd together, 

Mufl gently he prefervM, cheriihM and Itept: 
' Me feemethgc^, that with fome little traiOi 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcfa'd (9) 

Hitiief to LoMsbBi to be crown'd our King. 

^io/.Why with fome little train, my Lord oi Buckinghati^ 
BmiL Marry, ny Lord, left by a maUitude 

'The new-heal'd woun4 of malice (hould break oat; 

Which wonid be fo much the more dangerous. 

By" how jniich the eiVa^ M y^t vAgopneni'd* 
. Where cv^ry horfe^jbe^r^ his comm«ndix)g rein, 
I And may diredt his courfe as pleafe himfelf, 
; As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent. 

In my opinion ought to be prevented. 
' Glo. I hope the King laade peace with all of iis^ 
' And the compad is firm apd true in me. 

Rj'v, And fo in me; and fo, I think, in all. 

Yet fince it is but green, it (hould be put 

• To no apparent likelihood of breach, 

^ Which, ivsply, by iftuch eoj^npany might be urg'd^ 

, Therefore I fay, with noble BuciirngMm, 

" That it is meet (o hw iboukl fetch the Prince. 
Hafi. And fo fay L 

' Glo. l*hen be it fo ; and go we to determine. 
Who they ihall be that ftrait #iall po^ to Ltullow, 
Madam, and you my lifter, will you go^ 
To give your cenfares in this weighty buftnefs ? 

[Manent Buckingham an4^ Gloceftcr. 

• \c/) Forthwith from huAlcm the yourtg Princt he fetched,] Kd^arif 
J t^ef young Priuce, in his father^s life time and at his dcmife, kept 
i his houfehold at Ludlow as Prince of Walet \ under the governance 

of Antony Woodvil Earl of Rin/ers, his uncje by the xnolher*8 fidt* 

The intention of his being fent thither was to fee juftice done in the 

^ Marches^ and, by the authority of his prefence, to reftrain the 

' IVelJbmen^ whj^ W«re y^i^idj diiTolutct, {M^d ill-difpoied^ froyn their ac« 

!^ «uftom*d murders and outrages^ Vid% Hall, Holingfliead, ^u 
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Bud* My Lord, whoever journies to the Piincr^ 
For God's ^ke. Jet not qs two ftay at home ; 
For by the way, I'll iertoccafion. 
As indftx to the ftory we late talk'd of. 
To part the Quee»'8 proud kbdred from the Prince* 

Gio. My other fe^ my counfel's cowfiftonr. 
My oracle, my prophet !<^My dear coufin^ (10) 
T,ias a child, will go by thy dire£lion.- 
Towfrd Ludlo<w then, for we'll not llay behind. [BxeiM4. ^ 

SCENE changes to a Street near the Courts. 

Enter one Citizen at one dow^ and another at the otbsr. 

%>Cit. A^ OOD-morrow,neighbo«r, whither away fo faft ? ^ 
\Ji 2 Cit. I prosiiie you, Uardly know myidf t 
Hear you the news abroad ?*? 

1 Cit. Yes, the King is dead^ ^ 

2 Cit, 111 news, by'r Lady; feFdom comes a bettered 
I^feaT) Mear, 'twill prove a giddy world. . 

Enter another Citix^n. 

%Cif. Ncighhpurs, Godfpeedl^ 
1 .C/7. Give you good-morjrow. Sir; 

3 Cit. Doth the news hdd of good King Ednnarefs death V 
z Cit. Ay, Sip» it is too true ; God help the while I 

3 Cit, Then, matters, look to fee a troublous world* : 
i:Cit* No, no, by God's good grace his ion (hall reign. 

1 Cit, Woe to that land, that'« govern'd by a child 1 

2 Cit ,^Jn him there is a hope of goverament: . 
Which in his non^age, counfel under hi«»y 
And, in his full andrjfen*d^eara, hiwfel^ 

1^ doubt, fliall then, and till then, govern well. 
1 Cit, So flood the ftite, v^hen Ilinry the fixth • 
Was crown'd in Paris,' but at nine month« ©Id.- 

3 Cit, Stood the Itate fo 1 no, no, good fricnds» God w«C ;- 

(10) H^ other ft/ff vycouttfePfCon/Sflcty^ 
My Oracle J my frofhet, n:y dear ewfin t] I h^eaherM thepointinf of 
this pafligc, by ihe direction ot my ingenious friend Mr. fVariurtom: ■ 
bec^^uie, by this new cegulatioAji a ijtran^c and ridiculous /iMticlimsM-^ 
$iprer^ti,tcit 

Eotv 
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For then this land was famoofly enrich'd 
With politick grave coonfel ; Uien the King 
Had virtuous uncles to proted hi» Grace- 

1 C//. Why^fo hath this».bothbyhis father and mother. 
3 Cit. Better it were, th^y all came by his father ; 
Or by his father there were none at all : 
For emulation, who ihall now be neareft. 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
Of full of danger is the Duke of Qlo'fter ; 

] And the Queen's ions and brothers haughty, proud : 

j And were they to be rul'd,. and not to rule, 

\ This fickly land might folace as before. 

i I C/V. Come, come, we fear the word ; all will be welL 

! 3 Ci/. When clouds are feen» wife men put on their cloaks; 

\ When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 

I When the fun fets,. who doth. not look for night \ 

; Untimely Ilorms make men exped a dearth : . 

I All may be well ; but if God fi>rt it fo,. 

\ 'Tis more then we delerve, or I exped.. 

\ z Cit, Truly the hearts of men are full of fear V 

I You cannot reafon almoft with a man 

I That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

3 Cit* Before the days of change dill is it fo ;. 

I By a divine inflindt men's minds miftruft 

IBnfning danger ; as by proof we fee,. 
The waters (well before a boift'rous ftorm^. 
I But leave it all to God. Whither away \ 
I zCit. Marry, we were Cent for to ihejuftices. 
\ 3 Cit. And ibi was I, L'il bear you company. \E*itttiH 
% 

S C E N' E changes to the Court. 

* Enter Anbhifiop of York, the youngs Duke of Yorkf thft 
^ ^een^ andtbe Dutcbe/sofYoxk^ 

I Arch* T Heard, they lay the laft night at Northamptwt^ 
X At Stony-Stratford they do reft to-night: 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here, 

Dutch. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince ;. 
Ithope, he is much grown ftnce laft I faw him. 
^een- B utL hear. not. i, they fay, my fon <rf Ywk^ 
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Has almoft overta'en him in his growth. 

Tork. Ay, mother, but I would not have it (o, 

Dutch, Why, my young coufin, it is good to grow. 

Tork. Grandam, one night, as we did fit at fupper. 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother. Ay, quoth my uncle Glo^fter^ 
Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow apace. 
And iince, methinks, I would not grow fo fad, 
Becaufe fweet flow'rs are flow, and weeds make hafte. 

Dutch, Good faith, good faith, the faying did not hold 
In him, that did objedl the fame to thee. 
He was the wretched'ft thing, when he was young ; 
So long a growing, and fo leifurely, 
That, if his rule were true, he fhould be gracious. 

York, And fo^ no doubt, he is, my gracious Madam. 

Dutch. 1 hope, he is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 

York, Now, by my troth, if I had been rcmemberM, 
1 could have giv'n my uncle's grace a flout 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. 

Dutch, How, iny young York? I pr'ythee, let me hear it# 

York, Marry, they fay, my uncle grew lb fall, 
That he could gnaw a crufl at two hours old ; 
''Twas fall twT> years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jeft. 

Dutch, I pr'ythee, pretty Yorky who told thee this ? 

York, Grandam, his nurfe. , ' 

Dutch, His 4Jur{c! why, (he was dead ere thou waft bom. 

York, If 'twere not flie, I cannot tell who told me. 

^fuen, A parlous boy— go to, you are too fhrewd. 

Dutch, Good Madam, be not angry with a child. 

Siuem, Pitchers have ears* 

Enter a Meffenger, 
Arch, Here comes a meflenger : what news ? 
hlrf. Such news, my Lord, as grieves me to report. 
^uien. How doth the Prince ? 
Mef, Well, Madam, and in health. 
Dutch, What is thy news ? 

Mef. Lord Rivers and Lord Gray are fent to Pomfritf 
"With them Sir Thomas Vaughaut prifoners* 

Dutch 
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Z>utcL ^hoh«thcoifunUcedth«»f 

Me/. The mighty Dukes, 
CWfter and Buckingham. 

jircb. For what o^ence ? 

Mef. The Aim of all I can, I have difclpsM : 
Why, or for what, the nobles were committed. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious Lady. 

^un. Ah me ! I fee the ruin of my houfe ; 
The tygcr now hath feizM the gentle hind. 
In fulling tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awlefs throne ; 
Welcome, deilru6tion, blood and maflacre ! 
I fee, as in a map, the end of all. 

Dutch. Accuried and unquiet wrangling days ! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 
My hufband loft his life to get the crown, 
An^ often up and down my fons were toft, 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and lois. 
And being feated, and domeftick broils 
Clean over-blown, themfelves the conquerors 
Make war upon themfelves, blood agamft blood. 
Self againft felf ; O moft prepofterons 
And Santick outrage ! end tny damned fpleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death po niore. (u) 

^een. Come, come, my boy, we will to faoftttvy* 
Madam, farewei. 

Dutch. Stay, I will go with you. 

^een. You have no caufe. 

Jrcb. My gracious Lady, go, 

(ix) Or letnie die, to look on Earth m more,"] This is the reading of 
all the copies, from the, fir ft edition, put out by the players f down* 
wards. But the old Djttchefi had no antipathy to the world, or looking 
upon the earth in general: Her complaints are reftrain'd to the ca- 
lamitous days fhe had feen, the miferies and flau^hters of ^vil wars 
at hoxr.e : during the proce^ of which flie had been witnefs to fo many 
murders, fuch havock and deftru^Hon; that jbe very reafonably wiihes, 
th^% fach outrage fn^y ccafc* or. that ihe m^ not live to behold any 
more friends maffacred, I have therefore reftpr*d the reading of the 
old ^ortQ in 1507 (wh[ich is'copijcd by all the other authentick 
^artQ^si) by whKh the thought is finely and properly improv*d. 
C^r /^/ «>« 4k, /# M Oft dwth «o jfdTf. 

And 
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And thither bear your treafure and your good^. 

For my part, I'll reficn unta your Grace 

The Seal I keep ; and fo betide it me. 

As well I tender yon, and air of yours ! 

Go, rU conduct you to the fanduary. [Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

S C E N E, in LondeH. 

Th TrumpitJ found. Enter Prince of Walcs^ the Dukes of 
Gloucefter oa^ Buckingham, Arcbhijbop, nintb othtrsk 

ff^UC K IN Gf H.A M. 

WEIcome^iweet Prince,, to London, to your chamben 
G/(9. Welcome, dear cou(in, my thought's^ 
Sovereign, 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle, 'but ourcroiTeson the way 
Have made it tedious, wearifom and heavy, 
£ want more uncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet Frince, th' untainted virtue of your yeaci 
Rath not yet div'd into the world's deceit i- 
Nor more can you diftinguifh of a man. 
Than of his outward ihew, which, God he-knowsy* 
Seldom or never jumpeth. with the heart. 
Thofe uncles, which you want, were dangerous : 
Your Grace attended to their fugar'd words. 
But look'd not on the poifon of their hearts : 
God keep you from them, and from fuch falle friends ! 
Prince,God keep me from falfe friends ! but they were none^' 
G/«. My Lord,, the Mayor oi London comes to greet you^. 

Enter Lord Mayor <, 

Major, -God blefs your Grace with health and happy days ! 

Prince. I thank you, good my Lord, and thantc you allr. 
r thought, my mother, and my brother }Vi, 
Would long ere this have im^ u%Qa the way. 
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vhat a Aug is Haftin^t ? that he comes not 
11 us whether they will come or no. 

Entir Zori/ Hailings. 

-i. And in good time herexomes die fweating Lord* 
»r/. Welcome, my Lord; what* will our mother come? 
?. On what occafion» God he knows, notl, 
Jueen your mother, and your brother JVi, 
taken fanftnary ; the tender Prince 
i fain have come ^th me to meet your Graces 
1 his mother was pecforce with-held. 
i. Fie, what an mdired and peevifh courfe 
of hers? Lord Cardinal, wul your Grace 
ide the Queen to fend the J3uke of Twk 
his princely brother prefently ? 
deny. Lord Haftingsa VQU go with him, 
rom her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
b. My Lord of Buckingham^ if my weak oratory 
rom his mother win the Duke of Torkf 
expert him here ; but if fhe be 
rate to intreaties, God forbid, 
onld infringe the holy privilege 
nAuary ! not for all this land 
d I be guilty of fo deep a fin. 
i. You are too fenfetefs-obflinate, my Lordj 
eremonious, and traditional. 
1 it but with the grolTnefs of this age, 
ireak not fan^uary., in feizuig him j 
benefit thereof is always granted 
ofe, whoie dealings have deferv^d the place ; 
hofe, who have the wit to claim the place ; 
Prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deferv'd it | 
fore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. 
taking him from thence, that is not there» 
»reak no privilege nor charter there : 
ive I heard of (anfluary-meo, 
n£luary-children ne'er till now^ 
h. My Lord, you fhall o'er-rule m^ mind for once* 
on. Lord HaftingSf will you go with me ? 
?• I gOj my Lord. [Extuni Archbijhof and Haflings«, 

Frinct* 
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Prina. Good Lords, make aii the fpeedy halle you mty. 
Say, uncle GWfter^ if our brother come. 
Where (hall we fojourn till our coronation ? 

Glo. Where it leems beft unto your royal felf : . 
If I may counfel you, feme day or two 
Yoor Highnefs (hall repofe you at the To-wer ? 
Then where yoQ pleafe, and ihall be thought moftfit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Prince. I do not like the Sfrtvlrr of any place j 
Did JuUus Cafar build that place, my Lord ? 

Buck. He did, my gracious Lord, begin that place, 
Which, iihce, fucceeding ag^ have re-edify'd. 

Prince: Is it Upon record? or elfe reported 
Succeffively, from age to age, he built it ? 
Buck. Upon record, my gracious Lord. 
Prince. But fay, my Lord, it were not regifter'd, 
Methinks, the truth (hould live from age to age. 
As 'twere retail'd to all poftcrity ; 
Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glo. So wife, fo young, they fay, do ne'er live long. 
Prince. What fay you, uncle? 
Glo. I fay, without chara£lers fame lives long. 
Thus, like the formal vice, iniquity, 7 a^j 

I moralize two meanings in one word. (12) J -4/^ ^* 

Prinxt. 
(li) Tjbw5, like the formal \\cti iniquity, 
i moralize tivo meanings in one tvord.] All tlie editions agree inthii 
reading, without the ieaft variation; and therefore I have not ven- 
tured to difturb the text. But as the palTage has been moft ingeni- 
oufly atteniptcdi it is incumbent on me to give the conjecture a f lace( 
after whic^, I will fee how far the prefent reading may be defended 
and accounted for ; and then fubmit both to public judgmei|^ To 
begin with the anonymous corrector 5 ' " Richard, having 

*' glofsM over a villainous meaning with an equivocal exprcflion> 
" makes his rcfle<aion *ipon it. But, I believe, neither the attribute 
" given to iniquity of moralixittgf nor the epithet of a formal vic^ 
" are very intelligible ; fure, they make the fenfe of the two lines 
** altogether incomprehenfible. Thofe, who attend to the fpeaker\ 
«* character, and are acquainted with antnent literature, will agte« 
« with me\hat the line? fliould be read thus: 
Tif «s, liU the formal wife antiquity, 
J moralize tivo meanings in one *wprd. 
<» Alluding to the mytbologie learning of the ancktttt, which cxplainM 

" tht 
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Priftce. That Julius Csefar was a famous ntn | 
With what his valour did enrich his wit. 
His wit fet down to make his valour live : 
Death makes no conqueft of this conqueror; 
For now he Hves in fame, though not in life. 
I'll tell you what, my coufin Buckingham, 

«* tht fables of their |;W* by moral verities ^ a fentimeot wonderfully 
" well adapted to the charafter of RicbarJ, who muft be fuppos'd 
** here to fpcak ironically and to this cfFe£l. Tou men of morals, wb§ 
•* fo much extol your formal wife antiquity, in what am J inferior io it, 
*< wbick wa* but an equiniocator as I am^ and eould moralistt two 
•* meanings in one word ?'* 

I come n6w to the explanation of the text, as it is exhibited in thft 
J)rinted copies. By njice, perhaps the author may mean-not a qvaUy 
hut z per/on. There was hardly an old play, till the period of tns 
reforpiaticn, which had not in it a ilevil^ and a drole character, a, 
idler; (who was to play upon, and work, the devil;) and this 
buffoon went by the name of vice, A vice in a play, badin, mime ( 
to play the vice, badiner; mime, a vice, fool, jefter, &c, in a pity i 
fays Cotgrave. Mimo, (mimus) a jejier, a vice ; fays Mlnfbew in 
his Spanijh diftionary. If it be worth the while to fpcnd a word or 
two upon derivation, Ve are told, this vite comes frdm the Saxon 
word leck, which comes from the Creek slnaX^, vanus fatuus. . I 
confefs, I think, we may go a nearer way to work. This wee, in 
my mind, comes from the Greek original : for, adding the JEoTic 
Ji^amma to tlueX^, (fcil. Tu^aT^) and then throwing out the ter«4, 
ini nation, *vice is very nearly produced. But to pafs over from ettmo^ 
logy. .This buffoon was at fir R; accoutred with along jerkin, a cap 
with a pair of afs's ears, and a wooden dagger, with which Tlike 
another harlequin) he was to make fport in belabouring the devil. 
This was the conftant entertainment in the times of popery, whilfl 
ipirits, and witchcraft, and exorcifing held their own. When the 
reformation took place, the (Vage fhook off fome groilities, and en- 
crcas'd in refinements. The mafter-devil then was foon difmiffed from 
the fcene ; and this buffoon was changM into a fubordinate fiend^ 
vrhofe bufinefs was to range on earth, and feduce poor mortals into 
that perfonatcd vicious quaiity^ which he occafionally fupported 5 as. 
Iniquity in gtrneral, hypocrijy, ufury, vanity, prodigality, gluttony, &c, 
Kow as the fiend, (or vice) who perfonated iniquity (or hypocrify, 
for inftance) could never hope to play his eame to the pnrpofe but 
by hiding his cloven foot, and affuming a femblance quite difl^erent 
from his real charafter; he muft certainly put on a /br«w/ demeanour, 
tnoraUxe, and prevaricate in his words, and pretend a meaning dire£Wy 
oppoiite to his genuine and primitive intention. If this does not explain 
the paffage in queflion,. His all that I can at prefent fuggeft upon 
it. H" -Subjudic9 lis eft 1 1 rdtAquiifa \K to xnere able Judgments* 
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Buck. What, my gracioas Lord ? 

Prince. An if I live until I be a man, 
Pli win our ancient right in France again. 
Or die a foldier, as I livM a King. 

Glo. Short fummer Kghtly has a forward fpring. 

Enter '^otkt Haftings, and Archbijhop. 

Bud. Now in goo6'tin«t hett comes the Duke of Torl^ 

Prince. Richard of Tor k^ how faTes our noble brother? 
' Tork. Well, my dread Lord, fo.mufl I call you now. 

Prince. Ay 9 brother, to our grief, asit is yours ^ 
Too late he dy'd that might have kept that title. 
Which by his death hath lofl much Majeily. 

Glo. How fares our coufin, noble Lord of Torif 

YerA. I thank you, gentle uncle. O my Lord» 
Vou faid, that idle we^s are fad in growth : 
The Prince -my brother hath outgrown me far. 

Glo. He hath, mvLord. 

Tork. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. O. my fair coufin, I mufl not fay fo. 

Tork. Then he is more beholden to you than L 

Glo. He may command me as my Sovereign, 
Sut you have pow'r in me, as in a kinfman. 

Tork. I pray you, uncle, give rae ihis dagger* 

X^lo. My dagger, little coufin? with all my hearts 

Prince. A beggar, brother ? 

Tork. Of my kind uncle, that I know will give 5/ 
^ And being a toy, it is no grief to give. 

Glo. A greater gift than that I'll give my coufin* 

Tork. A greater gift ? O, that's the fword to it. 

Glo. Ay, gentle coufin, were it light enough. 

Tork. O, then I fee, you'll part but with light gifts ; 
In weightier things you'll fay a beggar jia^«> 

Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to wear. 

Tork. I weigh it lightly, wete it heavier. 

-Glo. What, would you have my weaipon, little Lord ? 

Tork. I would, that I might thank you, as you call me. 

Glo. How ? 

Tork. Little. 

Prince, My Lord of Ttrk will ftill he crofs in talk : 

Uacl(^ 
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Xlncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him* 

Tigris Yoa mean to bear me, not to bear with me ; 
Uncle, my brother mocks both yoa and me : 
Becanfe that I am little, like an ape. 
He thinks, that you ihoukl bear me on your flioalders* 

JSucL With what a fiiarp-provided wit he reafons 1 
To mitigate the fcorn he gives his uncle, 
He prettily and aptly taunts himfelf ; 
So cunning, and fo young, is wonderful. 

Gio. My Lord, will't pleafc you pafs along ? 
Myfelf, and my eood coufin Buckingham 
Will to your motner, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. ' 

Tork. What, will you go unto the TGiver, my Lord ? 

Prince* My Lord ProtcSor needs will have it fo. 

Tork. I (hall not fleep in quiet at the Tower. 

GIo. Why,, what fliould you fear? 

Tork^ Marry, my uncle Clarenc^ angry ghofl : 
My grandam told me, he was murder'd there. 

Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, I need not fear. 
But come, my Lordf and with a heavy heart, 
; Thinking on them, go I unto the Tonuer. 

[Exeunt Prince^ York, Haftings anJJ^otku 

Manent Glozt^cty Buckingham ^W Catelby. 
\ Buck. Think you, my Lord, this little prating Tork 
^ Was not incenfed4>y his fubtle mother, 
JTo taunt and fcorn you thus Opprobrioufly ? 
I Glo. No doubt, no doubt : oh, *tis a perilous boy, 
^Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ; 
^f^s all the mother's, from the top to toe. 

Buck, Well, let them reft: come, CAteJby, thou art fworn 
As deeply to effedt what we intend, 
lAs clofely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know'ft our reafons urg'd upon the way ; 
What think'ft thou ? is it not an eafy matter 
To make Lord William Haftings of our mind. 
For the inflalment of this noble Duke 

Vol. ¥• L . In - 
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In the feat royal of this ^mous ifle ? 

. Catef, He for his father's fake fo loves the Prince, 

That he will not be won to aught againft him. 

Buck. What think'ft thou then of Stanley ? will not he? 

Catef, He will do all in aU as Raftings doth. 

Buck. Well then, no more than this: go, gentle Catejhj^ 
And, as it were far off, found thou lord Haftings^ 
How he doth ftand affeded to our purpofe ; 
And fummon him to-morrow to the STew/r, 
To fit about the coronation. 
If thou doft find him tradable to us. 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reafons : 
If he be 16aden, icy, cold, unwilling. 
Be thou fo too ; apd fo break off the talk. 
And give us notice of his inclination : 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils. 
Wherein thyfelf (halt highly be employed. 

G/0. Commend me to Lord William ; tell him, Cate/hjt 
His ancient knot of dangerous adyerfaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-cMt ; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news. 
Give miftrefs Shore one gentle kifs the more. 

Buck, Good Caiejfyy go, efted this bufinefs foundly.' 

Cau/. My good Lords both, with all the heed I can, . 

Glo. Shall we hear/rom you, Catejhy^ ere we fleep ? 

C^/^ Youfhall, my Lord. 

Glo. At Oo/^ -place, there you fhall find us both. 

[£x// Cate&y. 

Buck* My Lord, what (hall we do, if v/e perceive. 
Lord Haftings will not yield to our* complots ? 

Glo, Chop off his head, man ; fomewhat we will do ; 
And look, -when I am King, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Herefordy and the moveables 
Whereof the King, my brother. Hood pofFeft^ 

Buck, I'll claim that promife at your Grace's^ hand. 

Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindnefs. 
Come, .let us fup betimes ; that, afterwards. 
We may digeil our complots in fome form. [Exeuat. 
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SCENE, before Lord Uaftingi'% Houfe. 

Entir a Meffengtr U the door of Haftingt. 

Jlfr/ITV/TYLord, myLord,— — 

IVl Haft. [rwUhin,] Who knocks? 
Me/. One from Lord Stanley. 
Haft. What is't o'clock ? 
Me/. Upon the flroke of four. 

Enter Lord HalUngs. 
Haft. Cannot thy mafter deep thefe tedious nights ? 
Me/ So it appears, by what I have to fay : 
Firft, he commends him to your noble felf. 
Haft. What then i 

Me/ Then certifies your Lordlhip, that this night 
He dreamt, the boar had raifed off his. helm : 
Befides, he {^y^^ there are two councils held ; 
And that may be determined at the one. 
Which may make you and him to rue at l' other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord(bip's pleafurCt 
If you will prefently take horfe with him» 
And with all fpeed poll with him tow'rda tihe north ; 
To ihun the danger that -^his foul divines. 

Haft. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy Lord, 
Bid him not fear the (eparated councils : 
His Honour, and myfelf, are at the one ; 
And, at the other, is my good friend Cafe/bj ; 
Where nothing can proceed, that toucheth us, 
I Whereof I (h^l not have intelHgence 1 
i Tell him, his fears are (hallow, wanting inftaoce ; 
^ And for his dreams, I wonder, he's fe fond 
I To truft the mock'ry of un<|uiet flumbers. 
) To fly the boar, before the boar purfues. 
Were to incenfe the boar to follow us ; * 
' And make purfuit, where he did mean no chafe^ 
^ Go,^bid thy mafter rife and come tome, ^ 
And we will both together to the Tower^ 
Where, he ihall fee, the boar will ufe us kindly. 

Me/ ril go, my Lord, and tell him what you fay. {Exit J 
L 2 Evt^, 
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Enter Catdby, 

Cote/. Many good-morrows to my noble Lord I 

Haft. -Good-morrow, Catefty^ you are early ftirring : 
l^hat news, what news, in this our tottering date ? 

Cote/. It is 9 reeling world, indeed, my Lord ; 
And, I believe, will never Hand upright. 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm* 

HaJlHo^r^X wear the garland? doft thou mean the crown ? 

Cate/.hy^ my good Lord. 

Haft, ril have this crown of mine cut from my ihoulders, 
Before I'll fee the crown fo foul mifplac'd. 
But canft thou guefs^ that he doth aim at it ? 

Catef. Ay, on my life ; and hopes to find yoti forward 
Upon his party, for the gain thereof ; 
And thereupon he fends you this good news. 
That this feme very day your enemies. 
The kindred of the Queen, muft die at Pom/ret. 

Haft. Indeed, I am no mourner for that news, 
Becaufe they have been ilill my adverfaries ; 
But that ril give my voice on Rschard*s fide. 
To bar my matter's heirs in true defcent, 
God\ knows, I will not doit, to the death. 

Cote/, God keep your Lordfhip in that gracious mind ! 

Haft. But I (hall laugh at this a twelve-monch hence, 
That they, who brought me in my matter's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
Well, Catejbyy ere a fortnight make me older, 
I'll fend feme packing that yet think not on't. 

Catif. 'Tis a vilfc thing to die, my gracious Lord, 
When men are unprepar'd and look not for it. 

Haft. O monttrous, moaftrous! and fo falls it out 
With RiverSf Vaugban^ Gray ; and fo 'twill do 
With feme men elfe, who think themfelves as lafo 
As thou and I ; *who, as thou know'tt, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckingham. 

Gate/. Tiie Princes both make high account of you-^ 
For they account his head upon the bridge. ' [jifidi. 

Haft. I know they do ; and I have welideferv'd it. 

Emtit 



\ 
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Enter Lord Stanley. 

Come on» come on, where is your boar-fpear, man ? 
Fear you the boar, and eo fo unprovided ? [^Catefij ; 

Stan, My Lord, good-morrow ; and» good-morrow» 
You may jeil on^ but, by the holy rood, 
I do not like thefe feveral councils, I* 

Ha0, My Lord, I hold my life as dear as yoo do youn* 
And never in my days, I do proteft. 
Was it {o precious- to me as 'tis now ; 
Tbink you, but that I know our ftate fecure, 
I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

Stan.Tht Lords zxPonfrtt^ when they rode from Lmd^^ 
Were, jocund, and fuppos'd, their dates were lure ; 
And they, indeed, had no caufe to mktrull ; 
But yet, you fee how foon the day over-caft. 
ThisJbdden ftab of rancor Imiidoubt; 
Pray God, I fay, I prove a ncedlefs coward I 
What, (hall we toward the Tower ? the day is ipcnt. 

i^^.Coaoe come, have with you : wot ye what, my Lord? 
To-day the Lords, you talk of, are beheaded. 

^/aw.They, for their truth, mightbetter wear their heads. 
Than fome that have accus'd them^ wear their hata. 
But come, my Lord, away. 

Enter a Pur/uivant, 
Haft. Go on before. Til talk with this good fellow. 

\Exeunt Lord Stanley A/r^Cateiby» 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee ? 
Purf. The better, that your Lordlhip pleafe to a(k. 
Haft. I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now. 
Than when thou met'fl me Tail where now we meet ^ 
Then was 1 going prifoner to the Tower^ 
By the fuggeftion of the Queen's allies. 
But now I fell thee, (keep it to thyfelf) ' 
This day thofe enemies are put to death ; 
And I in better ftate, than e'er I was. 

Purf, God hold it to your Honour's good content \ 
Hafi. Gramefcy,. fellow ; there, dnnk that for mr.. 

\Tbronns him bis pur/e^ 
L 3 , 
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P^r/: I thank your Honour. [ExUPur/uivafit, 

Enter aPriefl. 
Prieft. Well met, my Lord, Pm glad to fee your Honour* 
haft, I thank thee, good Sir Jchn^ with all my heart ; 
IVn in your debt for yOur laft exercife : 
Come the next fabbath, and I will content you. 

\^He nuhi/fers. 
Enter Buckingham. 

Buck, What, tMkingwith a prieft. Lord Chamberlain ? 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the prieft. 
Your Honour hath nO Ihriving work in hand. 

Haft, Good faith, and when I met his holy man. 
The men, yoa talk of, came into my mind. 
What, goyoi^ toward the Tw^r r* 

Buck, \ do, my Lord, but long I Ihall not ftay : 
I (hall return before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft, Nay, like enough, for I ftay dinner there. 

Buck, And fupper too, altho* tkou know'ft it aot« \,jifidi^ 
Come, will you go ? 

Htifti 111 wait upon your Lordftiip. \ixiUat* 

SCENE clianges to Pom/nt-Cz&le^ 

Enter Sir Richard RatclifiF, itvitlf halberds^ carrying Lord 
Rivers, Lor^ Richard Gray, and Sir Thomas Vaugh* 
han to Death* 



kat, /^^Ome, bring forth the prifoncrs. 

V^ Riv. Sir Richard Rate/if ^ le 
To-day flialt thou behold a fubjeft die 



Sir Richard Ratclif, let me tell thee this. 



For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 
Gray, God keep the Prince from all the pack of you, 

A knot you are of damned blood- fuckers. 
Faugh, You live, that (hall cry woe for this hereafter.— 
Rat. Difpatch ; the limit of your lives is out. (13) 

Rinf. 

( ' 1) y^¥8^* ^^ ''*'*> thatfttall cry woe for tbh hereafter. 
Rat. Difpatch \ the limit of your liva is outJ\ Thefe two lines Mr. 
Tope has thought fit to fupprefs in his editions, for what reaf jn I 
€dn V prcteni to fey ; tho* iKcv Vvaivt the authority both of the old 
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Ri'v. O Pomfretf Pomfret / O thou bloody prifon. 
Fatal and ominous to noble Peers ! 
Within the guilty clofure of thy walls 
Hichard tk&.(tcoTid, here, was hack'd to death : 
And, for more flander to thy difmal feat. 
We give to thee our guiltlefe blood to drink. . 

Gray. Now Mar^ret*% curfe is faH'n upon our heals. 
When Ihe ejcclaim'd on Haftings^ you, and I, (14) 
For (landing by when ^icj6^r</ llabb'd her fon. 

Ri'u. Then cursM fhe Richard, curs'd (he Byckingbamp 
Then curs'd (he Haftings, O remember, God ! 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us : 
As for my fitter and her princely fons. 
Be fatisfy'd, dear God, with our true blood ; 
Which, as thou know'lj, unjuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Make hafte, the hour of death is ttow expir'd. 

Riv^ Conie, Grt^ ; come, Faugban ; let us all embrace ; 
Farewell until we meet again in heaven. \E9ctunt. 

SCENE, The Tower. 

Buckingham, Stanley, Ha(lings,A)^fl/ ^Ely, Cate(by, 
Lovel, 'With others, at a table. 

Haft.^^^G^ ^ noble Peers, the caufe why we are met 

X^ I* to determine of the coronation : 
in God's name fpeak, when is the royal day ? 

Buck. Are all things ready for that royal time ? 

StanL Tbey are, and want but nomination. 

Ely, To-morrow then I judge ah appv day. 

Buck, Who knows the Lord Protestor's mind herein ? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? 

Ely. YoiirGraceyWe think, (houldfoonell know his mind. 

Buck. We know each other's faces ; for our hearts, 

folic s, and are likewife in Mr. R(nve, whom he feems generally to 
fallow. Without them, I would obfervc, that Sir Thomas Vaugban 
is introduced, and led off to die, without a Angle fyllable fpokea 
by him. 

* (14) When fhe exclaWd on Haftings, ^o«, and /] This verfe h 
Jikewife tacitly fupprefs'd by Mr. F<>^ff, tho' it has th« lamt «ith«- 
rities as the former. 

L 4 Va, 



248 King Richard III. 

He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
Nor I of his, my Lord, than you of mine : 
Lord HaftingSi you and he are near in love. 

Hafi, i thank his Grace, I know, he loves me well \ 
But for bis purpofe in the coronation, 
I have not founded him ; nor he delivered 
His gracious pleafure any way therein : 
But you, my noble Lord, may name the time. 
And in the Duke's behalf I'll give my voice. 
Which, I prefume, he'll take in gentle part. 

Enter GloceHer. 
Ely. In happy time here comes the Duke himfelf. 
Gio, My noble Lords and coufins all, good-morrow ; 
I have been long a ileeper ; but, I truft. 
My abfence doth negled no great deiign ; 
Which by my prefence might have been concluded. 

Buck, Had you not come upon your cue, my Lord, 
William Lord Haftings had prone unc'd your part ; 
1 mean, your voice for crowning of the King. 

Glo, Than my Lord Haftings no man might be bolder, 
His Lordihip knows me wei), and loves me well. 
My Lord of £/jr, when I was laft in Holbcrnt 
■ X {zw good flrawberries in your garden there ; 
i do Sefeech you, fend for fome of them. 

Ely. Marry, and will, my Lord, with aH my heart. 

[Exit Ely. 
Glo. Coufin of Buckingham, a word with you. 
Catejhy hath founded Haftings in our bufinefs. 
And finds the tefty gentleman fo hot. 
That he will lofe his head, ere give confent. 
His matter's fon, as worfhipfully he terms it. 
Shall lofe the royalty of Enzland*^ throne. 
Buck. Withdraw yoorfelf awhile, Pll go with you. 

\Exi. Glo. and Buck. 
^tanU We have not yet fet down this day of triumph : 
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too fudden ; 
For I myfelf am not fo well provided. 
As elfc I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Re-ittttr 
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Re-enter Bijbop of Ely. 

Ely. Where is my Lord the Duke of Glocefter f 
Phave fent for thefe ftrawberries. [mornings 

Haft. His Grace looks chearfully aad fmooth this. 
There's fome conceit, or other, likes him well > 
Whew that he bids good-morrow with fuch fpirir. 
I think, there's ne'er a man in chriflendom (^15)) 
Can leiler hide his love, or hate, than he ; 
For by his face drait fhall you know his heart. 

StmtU What of his heart perceive you in his face^ 
By any likelihood he fhew'd to-day \ 

Haft. Marry, that with no man here he is offended : 
For were he, he had fhewn it in his looks. 

Re-enter Glocefter aWBuckingham^ 

Glo. I pray, you all, tell me what they defenre^ 
That do confpire my death with devilifli plots 
Of damned witchcraft; and that have prevailed- 
Is^n my body with their hellifh charms. 

Haft. The tender love I bear your Grace, my Lord, 
Makes me moft forward in thi» princely prefence>. 
To doom th' offenders, whofoe'er they be 2 
I fay, my Lord,, they have deferved death* 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnefs of their cvH ;, 
Look, how I am bewitch'd i behold, mine arm. 
Is, like a Mailed (aplin^, wither'd up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monftrous witch^ 
Conforted with that harlot, ibumpet Sborei 
That by. their, witchcraft thus have marked me. 

Haft. If they have done this deed, my noble Lord— ^ 

Glo. If? thou prote^r of this damned ilrumper,^ 
Talk'ft thou to me of Ifs ? thou art atraitor— ^ 
Off with his head— ^ow^ by St. Paul I fwear,. 

(15) J tbtnJt, tBeres ne\er a ma* in cbnftendom- 
Can UJfer hide i&» love, or bate, than be : 

For by bis face firait JpalT you know bit heart.] The charai£ler hcrt 
given of Ricburd^ (tho* very falfly) exaftly tallies with a fragment 
from one of Enmus*s tragpdies^ qy^oted hy^Notius^MarceUuU' 
^» ' E a Ego ingehio 

^^Xffitus^m^ Amxcitiam tfffiM rnnniciiiam M froAtem^jroiBftMi gcra. 
Li, . X 
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I will not dine until I fee the fame. 

Lovely and Catejbyy — look, that it be done : (16) 

The reft, that love me, rife and follow me. \Exeunt. 

Mdhent Lovel and Catelby, 'with the Lord Haftiligs. 

Haft. Woe, woe for England, not a whit for me. 
Fori, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Stanley did dream, the boar did raife our helms ; 
But I did fcorn it, and difdain to fiy ; 
Three times to-day my foot-cloth horfe did ftumble. 
And ftarted when he look'd upon the Toiver ; 
As loth to bear me to the flaughter-houfe. 
O, now \ need the prieft that fpake to me : 
I now repent, 1 told the purfuivant, - 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies 
To-day,at Fomfret bloodily were butchcr'd. 
And I myfelf fecure in grace and favour. 
Oh, Margaret J Margaret, now thy heavy curfe 
Is lighted on poor Haftings* wretched head. [dinner. 

CateJ, Come, come, difpatch ; the Duke would be al 
Make a (hort fhrift, he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary grace of mortal men. 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of Gbd I 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks. 
Lives like a drunken failor on a maft. 
Ready with every nod to tumble down 
Into th^ fatal bowels of the deep. 

Lov, Come, c6me> difpatch, 'tis bootlefs to exclaim* 

Haft. Oh, bloody Richard / mifsTAhh England/ 
I prbphefy the fearful'ft time to thee, 
1'hat ever wretched age hath look'd upon. 

(16) Lovel tf«^RatclifF, look that it be done,"] There are twothing;s 
to be obfervM, which will warrant the variation I have made upott 
thispaflfage. The fcene is here in the Tower; and Lord Haftmgt 
was cut.ufF on that ve^ clay, when Rivers, Gray and Vaugban fotter'd 
at Fomfret, How then could Ratcliff at the fame inftant be both xh 
Torifiire and the tcwer f In the very fcene preceding this, we find 
him coirdufting thofe gentlemen to the block. The players in their 
edition fifft made the blunder, as to J? j/r//^ attending Lord Hc^ingt 
to death : for, in the old jiwr/e, wc find it rightly Y'-^^Exmrn i 
Manet Citfeiby tWrf> Haftings, 

Come, 
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Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head :' 

They fmile at me, who fhortly fhall be dead. [ExeimW 

SCENE changes to the Tfuer-wall^ 

Enter Glocefler ^m^ Buckingham in rufiy urm$ur^, 

mmruelhm ill-fA*vour^d. 

G/o.f^Ome, coufin, canft thoo quake and change tb]f 

V> colour. 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word. 
And then again begin, and flop again. 
As if thou wert diftraught, and mad with terror ? 

Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian^ 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every fide f 
Tremble and ilart at wagging of a ftraw» 
Intending deep fufpicion ; ghaftly looks 
Are at my fervice, like enforced fmiles i 
And boti) are ready in their offices. 
At any time to grace my ftratagems* 

Glo, Here comes the Mayor. 

£uci. Let me alone to entertain him. Lord Mayory-*^ 

Enter the Lord Mayor ^ attendtd. 

Glo. Look to <he draw- bridge there* 
Bidci. Hark, a drum ! 
Glo, Catejhy% overlook the walls. 
Buck. Lord Mayor, thereafon we have fen t——> 
* Glo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck. God and our innocence defend and guard us \ 

Enter Lovel and Catefby <uiith HaiHngs'/ head. 

Qlo. B^ patient, they are friends ; Catejby and L^^veU 
Lo'u. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and unfufpeded Haftings. 

Glo. So dear I lov'd the man, that 1 muft weep : 

i took him for the plaineft, harmlefs creature. 

That breath'd upon the earth a chriHian : 

Made him my book, wherein my foul recorded 

The hjftdry of all her fecret thoughts; 

So fmooth ]^ daub'd his vice with fhew of virtue, 

L 6 That 
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That (his apparent open guilt omitted, 

I mean, his con verfation with Siwre's wife) 

He liv'd from all attainder of fufpeft. 

Buch Well, wdl, he was the covcrt*ftfhclter*d traitor- 
Would you imagine, or almoft believe, 
(Were't not, that by great preiervation 
We live to tell it) that the fubtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-hooie. 
To murder me and my good Lord of Glo^ftir* 

Mayor. What \ had he fo ? 

Glo, What ! think you, we are Turks or infidels I 
Or that we [would, againft the Ibrm of law. 
Proceed thus rafhly to the villain's death ; ^ 
But that the extreme peril of the cafe. 
The peace of En^Umd^ and our perfbn's fafety: 
Enforc'd us to this execution ? 

Major. Now, fair befal you ! he deferv'd his death ;» 
And your good Graces both have well proceeded,. 
To warn falfe traitors from the like attempts^ 
I never look'd for better at his hands. 
After he once fell in with miftrefs SJforem 

Buck. Yet had we not determinM he ihould die^ 
Until your Lordfhip came to fee his end ; 
Which now the loving hafte of thefe omr friends. 
Something againfl our meaning, hath prevented ;. 
Becaufe, my Lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor fpeak ; and tim'roufly confeis 
The manner and the purpofeof his treaibas : 
That yo» might well have£gnify'd the fame 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Mifconllrue us in him, and wail his death. 

Mayor. But, my good Lord,your Grace's word (hallienre. 
As well as I had feen and heard him fpeak : 
And do not doubt, right-noble Princes both. 
But m acquaint our duteous citizens. 
With all yourjuil proceedings in this cafe. 

C/»' And to that end we wilhM yourLordfiitp here, 
T*^^ avoid the cenfiires of the carping world. 

Buck, But dnce you come too late of our intent. 
Yet wiineisi what, you hear, we did iatt ad ; 

Aad 
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And fO) my good Lord Mayor^ we bid farewel. 

[Exit Major^ 

Gk. Go after, after, coiifln Buckingham. 
The Mayor towards GuiU-ball hies him in all poft : 
There, at your meeteft vantage of the tixne>. 
Infer the baftardy of Edward's children i 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizen^ 
Only for faying he would make his fon 
Heir to the crown ; meaning, indeed,, his houfe. 
Which by the fign thereof wastermed £b« 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury,. 
And beflial appetite in change of luil^ 
Which ftretch^d unto their fervants, daughters, wives,. 
£v'n w^ere his ranging eye,, or favage heart. 
Without con troll, hifted to make a prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perfon : 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that infatiate Edward, noble Tori 
My princely father then had wars in Frauce z. 
Am by jufi: computation of the time. 
Pound that the iflue was not his begot : 
Which Well appeared in. his lineaments,. 
Being nothing like the noble Duke, my father : 
Yet touch this Sparingly,. a» *lwere far off, 
Becaufe, my Lbid, you know, my mother lives. 

Btici. Doubt not,, my Lord, 111 play the orator 
As if the golden fee, tor which I plead. 
Were foi^myfelf ; and (b, my Lord, adieu. 

<7^. If you thrive well, bring them to Baynard'S'QSL&lti 
Where you fhall find me well accompanied 
With reverend fathers and well-learned bifiiopsi 

BucL I go, and towards three or four o'clock 
Look for the^ news that the&aiidrliail'siffoids. 

[ExitBvtQk^ 

Gh. Go,, LoveU with all f]>eed to do^ox Slfaw% 
Gothoa 10 fTyarJ^euker ; bid them both 
Meet me within this hour at Baynard*^ caftle. 

lExeunt Lov. andQdLtti.Jeverailj^ 
I^ow will' I ^ to take (ome privy order 
To draw thel>ratsof Oiarfnc^oxkioi fight $ 

And 
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And to give order, that n6 foH of perfon 

Have, any time, recourfeunto the Princes^ [Ejein 

Ettter a Scri'veiur, 
Scriv. Here is th' iudi^mentof th« good I^ord £r^M^i» 
Which in a fet hand fairly is etigroikM ; 
That it m«y be to-day read o'er in Pmtds. 
And, mark, how well the fequel hangs togediert 
Eleven hoors I've fpent to write it over. 
For ycftemight by Catefiy was it fent me : 
The precedent was fall as long a doing. 
And vet within theie five hours Hafiings Hv'd 
Untainted, unexamin'd, free at liberty. 
Here's a good world the while; — ^who u {o grois^ 
That cannot fee this palpable device ? 
Yet who !b bold, bat fays, he fees k tiot ? 
Bad is the world ; and all will come to nought. 
When fuch ill dealbgs mull be feen in thought. [Exit^ 

SCENE changes to Bajnard's Caflle. (17) 

Enter Gloceder i7»/Bucldnghafli» utfruind doars, 

Glo, TTQW now, how now, what fay the citizens I 
X JL Buck. Now by the holy mother of our Lord,. 

The citizens are mum, fay not a word. 

Glo. Touch'd you the baftardv of EJnjuard^s children ^ 
Buck. I did, with his contract with Lady Lucj^ 

j^nd his t;ontraft by deputy in France ; 

Th' unfatiate grcedioefs of his deiires. 

And his enforcement of the city- wives ; 

His tyranny for trifles ; bis own bailardy^ 

As being got, your father then in France^ 

And bis refemblance^ being not like the Duke. 

Withal, I did infer your lineaments,^ 

Being the right idea of your father,. 

Both in your form and noblenefs of mind t 

Laid open all your viftories in Scotland ', 

(17) Baynard^s Caftle.] A houfe, belonging to tiie Duke of 
C/xefter, m 'Tbamcs-^ntt ^ fo calTd from fViiUam Bajnard Baron o' 
fiMtsn:9W% the builder of it,. 



Kitig Richard IIL 255 

Your dirdpline in war, wifdom in peace. 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility : 
Indeed, Ifeft fiOthing fitting for the purpofe 
Untouch'd, Or flightly handled iti difcourfe^ 
And when my oratory grew tow'rd end, 
I bid them, that did loVe their country's good. 
Cry, God {ky^ Richard^ £ii^iS)N^'3 royal King ! 

Gh. And did they fo f 

Buck. No, fo God helf me, they fykkt ftCl a woid t 
But like dumb ftatues^ or unbreathing (lones» 
Star'd each on pther, and look'd deadly pale : 
Which when I faw, I reprehended them $ 
And afk'd the Mayor, what meant this wiilfnl tlMlce^ 
His anfwer was, the people were not ufed 
To be fpoke to, except by the Recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again : 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke infeitM^ 
But nothing fpoke in warrant from himfelf* 
When he had done, fome followers of mine dwn^ 
At lower end o* th' hall, hUrl'd up their eapsj 
And fome ten voices cry'd, God fave Kiftg RkkttJt 
And thus I took the vantage of thofe few : 
Thanks, gentle citizens and frietids, quoi^I^ 
This general applaufe and chearful fhout 
Argues your wifdom, and your love t6 Richdfd. 
And even here brake off, and came away. [(J^ealtf 

Glo, What totiguelefs blocks were they, would they not' 
Will not the Mayor then atid his brethren cotiie f 

Buck. The M^yor is here at hand ; intend f(^e felt & 
. Be *ot you fpoke with, but by mighty fuitj 
And look you get a prayer-book ia your haftd. 
And (land between two churchmen^ good my Lord ^ 
For on that ground I'D build a holy defcant : 
And be not eaiily won to our requ^^ils : 
Play the maid's part, dill anfwcr /i^, and take it* 

Glo. I go : and if you plead as well for them>. 
Ab I can lay nay to thee, for myfelf ; 
No doubt, we'll bring it to a h&jppy iHbc^ [Exit Glo; 

Buck. Go, go tLf to the leads> the Lord Ma^or knocks* 
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Emttr Lord MkyoTt and Citisans* 

Welcome^ my Lord. I daQ€e attendance here ;. 
I think, the Duke will not be fpoke withal. 

Enter €ate%i 

Buck. Qntejfy^ what fays your Lord to my, reqoeft I 
Cate/l He doth in treat your Grace, my noble Lord,. 

Tp( viiit him to-morrow, or next day ; 

He is within, with two right-reverend fathers. 

Divinely bent to meditation ;, 

And in no worldly fuits would he be movM^ 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Buck. Return, good Catejby^ to the gracious Duke;: 

Tell him, myfelf, the Mayor and Aldermen, 

In deep deiigns, in matter of great moment. 

No lefs. importing than our gen'ral good. 

Are come to have foroe conPrence with his Grace. 

Catef„ I'll ^gXAiy^ fo much unto him ftrait. [£»# 

Buck. Ah, aa! my Lord, this Prince is not an f^f-w^i^. 

He iainot lolling on^ a lewd love-bed,. 

But on his knee» at meditation : 

Not dall^in|; withia brace of curtezans,. 

But meditating with two deep divines :. 

Not fleeping,, to engrofs his idle body. 

But praying, to enrich his watchful fouL 

Hap]^ were England^ would this virtuou» Prince 

Take on his Grace the fovVeignt^ thereof; 

But, fure, I fear, we fhall not win him to it. 
Mayw.lAaxxy^ God ihield, his Grace (hould fa^ as najr.^ 
Buck. I fear he will; here Catefy comes again.. 

^i«/fr Catefhy., 

Catifiyt what fays his Grace ? 

Cate/. He wonder&to whatend.yon haveaffembled 
Such troops of citizens to come to him. 
His Grace not being warnM thereof before: 
He fears, my Lord, you mean no eood to him. 

Buckk Sorrv lam, my noble couln ihould 
Sofpf£imt^ taac I meanno good to him ; 
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By heav'n^ we come to him in perfect love. 
And fo once more return, and'tell his Grace. 

[£*/V Catcibyi. 
When holy and devout leligious men 
Are at their beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence. 
So fweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Glocefter abovtf hetnveen iwo Btfiops. Catefbf 
returns, 
" Major, See, where his Grace Hands 'tween two clergy* 
men, 

BucA. Two props of virtue, for a chriftian Prince^ 
To itay him from the fall of vanity ; 
And fee, a book of prayer in his hand. 
True ornaments to know a holy man* 
Famous Plantagenet ! moft gracious Prince^ 
Lend favourable ear to our requells ; 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion and right-chridian zeal. 

Gh, My Lord, there needs no fuch apology |: 
I do befeech your Grace ta pardon me, 
Who, earneil in the fervice of my God, 
Deferred the vifitation of my friends. 
But leaving this, what is your Grace's pleafure \ 

BucL^Ev'n that, I hope, which pleafeth God abovti^ 
And all good men of this ungovem'd ifle. 

GIo, I do fufpedl, I have done (bme offence^ 
That feems difgracious in the city's eye ; 
And that you come to reprehend my i|;norance* 

BucA^ You have, my Lord : would it might pleafe yonr 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault. [Grac^ 

G/o, Elfe wherefore breathe I in a chriftian land ? 

BucA. Know then, it is your fault that you reiign 
The fupream feat, the throne majeftical, 
Thefcepter'd office of your anceftors. 
Your Hate of fortune, and your due of birth. 
The lineal glory of vour roydl houfe. 
To the corruption of a blemilh'd flock : 
While in the mildnefs of your fleepy thoughts, 
Which here we waken to our country's good. 
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The noble ifle doch want her proper limbs r 

Her face defae'd with fears of ii>iamy, 

H&t royal flock graft with ignoble plants. 

And almoft llioulder'd in the fvvallowing gnlpli 

Of dark fcnrgetfulnefs, and deep obIivio«, 

Which to re-cure, we heartily ibllicit 

Your gracious felf to take on you the charge 

Atid kingly government of this your land. 

Not as Protedor, ileward, fubllitute. 

Or lowly faftor fbr another's gain : 

But as fucceffively, froni blood to blood, 

Yoar right of birth, your eropery, your own^ 

For this, conforteu with the citizens. 

Your very worfliipful and loving friends. 

And by their vehemcot inftigation. 

In this jufl fuk come I to move your Grace. 

G/o, I cannot tell, if to depart in filence> 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof, 
Beft iitteth my degree, or jrour condition. 
For not to anfWer, you might, haply, think, 
Tongue-ty'd ambition, not replyiagt yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of fov'reignty. 
Which fondly you would kere impofe on mcu 
If to reprove yoo fof this fmt of yours, 
86 ieafoR^d with vour faithful love canMt 
Then, on the other fide, I check'd my friends. 
Therefore to fpeak, and to avoid the firft> 
And then, in fpeaking, not incur the laft, 
Definitively thus I anfwer you. 
Your love deferves my thanks i but my defcre, 
Unmeritable, fhuAs your high reqfieft. 
Firft, if all obftacles were cut away. 
And that ro^y path were even to the crown. 
As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 
Yet fo much is my poverty of fpirit. 
So mighty and fo many my defe^fts. 
That I would rather hide me from my gpeatnefs. 
Being a bark to brook no mighty fea ; 
Than in my greatnefs covet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glory fmoth^r'd, 

Bu 
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But, God be thank'd, there is no need of ine, 

And much I need to help you, were there Aeed ; 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, t 

Which, mellow'd by the dealing hours of timet 

Will well become the feat of majedy ; 

And make us, doabtlefs, happy by his reign. 

On him I lay what you would lay on me. 

The right and fortune of his happy ftars ; 

Which, God defend, that I fhould wring from hire ! 

Buck, My Lprd, this argues confcience in your Gracc^^ 
But the refpeds thereof are nice and trivial. 
All circumftances well confidered. 
You fay, that Edward is your brother's fon ; 
So fay we too, but not by Edivard*s wife 2 
For iirft was he contrad to Lady £«cyi 
Your mother lives a witnefs to that vow ; 
And afterwards by fubftitute betroth'd 
To Bonat iider to the King of France* 
Thefe both put off, a poor petitioner, 
A care craz'd mother of a many chil(keiiy 
A beauty-waining, and didreued widow» 
Ev'n in the afternoon of her beft days, 
Mad^ prize and purcbafe of his wanton ef e t 
Sedac'd the pitch snd height of all \A\ th^ngjltft 
To bafe declenfion and loath'd biganly. 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Echuard^ whom our manners call the Prince«« 
More bitterljr could I expodulate. 
Save that for reverence of fome alive, 
I give a fparing limit to my tongue. 
Then, good my Lord, take to your royal fclf 
This profFer'd benefit of dignity : . 
If not to blefs us and the land withal. 
Yet to draw forth your noble anceftry 
From the corruption of abufing time. 
Unto a lineal, true-derived courfe. 

Mayor, Do, good my Lord, your citizens in treat yoow 

Buck, Refufe not, mighty Lord, this profFer'd love. 

Cdtef, O make them joyful, grant their lawful fuit. 

GI9* Alas, why would ypu heap thefe cares on me I 
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I am unfit for fiate and majefly. 

I do befeech you take it not ami(s ; 

1 cannoty nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refafe it, as in love and zeaf^ 
Loth to depofe the child, your brother's ron, 
(As well we know your tendemefs of heart. 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorfe. 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred; 
And equally, indeed, to aU eilates) 
Yet know, whe'er you accept our fuit or no. 
Your brother's fon (hall never reign our King j. 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difgrace and downfall of your houie r 
And in this refolution here we leave yot». 
Come, citizens, we will intreat no more. iSxiunt^ 

Catef. Call them again, fweet Prince, accept their fuit t 
If you deny them, aU the land will rue it. 

Qlo. Will you enforce me to a world of cares ^ 
Call them again ; I am not made of done, \Exit Cate(by» 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties ; 
Albeit againft my confcience and my foul.^ 

Re-intar Buckingham, andtherefi\. 

Couiin o£ BMckingham^ and fage, grave men» 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back 
To bear her burden, whether I will or no, 
I muft have patience to endure the load. 
But if black fcandal, or fiiul4ac'd reproach 
Attend the fequel of your io^pofuion. 
Your mere enforcement (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftains thereof. 
For God doth know, and you may partly fee. 
How far I am from the defire of this.- 

Mayor, God blefs your Grace ! 'we fee it, and will fay it.. 

Glo, In (aying fo,.you (hall but fay the truth. 

Buck, Then I falute you with this royal title, 
L9ne live King Richard^ England's worthy King ! 

jilL Amen. 

Buck, To-morrow may it pleafe you to be crowned ? 

GJa. Ey'a whea you. pleafe, for you will have it (bw 

BmcL 
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Bad. To.morit>w then we will attend yonr Graces 
And fo moft joyfully we take oar leave. 

GIo. Come, let us to our holy work again. 
Farewel, my coufm ; farewel, gentle fhends. [Exemt^ 

wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, before the Towir. 

inter the ^een^ Duicbi/s of York, and Marauifs of 
Dorfety at one Door \ Anne, Dutcbefs of Glocefter, 
leading Qhxtn^e,* s young daugbter, at tbe otber* 

Dutchess. 

HO meets us here ? my niece Plantagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind ^antofG/o'fer? (l8) 
Now, for my life, fhe's wandring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender Princes. 
Daughter, well met. 

j^nne, God give your Graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day. 
^een. Siller, well met; whither away fi> fall ? 

(18) H1m> meets us here f try niece Plantagenet, 
ZmI in tbe band 6/ ber kind aunt of Glo'fter ?] Here is a manifeft ind- 
mation, that the Dutcheft of QWfer leads in fotne body in her hand j 
but there is no direction, or entrance inark*d in any of the copiei, 
from which we can learn who it it. I have venture to gueis, it 
xnuft be CJarence*s young daughter. The old Dutcbefs of Tork calls 
her niece, i. e. grand-daughter; as grandchildren are frequently 
ca]i*d n^^/brivf.— — In like manner the Latins usM their N^os and 
J^ef>tis : (as they did likewife Nefotes in a greater latitude, to figniiy 
«2r/(M</tfii/j in general. 

Stve negleSum genus, & Nepotes, 

Rejfticis autor* Hor. /. i.'Oi/*?. 2.) 

So, in Otbellb, Jago fays to Brabantio, when his daughter was run 
away with the Moor, 

You*U have your daughter coverM with a Sarbmy horft $ you*U 
have your rtepbews neigh to you, &c* 

z Anne. 
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Ajtm. No farther than the T'ower ; and, as I guefs. 
Upon the like devotion as yourfelves. 
To gratulate the gentle Princes there. 
. ^U4ut^ Kind filler, thanks ; we*Il.enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenantm 
And in good tune here the Lieutenant comes^ 
Matter Lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the Prince, and ^y young fon of Tdrk f 

Lieu. Right well, dear Madam ; by your patience, 
I may not fufFer you to vifit them ; 
The King hath ftridly charg'd the<x>ntrary. 

^en. The King ? who's that ? 

Lieu. I mean, the Lord Prote£b>r. 

i^MMT . The Lord protedi him from that kingly title ! 
Hath heiet bounds between their love and me \ 
I am their mother, who fliall bar me from them ? 

Dutch. I am their father's mother, I will fee them. 

Anne. Their aunt I am in-law, in love their mother: 
Then bring me to their fights, I'll bear thy blame. 
And take thy office from thee on my peril. 

Lieu. No, Madam, no, I may not leave it fo : 
I'm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. \fixit Lieo^ 

£»/^ Stanley. 

^tan. Let me but meet you. Ladies, one hour lience, 
And I'll falute your Grace of York as mother 
And rcv'rend looker on of two fair Queens. 
Come, Madamt you «nuft ftraight to IFeftminfi^r^ 
There to be crowned RicbanPs royal Queen. 

^een. Ah, cut my lace afunder. 
That my pent heart may have fome fcope to beat. 
Or elfe I fwoon with this dead-killing news. 

Aume. Defpightful tidings, O unpleafing news ! 

Dor. Be of good cheer : mother, how fares your Grac^! 

^e£tt. .0 Dorfet, fpeak not to me, get thee hence. 
Death and deftruftion dog thee at th)r heels. 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
If thon wilt Qtttftrip death, go crofs the feas ; 
AndlivQ with Ri<hmond^ fronvt^tt^idi of helK 
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Go, hyethee, hye thee &om this flaughter-hoale, 
Lefl thou increafe the number of the deiki ; 
And make me die the thrall oi MurgWet^s curfe ; 
Nor mother, wife, nor £;!r|^/^Ws counted Queen, 

Stan. Full of ^ife care is this your ^ounfel. Madam; 
Take all the fwift advantage of the time ; 
You fhall have letters from me ^o my fon . 
In your behalf, to tneet you on the w^y : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwife delay. 

Dutch, O iU-difperiing wind of mifeiy 1 
O my accurfed womb, the bed of death 1 
A cockmrice hi^A (hou hatch '*d to the world* ; 

"Whofe unavoided eye is murderous. 

Stan, Con>e, Madam, come, 1 in all haftewasApt^ . 
Anne. And I with all unwillingoefs will go. 
O, would to God, that the inqlufive verge 

Of golden metal, tliat mud round my brow. 

Were red-hot fteel, to fear me to the brain I 

Anointed let mebe with deadly venom. 

And die, ere meii can fay, God favq the Queen ! 
^een. Go, go, poor foul, I epvy not thy glory ; 

To feed my humour, wilh thy (elf no harm. l 

jltmt. No ! why ?— rWhcn he, that is my hftlband npw^ 

Came to me, as I follow'd Henrf% coarfe ; 

When fcarce the blodd was well wafh'dfrom his hands* 

Which iflu'd from my other angel hufband, • 

And that dear Saint, which then I weeping follow'd : 

O when, I fay, I look'd on Richard^ s face. 

This was my wifli ; ** be thou, quoth I, accurfi'd* 

*^ For making me, fo young, fodd a. widow ! 

** And when thou wed'ft, let forrow haunt thy bed; 

** A||d be thy wife, if any be fo mad, 

»* More miferable by the life of thee, 

" Than thou haft made me, by my dear Lord's death I**, 

Loe, ere I can repeat this curfe again. 

Within fo fmall a time, my woman's heart 

Grofsly grew captive to his honey words. 

And prov'd the fubjeft of mine own foul's curfe f 

Which ever fince hath held mine eyes from rsft. 

For never yet one hour in his bed 

Did J enjoy the golden dew of flcep, 

3 ^^^ 
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But With his tim'rous dreams was ilill awakM. 
Befidesy he hates me for my father Wavwick ; 
And will» no doubt, (hortiy be rid of me. 
Siueen. Poor heart, adieu, I pity thy complainia]^. 
Anm. No m6re than with my foal I monrn for your). 
Dor. Farewel, thou woeful welcomer of glory ! 
Anne* Adieu, poor foul, that tak'ft thy leave of it! 
Dut. Go thou to RicJ^m9Mf, and good fortune guide thee ? 

[n Dorfet, 
Go thou to Rklmr^t and good angels tend thee ! 

[7« Anne. 
Ho thou to fandnary, good thoughts poflefs thee ! 

[7i the ^tn. 
1 10 my grave, where peace and reft lie with me ! 
Eighty odd years of forrow have I feen, (19) 
And each hoar's joy wrackM with a week of teen. 

^en. Stay; yet look back, with me, unto the Tower. 
Pity, yoo ancient ilones, thofe tender babes. 
Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 
Rough cradle for fuch little prettv ones ! 
Rude tagged nuife ! old fullen play-fellow. 
For tender Princes ; ufe my babies well I 
So foolifh forrow bids your ilones fkrewel. [Exeimt. 

^19) Eighty oddyears of forrcmt I bavefieHf 
And each biur*s joy wrecked with a vnek of- aoguiih.] This, anga^ 
it a word of Mr» Pole's adoption $ for all the copies, that 1 have 
ieen, read 

I ■ wrecVd with a tifeek of teen. 
The poet ceitaioly intended, that the o\i Uutchefs (hoald conclodc 
vith a rhyme ; and teen is a term which he chufes to ufc elicwbcre. 
So, inhisTcff^. 

■ ■■ O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' th' teen that I have tarn*d you t^, • 

Which is from my remembrance. 
Aad in aomberkis other paifages* 
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SCENE changes to the Court. 

Flourijb of Trumpets. Enter Gloiicefter as King^ Buck- 
ingham, Catefby. 

K. ^/Vi&.QTand all apart — Coufin of Buckingbam^"^ . 
O Buck, My gracious Sovereign ! 

lL.Rich, Give me thy hand. Thus high, bythyadvicet 
And thy ailidance, is King RicharJ fcated : 
But (hail we wear the/e glories for a day? 
Or fhall they laft, and we rgoice in them ? 

Buck. Still live they, an4 for ever let them laft ! 

K. Rich, Ah, Buckiaghattti now do I play the touch. 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed : (20) 
Young EdivarH lives think now, what I would fpeak. 

Buck, Say on, roy loving Lord. 

YL.Rich, Whv, Buckingham^ I fay, I would be King. 

Buck. Why K) you are, my thrice-renowned Liege. 

lL.Rich. Ha! am I King i 'tisfo— but £<^zi;tfri/ lives— 

Buck. True, noble Prince. 

K. Rich. O biftter confeqnence ! 
That EdiMjard ftill fhould live — true, noble Prince, 
Couiin, thou wert not wont to be fo dull. , 
<Shall I be plain ? I wifh the baftards dead ; 
And I would have it fuddenlv perform^. 
What fay'ft thou now \ fpeak fnddenly, be briefl 

Buck. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

K.Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindnefs freezes ; 
Say, have I thy confent that they (hall die ? 

Buck. Give me fome breath, fome little paufe, dear Lord* 
Before I po(itively fpeak in this : 
I will re(olve your Grace immediately. [Exit Buck. 

(20) MJ Bucldngham, now do J play the touch.^ Mr. 0^arhurtcn 
thiaks, the technical term is abfolutely requifite here^^and that the 
Poet wrote ; 

— — Now do I ply the touch. 
1. e. apply the touchftone : for that is meant by what he calls toucb^ 
So, again, in Timon of Athens, fpeaking of gold, he fays j 

O, thou touch of hearts ! 

'L e, thou trial, touchftonc. 

Vol. V. M . Cafe/. 
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Cate/. The King is angry; fee, he gnaws his HjR. 

K. Ri'cJl;, T will converfe with iron- witted foola. 
And unrefpeftive boys ; none are for me. 
That Inok into me with con fid 'rate eyes. 
High-reaching Buckingham grows dircumfped. 
Boy,— 

Page. My Lord. 

K.Rich. Know'ft thou not any, whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt unto a-clofe exploit of death ? 

Page, I know a difcontented Gentleman, 
Who^ humble means match not his haughty fpiritt 
Gold we're as good as twenty^ orators, 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K. Rich. What is his name ? 

Page. His name, my Lord, \%XirreL 

X. Rich* I partly kt\ow the man ; go call him hither. 

[Exit Bsjfs 
The deep-iev6lving witty Buckingham 
'It^o more ihall be the neighbour to my couafels. 
Hath he fo long held out with me untir'd, 
And flops he now for breath ? well, be it fo. 

EnUr Stanley. 
How now. Lord Stanleys what's the news ? 

Stan, My Lord, 
The Mar^»uf3 Dor/et^ as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

\ K.Rich, Come hither, Catejhy*^ rum,our it abroad. 
That Anne my wife is iick, and like to ^\^. 

,1 will take order for her keeping xlofe. 
Inquire me out fome mean-born Gentleman^ 

'.Whom r Will marry ftrait to Clarence^ daughter.— ~ 

. (The boy is foolilh, and I fear not him.) 

iLoolc, liQjv thou dream'ft 1 fay again, give out. 

That Antte my Queen is iick, and like to die* 

About it ; for it Hands me much upon 

To ftop all hopes, whofe growth may damage mc 

I muft be married to my brother's daughter. 

Or elfe my kingdom ftands on brittle glafs : 

JMaxdsr her broiieis^ aud Uiea marry her ! 
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tTttcerfain way of gain ! but I am in 
15o far in blood, that fin will pluck on. iin. 
-Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye. 

Entif Titrel. 

Irthy tjame 7;>r^ ? 

Tir. James '^irreU and yoar moft obedient fubjeft. 

K. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? [He takes him afiJe. 

Tir, Prove *rae, my gracious Lord. 

K. Rich, par'ft thou refolve to kill a friend of mine ? 

7'ir. Pleafe you, t'd rather kill two enemies. 

K^Riih. Why then thou haft it ; two deep enemies, 
Foes^tojny reft, and my fweet deep's difturbers. 
Are t^rey, that I woitM.havc thee deal upon ; 
^irrely I mean thofe baftards in the TViv^r, 

Tir. Let me have open means to come to them. 
And foon Til rid you from the fear of them. 

K. Rich. Thou fing'^ft fweet mufick. Hark, come 
hither, ,TirreIi 
O09 by this token-— rife, and lend thine ear— — 

[PP^hi/pers. 

There is no more but fo fay, it is done. 

And r will love thee and prefer thee for it. 

• Tir. I will difpatch it ftraight. [Exit* 

Re-enter Buckingham. ^ 

Buck. My Lord, I have confider'd in my mind 
.5^hat late demand, that yoa -did found me to. 

K. Rich. Well, let that reft,; IkQrfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buck. I he^r t.he news, my Lord.- 

JL.Rich. Sfaiiiey, he \i your wife^'s fon ; well, look to it. 

Buck. My Lord, I claim the gift, my due by pfomife, - 
For which your honour, and your faith is'pawn'd j 
Th' Earldom of Hereford^ and the moveables, 
Which you have promifed I fhall poffefs. 

"K.. Rich: Stanley y look to your wife 5 if (he convey 
Letters to i?/V^z«^//,' you- ihallatifwer it. 

Buck. What fays your High ncfs to my juft requeft ? 

}L. Ridf, Ido remenrber mre- — -— » — -fc»ry thafixth 
Did p;rophecy, that Richmond.^<oM\i be J^tv^, • 

M z "^Vr.^ 
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When Rtebmond was a little peeviih boy* 
A Kingy perhaps— 

Buck. My Lord,^^— 

IL.Rich. How chance, the prophet could not at that time 
Have told me, I being by, that I (hoold kill him f 

Buck. My Lord, your promife for the Earldom—* 

K. Rich, Richmond P when I was laft at Exeter ^ 
The Mayor in curtefy (hewed mc the caftJc, 
And call'd it Rouge-monty at which name I Parted ; 
Becau(e a bard of Ireland told me once, 
iihould not live long after I faw Richmond. 

Buck, My Lord,— - 

K. Rich. Ay, what's o'clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promised me. 

IL. Rich. But what's o'clock? 

Buck. Upon the ftroke of tern 

K. Rich. Well, let it ftrike. 

Buck. Why let it flrike ? 

K. AVi&.Becaufe, that, like ajack, thou keep*ft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 
I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck. Why then refolve me whe'r you will, or no. 

K.Rich. Thou troubleft me, I am not in the vein. [Exit. 

Buck. Is it ev'n fo ? repays he my deep fervice 
With fuch contempt ? made I him King for this ? 
O, let me think on Haftings^ and be gone 
To Brecnock, while my fearful head is on. [Exit. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloody a6l is done ; 
The mod arch deed of piteous maflacre, 
That ever yet this land was guilty of! 
Dighton and Forre/, whom I did fuborn 
To do this piece of ruthlefs butchery. 
Albeit they were flefht villains, bloody dogs. 
Melting With tendernefs and mild compaiHon, 
Wept like two children, in their death's fad ftory. 
O thus (quoth Dighton) lay the gentle bal^s ; 
Thus, thus^ (quoth ForrefiJ girdling one another 

Within 
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Within their innocent alabaflerarms : 

Their lips were four red rofes on a ftalk. 

And in their fummer beauty kifs'd each other. 

A book of prayers on their pillow lay, 

Which once (quoih Fornft) almofl chang'd my mind ; 

But, oh ! the devil — there the villain ftopt : 

When Dighton thus told on— we fmothered 

The moil repleniihed fweet work of nature» . 

That from the prime creation c*er fhe framed.— 

Hence both are gone with confcience and remorfe ; 

They could not fpeak, and fo I left them both. 

To bear th^fe tidings to the bloody King. 

Enter King Richard. 
And here he comes. All health, my Sovereign Lord ! 

K. Rich. Kind Tirrel — ^am I happy in thy new* ? 
*Tir: If to have done the thing you gave in chai^ 
Beget your happinefs, be happy then ; 
For it is done. 

K. Rich. But .<iid(l thou fee them dead ? 

Tir. I did, my Lord. 

K. Rich, And buried, gentle Tirrel F 

Tir. The chaplain of the 7dxv/r hath buried them. 
But where, jo fay the truth, I do not know. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tirrely foon. Toon after fnpper. 
When thou (halt tell the procefs of their death. 
Mean time — but think, how 1 may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy deiire. 
Farewel, till then. 

Tir. I humbly take my leave. ^ [Exit* 

K. Rich. The fon of Clarence have I pent up clofe ; 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage : 
The fons of Edward lleep in Abraham^ bofom : 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night* 
No^, for I know the Briton Richmond aims 
At young ElixMheth, my brother's daughter ; 
And by (hat knot looks proudly on the crown ; 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. , 

M 3 lijMlef 
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Thy EJivardhe is dead, that killed my Edward r 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward : 

Young rork he is birt boot, becaufe both they 

Match not the high perfedlion of my lofs. 

Thy C/annce he is dead, that flab'd my Edward;. 

And the beholders of this tragic play, 

Th' adulterate ^/2^/«r|^x, Rt'vers, Faughan^ Gray, 

Untimely fmothcr'd m their dulky graves. 

Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer^ 

Only refervM their fador to buy fools, 

And fend them thither : but at hand, at hand^ 

Infues his piteous and unpitied end. [vengeance; 

Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, faints pray for 

Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray. 

That I may live to fay, the dog is dead! 

^een. Oh ! thou did'ft prophefy, the time would come« 
That I fhould'wifh for thee to help me curfc 
That bottl'd fpider, that foul bunch back*d toad. 

Q^Mar, Icall'd thee then vain flourilh of my fortune^ 
I caird thee then poor Ihadow, painted Quecn,^ 
The prefentation of but what I was ;^ 
The flatt'ring index of a direful pageant ; 
One heav'd on high, to be hurPd down below : 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes,; 
A dream of what thou waft ; a garifh flag. 
To be the aim of ev'ry dang'rous (hot ; 
A fign of dignity, a breath, a bubble ; 
A C^jeen; in jeft, only to fill the fcene. 
Where is thy hufband now ? where be thy brothers? 
Where be thy children ? wherein doll thou joy ? 
Who fues and kneels, and fays, God fave the Queen f 
Where be the bending Peers, that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops, that followed thee I 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 
Fop happy wife, a moft diftrelTed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
For one being fu*d to, one that humbly fues ; 
For Queen, a very caitiff crown*d with care ; 
For one that fcorn'd at me, now fcorn'd of me; 
For oae- being fear'd of all, iio>n fcmn^ one ; 



I 



King Richard IIL' ijj; 

For one commanding ally obey M of none. 

Thus hath the courfe of jaftice wheel'd about, 

^nd Idft thee but a vtry prey to time ; 

Having no more but thought of what thon wert^ 

To tortuiie thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou did'ft ufarp my place, aad doft thou not 

Ufurp the juft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thv proud neck bears half my burden'd yoke; 

From wnich, er'n here I flip my weaned head, ** 

And leave the burden of it all on thee. 

Farewel, T'orA's wife, and Queen of fad mifchance^ 

Theie Englijh woes Aiall make me fmile in France. 

^ei», O thou well-ikiU'd in curies, day awhile^ 
And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Q^ Mar. Povbear to fkep the night, and fail the day : 
Compare dead happinefs with living woe ; 
Think, that thy babes were fweeter than they wcre> 
And he, that flew them, fouler than he is ; 
Bett'ring thy lofs makes the bad cauier worfe. 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curi^. 

J^/^«. My words are diH, O^ qtrickenthem with thinr* 

Q^ Mar. Thy woes will make them fliarp, and pierce 
Hkemine. [fjc/V Margaret* 

Dutch. Why fliould calamity be full of words f 

^eeu. Windy arttorneys to your client's woes,^ 
Airy fucceeders of inteftate joys, (2 1} 
Poor breathing orators of miferies ! 
Xet them have fcope^ tho* what they do hnpart 
Helping nothing elfe, yet they do eaie the heart* 

Dutch, If fo, then be not tongue- ty'd;, go with me. 
And in the breath of bitter words let's fmothev 
My damned ion, that thy two fweet fons fmother'd. 

[Drutnj nuithifi^ 
Z hear his drum, be copious in excl»ms.^ 

(21) Air^ Juccetdtrt c/" inteftinc j'jr*,] Thus the generalit^cof tli» 
editions, from the oldefli^ioimpreflion. Rut I cannot uoderftand the 
reading. I hate adopted. another firom. the {^^tfrtc in ] 507, which, I 
think^ xnuft be the true one : 

Airy fucceeden of inteftate jays^ 
5. e,' Words, turned to complaints, fnocccd p'<j% V\nX wt^ ^^\.4\ ^tw^ 
0jobf^acath*d to tkcwi to whom thev (houU ^tou^iW^tkiVE^v^ 

Ms *^ * *- 5^t» 



EttUr King Kich^ri, etnd his I'rain* 

K. Rich, Who btercepts me in my expedicion ? 

lyutcb^ Oi ^e, diat nioght knre mjutrcepfced ifaee 
By ftrangling thee in heracctirfed wonili» 
Frotn all the ilaughcers, : wie^cb, that then iiaft don^^ 

j^^^fr. Hid'il thoQ tkat fbrcKead wkk a £;oU^ craniij, 
Whei» fliould be branded, if that right were right. 
The flatightcr of the Prince that.ow'd that crpwn. 
And the dire death of my poor fbn» and brothers? 
Tell me, thou villain-ikYev wbesc are tny children ? i 

Dutch, Thou toad, tiou toad, where. 1$ thy bfott^ 
And ]\tdc Nf^ PI^miagBftet, hisfon? {Clarfuce? 

9ueen, Where is Idaid Hafttngs^ Riojtrsi VemghathGr^t 

kI Rkh. A floruit, (trumpets ! ftrike alarum, drams t 
Let not the heavens hear thefe tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord^s anointed. Strike, I fay. 

* ^ [Flounfi. Mmrutm*. 

Either be patient, and intreatme fiur,. 
Or with the clamorous report of war /{ 

Thus will i drown your exdainatians. 

Dutch, Art thou my fan? :. 

K. Rich, Ay, I thank God, my father, and yourfelf., 

Dutch, Then patiently'hear my impatience. 

K. Ri<h, Madam, I have a touch of jwor conditiQn,. 
That cannot broofc the accent of jepuoof. 

Dutch, I will be mild, and gentle m xtay wozds*. . 

K. Rich, And l)nef, good mmher^ for I am ia haftlU 

Dutch, Art thou fo hafVy I I have dsatd fbr thee, 
God knows, in apguilh, pain and agony^ 

K. Rich, And came I not at laft to comfort you ? 

Dutch, No, by the holy rood, thou know'ft^ it velU 
Thou cam'ft qn earth to make the earth my helL 
A grievous burden was thy birth to me. 
Tetchy ami wayward was thy infancy ; . 
Thy fchool-days frightful, dcfperate, wild and funons t; ^ 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous ;: 
Thy age confirmed, proud, fulSle, fly and bloody. ' 
W)\3it comfortable hour caiv^ vVvovji uame^ 
Thu ever graced me in tJiY wnvi^wjA - ~ ^ , 
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K. Rich. Faichy none bat Humphry Hourt, that caU*d 
your Grace 
To breakfaft once, forth of my company. 
If I be fo diigracioas in your iight. 
Let me march on» and not offend yogr Grace« 
S:rike up the drum. 

Dutch. I pr'ythee, hear me fpcak. 

IL. Rich, You fpeak too bitterly. 

Dutch, Hear me a word ; 
For I ihall never fpeak to thee again* 

K. Rich, So, 

DutcL Either thou'lt die by God's juft ordinancej 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror $ 
Or I with grief and extreme age (hall perift^ 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore take with thee my. moll heavy curfe ; 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more. 
Than all the compleat armour that thoa wear'ft ! 
My prayers on the adverfe party fight, 
And there the little fouls ot Edward* & chUdrea 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 
And promife them fuccefs and vidlpry ! 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end : 
Shame ferves thy life, and doth thy, death attend. [Exit. 

^een.TYiO* far more caufe, yet much lefs fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I {^.y Amen to her. Gcing» 

X. Rich. Stay, Madam« I muft fpeak a word witji yo^» 

^ten. I have no more fons of the royal blood 
For thee to flaughter ; for my daughters, Richard, 
Theyvfhall be praying nuns^ not weeping Queens; 
And therefore level not to fait their lives. 

K.. Rich, You have a daughter call'd Elizahah, 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. * 

^een. And muft fhe die for this ? O let her live. 
And rU corrupt her manners, {lain her beauty,^ - 
Slander myfelf as falfe to Edward's bed, 
Throw over her the veil of infamy :• 
So fhe may live ujjfc^r'd from bkeding- flaughter, 
I. will confefs, fhe was not Edmard*s daughter. 

M 6 ^eti^* 
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^een. T^ favc her life, 111 fay, (he is not fa. 

K. Rich. Her life is fafcft only in her birtk. 

^een. And only in that fafety dy'd her brothers. 

K. Rich, No, at their births good fi:ars were oppofite* 

^een. No, to their lives bad friends were contrary. 

K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of defliny. 

^een. True $ when avoided grace makes de&iayv 
My babes were deftin^d to a fairer deaths 
If grace had blefl thee with a fairer life. 

K. Rich* You fpettk, as if that I had fhin my co»(ins } 

^ueen, Coufins, indeed ; and by their uncle couzen'd 
Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life : 
Whofe hands ibever lanc'd their tender hearts. 
Thy head, all indiredlly, gave dircdion. 
No doubt, the murd'rous knife was dttll and blunt> 
Till it wae whetted on thy done-hard heart. 
To revel in the intrails of fttv lambs. 
But that ftill ufe of grief maKes wihl grief tame» 
My tongue Hiould to thy ears not name my boys» 
Till that hiy nails were anchored in thine eyes ;, 
And I in fuch a defp'rate bay of death. 
Like a poor barkj of fails and tackling reft,. 
jLtifti all to pieces on thy rocky bofom. 

K.Rich^, Madam, fo thrive I in my cnterprize 
And dangerous faceefs of bloody wars ; 
As I intend more good to yoa and yours. 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd ! 

^leth What good is coverM with the face of heav'n^ 
To be dHcover'd, that can do me good ^ 

K.AicJb.Th* advancement of youf chil^^ir^ gentle Lady». 

^een. Up to fome icailbld, there to lofe their heads* 

K. Rieh, No, to the dignity^ and hetght of fortune^ 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory. 

^een. Flatter my foprows with report of it ; . 
Tell me, what ftate, what dignity, what hononry 
Canft thou demife to any child of mine^ ? 

K. Rich, Ev'n all 1 have; ay, and n^ftlf and aO^ 
"Will I withal endow a ch>ld of thine i. 
So in the Lethe of thy angry foul 
Thou dtowA tiie^ lad KOQieioci^t^itf;^ al ^i^jl^ ^hi»«^v 
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Which, thou fuppofeft, I have done to thee. 

^an. Be brief, left that the procefs of thy klndnefr 
Laft longer telling than thy kiodnefs do. [daughter. 

K. Rich. Then know» that from my foul 1 love thy 

^eeft. My daughter's oKKber thinks it with her fouL 

K. Rid. What do yott think ? 

^eeu: That thou doft love my daughter, from thy fouK 
So, from thy foul's love, didft thou love her brothers ; 
And from my heart's love I do thank thee for it. 

K. Rich. Be not fo hai!y to confound my meaning ; 
I mean, that with my foul I love thy daughter. 
And do intend to make her Queen of England. 

^een. Say then, who doft thou mean (hall bchcr Kingf 

K. Rich. Ev'n he that makes her Queen, who elfe 

^en. What thou ! [fhould bef 

K. Rich. Even fo ; how think you of it? 

^een. How canft thou woo her ? 

K. Rich. I would learn of yon. 
As one being beft acquainted with her humour* 

^een. And wilt thou learri of me ? 

K. Rich. With all my heart. 

i^f^ir. Send to her, by the man that ilew her brothers^ 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave 
E Javarii &nd JTorA ; then, haply, will (he weep: 
Therefore prefcnt to her, as fometimc Margaret 
Did t«^ thy father fteept in Rutland^s blood, 
A handkerchief, which, fay to her, did drain* 
The purple tide from her fweet brothers bodies, 
Ajid bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith^ 
If this inducement move her not to love„ 
Send hei a letter of thy noble deeds ; 
TcU her, thou mad'ft away her uncle Clarencry 
Her uncle Ri*vers ; ay,, and Itir her fake, 
Mad'ft quick conveyance with her good aunt Anm. 

K. Rich. Yoa mock me,. Madam ; this, is not the SjiJseg 
To win your daughter. 

^uftn. There's no other way, 
Unleis thou coud'ft put on fome other fliapc. 
And not be Richard that hath done all this*. 

ILRujk Sa/^ tliat I did idi Xhx^ {^\ovia ^ \att^ 
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^ttsen* Naytheoi indeed, ihe cannot chufe but bate tkcc; 
Having bought love with fucb a bloody fpoil. 

K. Rich, Look, what is done, cannot be now amended i 
M«n fhall deal unadvifedly fometimes. 
Which. after- hours give leifure to repent of. 
If Idid take the kingdom from your Tons, 
To make amends, TU give it to your daughter r 
If I have kiird the iffue of your womb. 
To quicken your increafe I will beget 
Mine iflue of your blood, upon your daughter ;: 
A grandam's name is little lefs in love, 
Than is the doting title of a mother ; 
They are as children bnt one ftep below, . 
EvenoC your metal,, of your very blood : 
Qf all one pain, fave for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like forrow.- 
Your children were vexation to your youth. 
But mine fhall be a com,fort to your age. 
The lofs you have, is but a fon being King ;• 
And by that lofs yom* daughter is made Queeo^ 
I cannot mak« you what amends I would. 
Therefore accept Cuch kindnefs as I can* 
Dor/ef, your fon, that with a fearful foul, . 
Leads diicontented fleps in foreign foil. 
This fair alliance quickly (hall call home 
To high promotions, and great dignity. 
The King, that calls your beauteous daughter wif<(^« 
familiarly fhall call thy Dor/ef brother : - 
Again fliall you be mother to a King ; . 
And all the ruins of diHrefsful times,, 
Repair'd with douMc riches of contents , 
What 1 v/jc have many goodly days to fee. - 
The liquid drops of tears, that you liave filed, . {22) 

Shall' 

<»») The liquid dt0pi ^fnrrtf, thatfou bavejhed. 
Shall come agatn, tramfomCd to orient pearly 
Advantaging their loye with interefii^ 

Oftentimes do/uUt gain of happinejs»'\ The^great improvement to tlie 
fenfe, which my eafy emendation makes here, will, 1 flatter myielf 
€onvince every judicious teadct, o£ ks bein^ the genuine Teadtiif . 



Shall come again, transform'd ta orient pfiorll. 

Advaot^ging th^ir loan with intereft 

Often times 4ouhle gain of^ happinefk 

Go tbenr aiy mother, to thy daughter go; 

Make bold her hafliful years with yt^t experience ^^ 

Prepare Iter ears la hcaif a wooer's tale ; 

^nc AA hef teuMder heart th' afpiring flange ^ 

Of golden. ibv'r$ignty ; acquaint the Princefir^ 

With the {weet AWnt hours of niarriage-joys» 

And when this arm of mine hath chaftifed 

Th^ peUy rebel,, dall-brain'd Buckingham^ 

Boiind wi^ triumphant garlands will 1 comet,. 

And lead thy, daii^hter to a conqueror's bed ; 

To whom I will retail my conquefl \yotn. 

And (he fhallbe ible vit^refs^ Ca/ar^s C^e/ar. 

^mu What were 1 belt to fay, . her father's brotliei^ 
Would be her Lord ? or ihall I fay, her wfclel 
Or he that flew her brothers, and her uncle; f 
Under what title ihall I woo for thee^ 
That God> the law, my honour, and heriov^y. , 
Can make feem pleafing to h^r teiKler years ? 

K. Rich. Infer fair BvglaMd*^ pe^ce b^ this alliaym^. 

^eeni Which fhe ihall purchafe with ftill-laftijpg war,. 

K.. Rich. Tell h^y, \\i% Kings, that may command, 
intreats-^-*^— 

^een. Thatatherhand^, which thelCing's King ibrbids*. 

K. Rich, Say, ihe ihall be a high and mighty Queen—- 

^een. To wail the title,, as her mother doth. 

T^.RicJiL. Say, I will lov« her everlaftingly. 

^een. But how long ik^yU tha;t tide, ever, laH | 

K. ^c^. 3weedy in force, unto her fair, life's e^d.. 

^ueen. But how lo«g,, Airly, fhall her fv^eet lil^ laft ? 

K. Rich, As long as heav'a and nature lengthen it* 

^een. As long ast hell and Ricbmrihkt otiu 

, made out of onb^ ai>^tber, oalv by a letter tornM upfide dowo,, ^^2i»^ 
times is a ftupid concreiion jof three words, from the iodolence of ^e 
editors, which ftrangely flattens the fentence. My emendation gives 
this apt and eafy fenfe. The tearj, that you have iertt to your afflic- 
tions, /hall be turn'd into |ems ) and TC<^\te ^«\^ V"^ vwj <A Vftttref ^ 

wBh htppanoA i»«^'timu as great s^ ^ousiQflcnNi^^^^VtftJ^. ^ 
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K. Rich. Say, 1, her Sov'reign, am her fubjeft now. 
Slveen. But ihe, your fubjed, loachs fuch fov'xeignty» 
K. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 

fueen. An honelt tale fpeeds beft being plainly told. 
'. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my !oying udr. 
^een. Plain and not honeft, is too harfii a iHIe. 
K. Rich. Yoiir reafons are too (hallow, and too quick. 
^een. O no, my reafons are tdo deep and dead ; 
Two deep and deaa poor infants in their grave; 
Harp on it iliH (hall I, till heart-firings break. 

K. Rich. Harp not on that firing, Madam ; that is pafL 
Now by my George, my Garter, and my crown 

fueen. Profan'd, diihonour'd, and the third uforp'd^ 
r. Rich. I fwcar. 
^een. By nothing, for this is no oath : 
The George, profan'd, hath loft his holy honour ; 
The Garter, blemifh'd, pawn*d his knightly virtue ; 
The Crown, ufurp'd, difgrac'd his kingly glory. 
If fomething thou would'ft fwear to be believ'd. 
Swear then oy fomething, that thou hafl not wronged. 
K. Rich. Now by the world 

fueen. 'Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 
\ Rich. My father's death— 

^een. Thy life hath that difhonour'd* 

K. Rich. Then by royfelf. 

^uetn. Thyfelf thyfelf mifufeft. 

K. Rich. Why then, by heav'n — — 

^een. Heaven's wrong is moft of all : 
If thou didft fear to break an oath with heav'n. 
The unity the King my hufband made 
Thou hadft not broken* nor my brothers dy'd. 
If thou had'ft fear'd to break an oath with heav'lr^ 
Th' imperial metal, circling now thy head. 
Had erac'd the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the Princes had been breathing here i 
> Which now, two tender bed-feltows for dull. 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey to worms*. 
What canfl thou fwear by now ^ 

JK. J?/VA By time to coKkCv 

JP^fiM* That thou l&a&Yaoi)t|^^\u^^oaaiftv^ns^'^\ 
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TPbr I my (elf have many tears to wafh 
Htreaftcr time, for time paft, wrbngM by thee. 
The children live, wRofe fathers thou haft flaughtcrM^ 
UngQvern'd youth, to wail it in their age. 
The parents live, whofe children thou haft batcher'd. 
Old wither'd plants, to wail it in their age. 
Swear not by lime to come, for that thou haft 
MifusM ere us'd, by times ill-usM o'er paft. 

K. Rich. As I intend to profper and repent^ 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile arms ! myfclf, myfelf confound j 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours ; 
Day yield me not thy light, nor night thy reft ; 
Be oppofite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding ; if with pure heart's love„ 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter I 
In her coniifts my happinefs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to myfelf and thee, 
Herfelf, the land, and many a chrifttan (bul. 
Death, defolation, rain, and decay. 
it cannot be avoided, but by this ; 
It will not be avoided, but by this. 
Therefore, dear mother, (I mnft call you fo) 
Be the attorney of my love to her ; 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 
Not my defcrts, but what I will deferve : 
Ur?e the neceffity and ftate of times ; 
Ana be not peevifti found in great defigns. 

Slueen* Shall I be tempted of the devil thus ? 

K. Rich, Ay, if the devil tempt you to do good. 

^een. Shall I forget myfelf to be myfelf? 

K. Rich* Ay, if yourfelfs remembrance wrong yourfelf* 

^een* But thou didft kill my children. 

K. Rich. But in your daughter's womb I bury them ; 
Where, in that neft of fpicery, they (hall breed 
Selves of themfelves, to your recomforture. 

^een. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will I 

JC. Rich. And fc a happy mother by the deed, 

^een. I go, write to me (hortly. 
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K. Rich. Bear her my tr^ie love's kifs, and fo farewel— » 

[Exit ^eexm 
Relenting fool, and (hallowy changing woman I 
En/er BUtcliff. 

Rat, Moit mighty Sovereign^ on the wefbem coaS 
Rideth a puifiant navy i. to our ftcn-esi , 

Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends^. 
UnarmMy and unrefolv'd to beat them back. 
Tis thought, that Richmond is their Admiral ; 
And th^re they hull, expelling but the aid 
Of Buckingham^ to welcome them afliore. 

K. R. Some light-foot friend pod to the Duke oiNerfrlL. 
Ratcliff, thyfelfT or Caujby ; where is he I 

Catef. Here, my good Lord. 

K. Rich. Catejffy^ fly to the Duke. 

Catef. I will, my Lord, with all convenient hade. 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither, poll to Salifiury ; 
When thou com'& thithe r ■ dull unmindful villdo» 

[TiCatcC 
Why llay'ft ttou here, and go*ft not to the Duke I 

Catef. Firft,,mighty Liege, tell me your Highnefs' plea* 
What from your Grace I (haU deliver to him« [lurei^ 

K. Rich. O true^ good C^^,— bid him levy ftrait 
The greateil ihrength and power he can make. 
And meet me fuddenly at S,alijffurj^ 

Catef. I go. ^ \;Exiti^ 

Rat. What, may it pleafe you, fhall I do zi Salijiury^ 

K Rich. Why, what would'ft thou do there, before I go i^ 

Rat. Your Highnefs told me,. I fhould poU before, 

K. RJch.fM^ mind is chang'd— • 

Enter Lord Stanley. ^ 

Sianleyt what news with you ? 

Stan. Npne good,, my LicgCi to pleafe you with the 
Ib^or none fo bad, but well may be reported. [hearing;. 

K. Rtchi. Heyday, a. riddle I neither good nor bad: 
Why dofl thou run fi> many miles about. 
When thou may'ft tell thy tale the ncajrett way ? 
Once more, what aews ? 
. SUajts Richmond hon^i^ £^^. 
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K. Rich. There let him fink, and be the fias on him l 
White- liver'd runagate, What doth he there? 

Start. I know not> migh^ Sov'reign,. but by gueft» 

IL.Rich. Well, as you^uefs. 

Stan. Stirr'd up by Dorfit^ Butkingham^ and Morton^ 
He makes for England ^ here to claim the crown. 

K. Rich. Is the chair empty ? is the fword unfway'd ^ 
Is the King dead ? the empire unpofleft ? 
What heir of York is there alive, but we ? 
And who is England* s King, but great Tcri's heir ^ 
Tiien tell me, what makes he upon the fea ? 

Stan. Unlefs for that, my Liege, I cannot guefs* 

K, Rich^ Unlefs for that he comes to be your Liege^ 
You cannot guefs wherefore the Wet/b-man comes^ 
Thou wih revolt, and fly to him, J fear. 

Stan. No, mighty Liege, therefore miilruft me not* - 

K., Rich. Where is thy power then to beat kim back^ 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers i 
Are they not now upon the weftern (horey 
Safe-conduding the rebels from their (hips ? 

Stan. No» 19V ^ood XiOrd, my friends ate io thenortbiy 

K. Rich. Colcl friends to me : what do they in jthe oprthj^ 
When they fhoi^d [^nt their Sov'reign in the weft ? 

St^n, Tlvey have not been commanded* mighjty Ipiig; 
Pleafe it your Majefty to give me leaye, 
I'll mufter up my frijcads, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majelly fliall pleafe. 

K. Rich» Ay, thou would'il nun be gone, to join withi 
But ril not truft thee. ^, [Richmond; 

Stan. Mighty Sovereign, 
You have no caufe to hold my fnendfliip doubtful ; 
I never was, nor never will be faLfe. 

K. Rich. Go then, and mufter men ; but leave behind 
Your fon George Stanley : look, your heart be firm : 
Or elfe his head's afTurance is but frail. 

Stan. So deal with him, as I prove true to you ! 

[Exit Stanley*. 
Enter a MeJ/enger. 

Me/. My gracio^ Sov'reign, now in Ueyonjbit^ 
As 1 by friends am. well advertifedj^ 
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Sir Edmond Courtney ^ and the haughty Prelate, 

Billiop of Exeter J his elder brother, 

With many more confederates, are in arms. 

Enttr another Mejinger. 

Me/, In Kenty my Liege, the Guilfords are in arms. 
And ev'ry hour more competitors 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ftrong. 

Enter another MeJ/enger. 

Me/. My Lord, the army of the Duke of Buckingham'^ 

Kj. Rich* Out on ye, owls 1 nothing but fongs of death ? 

\^Heftrikes him^ 
There, take thou that, till thou bring better news. 

Me/ The news I have to tell your Majefty, 
Is, that by fudden floods and falls of waters, 
Buckinghan^s army is difpers'd and fcattcr'd ; 
And he himfelf wander'd away alone. 
No man knows whither. 

K. Rich. Oh ! I cry thee mercy ; 
There is my purfe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advifed friend proclaimed 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in ? 
* Me/ Such proclamation hath been made, my Liege. 

Enter another Mejenger. 

Me/ Sir Thomas Lonely and Lord Marquifs Dor/et% 
*Tis faid, ray Liege, in Yorkjhire are in arms ; 
But this good comfort bring I to your Highnefs, 
The Bretagne navy is difpers'd, by tempeft. 
Richmond vci Dor/eijhire fcnt out a boat 
Unto the Ihore, to ask thofe on the banks. 
If they were his afliftants, yea, or no ; 
Who anfwer'd him, they came from Buckingham 
Unto his party ; he, miftrufting them, 
Hois'd fail, and made his courie again for Bretagne* 

K. Rich. March on, march on, iince we are up ia arms; 
If not to fight with foreign enemies. 
Yet to beat down thefe ttbth here at hbme. 

£»tt» 
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Enter Catefby. 

Catef, Myl/iege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
n^hat is the bed news ; that the EaH oF Richmond 
Is with a mighty pow'r landed at Mil/ord^ 
Is coJdcr news, but yet it muft be told. 

K. Rich* h^2c^ xo^^x^%ScdiJhury\ while wereafon here, 
A royat battle mieht* be won and loft ; 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury ; the reft march on with me. [Exetmt* 

SCENE changes to the l»oxi Stanley^ s Houfe. 

Enttr Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriftopher UrTwick. 

Stan, QIR Chriftopher ^ tell Richmond this from me ; (23) 

O 'I'hat in the fty of this moft bloody Boar, 
My fon George Stanley is frankt up in hold : 
If I revolt, off goes young George s head ; 
The fear of that holds off my prefent aid. 
So, get thee gone; commend me to thy Lord* 
Say too, the Queen hath heartily con fen ted 
He ihould efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter. 
But tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? . 

Cl^i. At Pemirokej or at Hertford-vft^ in WeJes. 

Stan. What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri. Sir Walter Herbert ^ a renowned foldicr. 
Sir Gilbert Talbot^ and Sir William Stanley^ 
Oxfordy tt^oxxhXtdL Pembroke^ ^\t James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Th^maSy with a valiant crew. 
And many other of great name and worth : 

(23) Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from m^;] The perfon^ 
who IS caird Sir Cbriftopber here, and who has been ftylM fo in the 
Dramatis Ferfina of all the impreffions, I find by the chroniicles to 
liave been Chriftopher Urfwickt a batchelor in divinity, and chaplain 
to the Countefs of RifhrnonJ, who had intermarried with the Lord 
Stanley, This Pricft, the hiftory tells ns, frequently went back- 
wards and forwaiUs, unfufpeAed, on meifaget betwixt the Countefs 
of Richmond and her hufbaiid, and the young Earl of Richmond^ 
whilft he was preparioi to make hit defceni on England^ 

... Ks«^ 
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And towards London do they bend their power. 
If by the ^ay they be not fought wkhal. 

Stan. Well, hie thee"' to thv Lord: I kifs his hand* 
My letter will refolve him of my jaaind.- 
Parewel. * \fixtum^ 



ACT V, 
S C E N -E^SaliJbury. 

£nt& the SJkrif, and Bvickingh^m^ nvifh htdkerdi^ Ui 

to Execution* 

Buckingham. 

WI L L not King Richard let me fpeak with him ? 
Sher. No, good my Lord, therefore be patient. 
Buck. H^JtingsiZXi6, Ed-ward*^ childrep, Gr^^J; and Rivcn^ 
Holy King Henry ^ and thy £iar {on Edward, 
Faughan^ and all that have mifcarried 
By under-hand, corrupted, foul injuilice ! 
If that yoor moody, difcontented fouls 
Do through the clouds behold this prefent hour,' 
Ev'n foj: r^vei^e mock my deftrudion. 
This is M'/ouis day, fellows, is it not ? 
Sher. It is, my Lord. 

Buck. Why .then AlUJouls day is my body's doomfdaj. 
This is the day, which in King Edwardls time 
I wi(ht might fall on me, when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wife's allies. 
This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall 
By the falfe faith of him whom nnift I trufted : 
'This, this Jll'/oulf dsiy to my fearful fool 
Is the determin*d refpite of my wrongs. 
-That high All-feer, which I dallied with, 
•Hath turii'd my feigned prayer on my head. 
And giv*n In earacft^ what I btf^'d in jeft* 
Tbas doth he force the (vfoid^ of wicked men 

To 
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/To turn their own points on their mafters' boioins. 
Thus Marg' ret* s curfe falls heavy on my head : 
When he, quoth (he^ (hall fplit thy heart with forrow^ 
Hemember, Marg^et was a Prophctcfs. 
Come, Sirs, convey me to the block of ftiame ; 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame die doe of blame; 

\Exeunt Buckingham, ^er iff and Officers* 

S C £ N £, on the borders of LrrVj^^-Shire; 
A Camp. 

\Enttr Richmond, Oxford, Blont, Herbert, mi others^ 
. fwith Drum and Colours* 

Jlichm, Trp^^^°^^ ^" arms, and my moft loving friends, 

X/ Bruis'd underneath the yoke of tyrannyt 
Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment ; 
And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody and ufurping boar, 
XThat fpoil*d your fummer- fields, and fruitful vines) 
Swills your warm blood like wafh, and makes his trough 
In your, embowelPd bofomsj this foul fwine 
Xiies BOW e'en in the centre ofthis ifle, 
Near to the town of Leicefier^ as we learn : 
^JFrom Tam=vj9rtb thither is but one day's march. 
In God*8 ntfmeckedl'ly on, cOiir^otis Sf^ienils^ . > 

To reap the harveft of perpetualpeace. 
By this one bloody trial of (harp war. 

Okf* lE,v*Ty man's conicience is a thoufand fwords^ 
To fight again ft that bloody homicide. 

Herb. I<l9ubt not, but his friends will fly tp us. 

Blunt. Yie hiath no friends, but who are frieads for feat, 
Which in his de^reft need will fly from him. , 

Rich. All for our Vantage : then, in God's name, march; 
True hope is (vvift, and ilies with fwallow's wings ; 
ILings it makes Gods^ and meaner creatures Kings. 

i [Exeunt* 
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SCENE changes to Bofworth Field. 

E^atr King Richard in armsj nvith Norfolk, Surrey, 
Ratcliff, Cateiby, and others. 

K.^/V^.TTERE pitch oor tents, even here lu B^- 

XX *worth field. 

My Lord oi Surrey ^ why look you fo fad ? 

Surr, My heart is ten tupes lighter than my looks. 

K. Rick. My Lord qiNor/olk^^ 

Nor. Here, moft gracious Liege. 

£• Rick' Norfolk t we mufl have knocks : ha, muft we not ? 

Nor. We mult both give and take, my gracious Lord. 

K. Rich. Up with my tent, here will I lie to night; 

"But where to-morrow ? well, all's one for that. 

Who hath defcry'd the number of the traitors ? 

Nor. Six,* or fev'n, thoufand is their utmofl power. 

K. Rich. Why, our battalion trebles that account. 
Befides, the King's, name is a tower of (Irength, 
Which they upon the adverfe faftion want. 
Up With the tent : come, noble gentlemen, 
JLet us furvey the vantage of the ground. 
Call for fome men of found diredion : 
Let's want no difcipline, make no delay ; 
For, Lords, to-morrow is a bufy day. \ExiUMU 

SCENE changes to another Part of Befimth 
field, 

Eniir Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Oxford, end 
Dorfet. 

Richm. ' I'* H E weary fun hath made a golden fet, 

X And, by the bright traft of his fiery car. 
Gives fignal of a goodly day torihorrow. 
Sir Wiliiam Brandon^ you fh^ bear my flandard: 
The' Earl o{ Pembroke keep his regiment; 
Good captain Blunts bear my good night to him ; 
And by the fecond hour in the morning 
Detitt the Earl to fee me \ti my tenc 

Yet 
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Tet one thing more, good Bfunt, before thon goeft ; 
Where is Lord Stanley quaner'd, doft thou know f 

Blunt. Unlefs 1 have mifla*en his colours miich, 
][Which, well I am aftur'd^ I have not done) 
His regiment lies half a mile at leaft 
South from the mighty power of the King. 

Richm. If without peril it be poffible, 
Sweet Blunts make fome good means to fpeak with hinu 
And give him from me this maft needful note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my Lord, I'll undertake it. 

Richm, Give me fome ink and paper ; ' in my tent 
V\\ draw the Ibrm and model of our battle. 
Limit each leader to his feveral charge. 
And part in jufl proportion our fmalt ^rength» 
Let us confuk upon to-morrow's bufinefs ; 
In to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 

[7i&(y nMiihdra'w into the tent. 

SCENE changes back to King Richard's Tent. 
Enter King Richard, RatclifF, Norfolk, omI Catelby. 

K. i?iV^. TTZHat is't o'clock ? 

^ ' VV Gat^. It's fupper time, my Lord ; 
It's nine a clock. 

K. Rich. I will not fup to*- night. 
Give me fome ink and paper. 
What, is my beaver eafier than it' was? 
And all my armour laid into my tent? 

Cate/. It is, my Liege, and all things are in readinefs* 

K. Rich. Good Norfplky hie thee to thy charge, 
\J{^ careful watch, chufe trufly centincls. 

Nor. I go, my Lord. 

K. Rich* Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle Norfolk^ 

Nor. I warrant you, my Lord. \^Exit. 

K. Rich. Cate/by, 

Cate/. My Lord. 

K. Rich. Send out a purfuivant at arms 
To Stanley s regiment ; bid him bring his power 
Before fun-rifing, left his fon George fall 
^ I^to the blind cave of eternal nioUt. 

VoL.V. N Y^ 
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Fill me a bowj of wine— -give me a watch 

f 5^7 RatclifF. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow : . 
Look, that my ilaves be found, and not too heavy. 
Ratcliff- 

Rat. My Lord? {land? 

K. Rich. Saw'ft thou the melancholy Lord Nortbumber^ 

Rat, Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himfelf. 
Much about cock-fhut time, from troop to troop 
Went through the army, cheering up the foldiers. 

K. Rjcb. I am fatisfy'if ; ^ive me a bowl of wine. 
I have not that alacrity of (pirit, 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have- 
There, fet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. It is, my Lord. 

K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, and leave me. 
About the mid of night come to my tent, 
And help to arm me. Leave Ine now, I fay. 

lExit Ratclif. 

S C E N^ changes back to Richmond* % Tent, 

Enter Stanley to Richmond ; Lordsy Sec, 

Stan •'T^ Or tune and Viftory fit on thy helm! 

JP Rich, All comfbrt,that the dark night can afford, 
Be tp thy perfon, noble father-in-law] 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? , 

Stan, I, by attorney, blefs tbee from thy mother; 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
So much for that— The filent hours Heal on. 
And flaky darknefs breaks within the eafL 
In brief, for fo the feafon bids us be. 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 
And put thy fortune to th' arbitremcnt 
Of bloody ftrokes, and mortal (taring war. 
J, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 
With bed advantage will deceive the time. 
And aid thee in this doubtful fhock of arms. 
But on thy (ide I may not be too forward. 
Led (being feen) thy brother tender Geor^i 
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Be executed in his father^s fight. 

Farewel; theleifUre, aii4 t,be fearfal tidie ' 

fiyit$^ off the ceremonious vows of love« 

And anpie enierckaUge of fweet diiboiirfe. 

Which ^Ic^^fundrei: friends (hoald dwell upon* 

God give us leifure foxf thefe rites of love 1 

Pnce motCy adieu ; be valiant, and fpeed well. 

Ricbm. Good Lords, condo^ him to his regiment : . 
m ftrive, with troubled thx>ughtSy to take a nap ; 
Left leaden flumber poize me down to-morrow. 
When I fhould mount with wings of victory : 
Once more, goodnight, kind Lords, and gentlemen. 

[Exeunt. Manet Richmond* 
b thou ! whofe Captain I account my felf. 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye : 
Put in their hands thy bruiiing irons of wrath. 
That they may cruih down with a heavy fall 
TV ufurping helmets of our adverfaries I 
Make us thy minifters of chaftifement. 
That we may pr«fe thee in thy viftoiy. 
To thee I do commend my watchful ioul. 
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes : 
Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftill ! [Sleep. 

SCENE, betv^reea the Tents of Richard and 
Richmond : Thty tlee^ng. 

Enter the Ghoft rf Prince Edward, ^on to Henry the Sixths 

Qhofi. T E T me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow ! 

Lj [TV at. Rich* 

Think, how thou ftab'd*ft me in the prime of youth 
At Tewkjbury ; therefore defpair and die. 

Be cheerfulj Richmond -^ for the wrouged fouls 

\ [TVRichm. 

Of butcher'd Princes fight in thy behalf; 
King Henryi iilue, Richmond, comforts thee* 



Na 



Zgi King R^cwaVd HI. 

Enter the Ghoft of Henry the Si^b. 
Gboft. Whe^ I wai mortal, my anointed body 

By thee was punehtd Aill of ddadly h<ites I : ^ 
Think on tko Tthuir, ^nd me; d^ita^r, aa^ di^ 
tJenry the fixth bids thea defpair^ and die. 

Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror: {TtfRtchni^ 
Harry ^ that prophtfy'd thou fhould^ft be King, • 
Doth cofl^fort thee in fkep ; live thou and floui;i(h. 

Snt^ tke Gbofi df Clarence. 

Glkfi, Let me fit heavy on thy {bul to-morrow ! 

[ToK. Rich. 
I, that was wafh'd to death in fu)(bm wihe, 
Poor Clarence^ by thy guile betTay'd to death : 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 
i^nd fall thy- edeelefs fword ; defpair and die. 

Thou ofF-fpring of the houfei of Lancafler^ \To Richm. 
The wronged heirs of l^jjri do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy b^^k I MVe, and flouri(h. 

Enter the Ghoft s ^Riyers,, Gray, 4«// Vaughan. 
Riv. Let m/B i,\ begvy on thy (bi^l lo-morrow ! 

[7iA:.,Rich. 
fivers, tha,t dy'4 at FmfrU : d^fp^, and die. 
Gray. Think VPpn Grf^^t and le^^ thy feul defpair. 

^ \ro K. Rich. 

^^gkf TK^^If^VEP^ VimghoHy and with guilty fear ' 
Let fan thy lancef! Richard\ defpair and die. , 

. ' \ro K. Rich. 

AlU Awake! and think, our wrongs in ^/Vi^^r^'s bofom 

Will coAquer hini. Awake, and win the day. \To Richm. 

Enter the Ghoft of Lord Haftings. 

, • ^^- 5?lpody and guilty, guiltily awake • \T6K. Rich. 
And in a bloody b<|t|^Q ^u^ thy days : 
Think on jLpj^d ff^yfi^^gt^ ^^A^fi^^ ^J^AAll^ 

Quiet, untroubled foul, awake, awake! To Richm. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England*^ fake. 

• - * ' ^ Enter 
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Enter tie Ghofis of the t-iuo young Princes. 

Ghofis. Dream on thy coufiiis fmdther'd irt the Toners 
Let us be lead within thy bo(bm> Rkh^di (24) 

[ToK.KitloL^ 
And \^igh thee do^vn to ruin, fhame, and death! 
Thy nephews fouls bid th^ defpail" and die. 

!^j>^ fikhihdnd^ fhe|) iik peace ; and wake iii joy. 

[ToRichm, 
Good an^ls gUard thee from the boat's annoy I 
Live, and beget a happy race of Kings ■ ' ■ ■ ■ 
Ed^wartP^ unhappy fons do bid thee flouriih. 

Enter the Gbaft of knu^^ his viife. 

Gb^. Richard^ thy wife, that wretched jHneXhj wifci 
That^ever flept a quiet houf with thee, ^ [To K\ Rich. 
Now fills thy fleep with Jjerturbatjons : • 
To-morrow in the battle think on hiei 
And fall thy edgeleft fwbrd : dfefpiilr and die. 

Thou, quiet foul, fleep thou a quiet flebp : \To Richm; 
Dream of fuccefs and happjr ii&or^^ 
Thy ad verfary '5 wife doth pray for thee. • 

, Enter the Qhpfi ^ jBtt|:kiBghftiw* ' ■ . 

Ghoft. The fi/ft Was t, tliat KelpM ^^t to th^ b'owti : 
The lad was I, that fell thy tyranny. [7i K. RidU 

O, in the battle think on Buckikzhaht^ 
And' die in terror of thy guiltineis. 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
Fainting, dfefpair; 4fe^pairing, yield thy brfeath. 

(24) Let MS be laid wMn tty bofm^ llichStrtli] ThiB Ss a podr . 
feeble readiilg, which ha^ obtainM.by corruption, evet fincfc the fixik 
edition put out by the players ; and, indeed, up as high as the anarf 
in 1602. But 1 have reftofd from the elder quarto^ publifii'd \k 
1597> which Mr. Pope docs not pretend to have feenj 

Let us be lead ^tbin thy bofom, RichaW; 
This correfponds ttrith what is faid in the lirieimTnediately follo#ii^t:^ 

^nd weigh tbee down ft ruitt, Jharre, aftd death ! 
Andlikewife with what the generality of the ||wfta C^ WswfeAJyww- 
Ulgly fio Rhrbarfij 
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I dy'd for holpe, ere I could lend thee aid^ (35) 

[7'a Kiclun* 
Bin cheer thy heart, and be thou not difmay'd : 
God and good angels fight on Ricbmond^s iide> 
And Richard fall in height of all his pride. 

[The Ghofts <u4inijb. 
\_K. Richard y?^r/j ot^ of kh dretim^ 
K* Rich. Give me another horfe — bind up:my wounds. 
Have mercy, Jefu — foft, I did but dream. 

coward confcience I how dofl thou afHi£t me ? 
. The lights burn blue — is it not dead midnight? 

Cold ftarful drops (land on my trembling fleih. 

What? do I fear rayfelf ? there's none el le by, ; 

Richard \ovts Richard; that is, I am I. 

Is therea murd'rer here? no; yes, I am. 

'f hen fly— what, from myfelf ? great reafon; why^ 

Left I revenge. What? myfelf on myfelf? 

1 love myfelf. Wherefore ? for any good. 
That I myfelf hay;e done unto myfelf? 

O, no# AIa3, I rather hate mylelf, 

tor hateful deeds committed by myfelf. 

1 an\a villian ; yet I lye, I am not. ' . 

FooJ, of thyfelf fpeak well- — Fool, do not flatter^ 

IVly confcienc^i Jiath a thbufand fev'ral tongues, 

And^ev'xy tongue brings in a iev'ral tale. 

And ev'ry tale condemns me for a villain. 

Perjury, perjury ia high'ft^ degree. 

Murder, Hern murder in the dir'ft degree. 

All feveral fir^s, all us'd in each degree, 

Throiig to the bari all <:rying, guilty, guilty \ 

I (hall deipair: there is no' creature loves me; ' 

Ami if I die, jio fOul Ihall pity me. 

Nay, wherefore (hould they? fince that I myfelf 

Find in myfelf no pity to myfelf. 

(25) / €lyd for hope, ere / could lend tbee aid,"} All the editions 
concur in this reading, to the abfolute detriment of the fenCe. I re- 
fiore^ with the addition of a /ingle letter 3 

J dy^dfvrholpt, ere J could lend tteeaidi 
i, e, I perim'd for thai htl^y Y!\v\cViI \\ad intended and was preparing 
$0 lend thee i tho* I cou\d uox. tK^nXvoSi^ ^vi^ vVw> ^v^ ^^^>sv«. 
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Methoughf, the fouls of all that I had murder'd 
Came to my tent, and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Jiichard*^ 

Enttr RatclifF. 

Rat, My Lord, 

K. Ruh. Who's there ? 

Rat. Ratcliffy my Lord. The early village cock 
Hath twice^done falutation to the morn ; 
Your friends, are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, I fear, I fear — ^ , 

Rat. Nay, good my Lord, be not afraid of (hadow». 

K. Rich. By the apo#l& Paul^ fhadows to-night 
Have ftruck more terror to the foul of Richard^ 
Than can the fubflance of ten thoufand foldiers 
Armed in propf^ and led by fh allow Richmond* 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 
Under our tents. Til play the eaves-dropper ; 
To hear, if any mean to (hrink from me. 

\Exeunt K. Richard and RatcliC . 

Enter thi Lards to Richmond, fitting in his Tent. 

Lbrds. Good-morrow, Richmond. 

Richm. 'Cry mercy. Lords and watchful gentlemen^ 
That you have ta'en a tardy fluggard here. 

Lordsm How have you flept, my Lord ? 

Richm. The fweeteft fleep and faired- boding dreams,. 
That ever enter'd in a drowfy he^d. 
Have I fince your departure had, my Lords. 
Methought, their fouls, whofe bodies Richard murder'd. 
Came to my tent, and cried on vidlory. 
I promife you, my heart is very jocund, 
In the remembrance of fo fair a dream. 
How far into the morning is it. Lords? 

Lords, Upon the flroak of four. 

Richm. Why, then 'tis time to arm and give dire^SUbn* 
More than i have faid, loving countrymen. 
The leifure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell on ; yet remember this, 
God and our good caufe fight upon oui ^\4e». 

. N 4 .^V^ 
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The pray'rs of holy faints, and wronged fouls^^ 

Like high-rear'd bulwarks, (land before our faces%. 

Richard except^ thofe, whom we fight againd. 

Had rather have us- win, than him ihey n)llow. 

For what is he, they follow } truly, gentlemen, 

h bloody tyrant^ and a homicide : 

One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eftablifli*d ; 

One, that made means to come by what he hath. 

And flaughter'd thofe that were the means to help hlaK 

A bafe foul ftone, made precious by the foil 

Ql Enghnd'l chair,, where he is falfely fet : 

One, that hath ever been God*s enemy; 

Then if you fight againft God^ ibemy, 

God will in jiSice ward you as his foldierSi. 

If you do fweat to put a tyrant down, 

Yoii fleep in peace, the tyrant being flain : 

If you do fight againft your country's foes, 

Your country's fat fhall pay your pains the hue. 

If you do fight in fafeguard of your witcs, 

Voor wives fhall welcome home the conquerors^L 

If you do free your children from the fword, 

Yourchildren 's children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God, and all thefe rights, 

Advance your flandards ; draw your willing fwofds. 

For me, the ranfom of my bold attempt 

^hall be this cold corps on the earth's cold face : 

But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 

The leaft of you (hall fhare his part thereof. 

Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly, ckearfully^ 

God, and Saint Georgtl ^rcBmomii and vidory 1 

ZfUer iT/Vf^ Richard, RatcIifF «/»</ Catefhy. 

K. Rich. What faid Northumbtrland^ as touching Rich^ 
Rat- That he was never trained up in arms, \monii? 
K. Rich* He faid the truth ; and what faid Surrey then f 
Rat, He fmil'd and faid, the better for our purpofe* 
K. Rich, He was i'th* right, and fo, indeed, it is. 

Tell the clock there-i-give me a kalendar* [Clock JIf ikes. 

Who faw the fun to-day ? 
Jtaf. Not I, my Lori* 
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K. Rich, Then he difdaias to fhinc ^ for, by the book^ 
He ihould have brav'd the eaft an hour ago— . 
A black day it will be to fomebody, Ratcliff. 

Rat. My Lord? 

K. Rkb, The Am will not be fcen to-day ; 
The iky doth frown and lowre upon our army — -—^ 
I would thefe dewy tears were from the ground- 
Not (hine' to-day ? why, what is that to me 
More than to kicbmonJF for the felf-fame heav'n^ 
*That frowns on me, looks fadly upon him» 

• Enter N<*fOlk. 

Nor. Arm, arm, my Lord, the foe vaunts in th6 fitUU 
K, Rich. Come, buftle, buftle — caparifon my horic- 

Call up Lord Stanley ^ bid him bring his powers 

I will lead forth my foldiers to the plain> 

And thus my battle (hall be ordered. 

My forward fhall be drawn out all in lingth^ 

Confining equally of horfe arid foot : 

Our. archers fhall be placed in the midft; 

John Duke of Norfolk^ Thomas Earl of Surnj, 

Shall have the leading of the foot ah^horft. 

They thus diredledi we durfelf will follow 

In the main battle, which ori either fide - 

Shalll j>c well winged with our chicfeft horft : 

This and St. George to 6(B6t!-What think'ft thou, ttorfolkf 
^or, A good direftion, warlike Sovereign.. 

This paper found I on niy tent this morning. 

{fii'ving a /crouh 

y^^h ^f Norfolk^ ba not fo bold, [Readu 

For DiekM thy mailer is bougiit and fold*. 

K.Rich. A thing devifed by the eiiemy. 
Go, gentlenaen ; goy each man to his charge* 
Let not our babling dreams affright our fonls; 
Conl^ieAce rs but a word that cowstrds- nk^ 
Devis'd at firft to keep the ftrong in awe : 
Our ftrODg armrs be our confcience, fwords our Iaw# 
March on, join bravely, let us to peH-mell, 
If not to heav'n, then hand in hand to lie\\» 

N s "NR^olt 
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What (hall I fay more than I hare inforr'd ? 

Remember, whom you are to cope withal ; 

A fort of vagabonds, of rafcals, run-aways, 

A fcum 0^ Britons y and bafe lackey-peafants. 

Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth 

To defperate adventures and deftruftion. 

You fleepFng fafe, they^ring you to unreft : 

You having lands, and bleft with beauteous wives. 

They would reftrain the one, diftain the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, (26) 

Long kept in Bretagne at his mother's coft \ 

A milk-fop, one that never in his life 

Felt fo much cold^ as over fhoes in fnovv. 

L^l's whip thefe ftragglers o'er the feas again, - 

L ih hence thefe over- weening rags of France y 

Thefe familh'd beggars, weary of their lives ; 

Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themfelves« 

If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, 

And not thofe baflard-^r/V^/rj, whom our fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd and thump'd ; 

And on record left them the heirs of (hame. 

Shall thefe enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 

Ravifii our daughters ?— hark, I hear their drum. 

[Drum afar ij* 
Kght, gentlemen of £«^AjW; fight, bold yeomen! 

(26) And who doth lead them hut a paltry fellozCf 
Long kept In Britain e>ir our mother t coft f J This is fpoken by RUhari, 
of Jlenry Earl of Richmond : but they were far from having any 



mother, hut England: and 'the Earl of Richmond wzs not fubfificd 
abroad at the nation^s publick charge. He fled with the Earl of Pm- 
hroke into Bretagne in King Edivard IVth's reign : And many artifices 
were tried both by that King firft, and King Richard afterwirdt, to 
get him deliverM up by the French King and Duke of Bretagne. But 
he happily efcapM all the fnares laid fpr him. During the greateft 
port of his refidence abroad, he was watchM and reftrainM almoft 
like a captive ; and fubfifted by fupplies conveyM from the Connteit 
efRich4knd, his mother. Itfeems probable therefore, that we muft 
read $ 

f Long kept in Bretagne at his mother'* s coft, 

I publilVd this conje^lure in the appendix to my SHAKtspiAit 
reJiored\ and Mr. P^jpe has'thought !it iO adopt it in hit laft edition of 
c»urpaer« 
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Drawy archers, drstw your arrows to the head : 
Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood; 
i^maze the welkin with your broken flaves ! 

Enter a Mejfengtr* 

What fays Lord Stanley y will he bring his powei I 

Me/, My Lord, he doth deny to conie. 

K. Rich. Off with his ion George's headv 

Nor. My Lord, the enemy is pafl the marfii ; 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Rich. A thoufand hearts are great within my bofonu 
Advance our fiandards^^ fet upon our foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair St; George^ 
Infpire us with the fpleen oF fiery dragons*^ 
Upon them I Victory fits oa our helm. [Exeunt:. 

Alarum. Excurjions.- Enter Catefby. 

€ate/. Refcue, my Lord of Norfolk^ refcue^ refcue t 
The King enads more wonders than a man, 
Danng an oppofite to every danger !. 
His horfe is flain^ and all on foot he fights> 
Seeking for Richmond in i!i^t thfoat of deatil.^ 
ReA:ue, fair Lord, or elfe theday is loft. 

Alarums Enter King'SCichzxi. 

K« Rich. A horfe ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe i 
Catef. Withdraw, my Lord, Fll help you to a horfe.^ 
K. Rich. Slave, I have fet iny life upon a call,. 

And I will (land the hazard of the dye : 

I think, there be fix Richmonds in the field : 

Five have I (lain to-day infiead of him» 

A.horfe I a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe \ [Exeuar^ 

Alarum^ Enter King^Richsaed aW Richmond; the^fighty 
Richard isjlaiw. 

Rek-eat and Flburiflr. JF»/^ Richmond; St^xAej bearing 
the Cro^n, tvith divers other Lords, 

Richnu God and your arms be prais'd, victorious frlends^ 
The day is ours ! the bloody dog is d^sid'* 

N.6' ^^^^-^ 
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Stan. Couragious Richmond^ well haH thou acquit tHerr 
Lo, here thefe long-ufurped jroyalties. 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch. 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Wear it, enjoy it, and mak^ much of it. 

^/Vi^OT. Great God of heaven, fay. Amen, tt allf 
But tell me firlt, is young George Stanley living ? 

Stan. He is, my Lord,, and fafe in Letcefter town*; 
Whither, if you fo pleafe, we may withdraw us. 

Ricbm. What men of name are flain on either fide? 

Utan. John Duke of Nor/olky Walter the Lord Ferrin 
Sir Robert Brakenbury^ Sir William Brandon. 

Ricbm. Interr their bodies as becomes their births* 
Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled. 
That in fubmiffion will return to us. 
And then, as we have ta^en the facrament^ 
We will unite the white roie and the red. 
Smile heav'n upon this fair conjiind^ion^ 
That lon|[ hath frdwfi'd upon, their enmity f 
What traitor hears me, and fays not. Amen ? 
Inglandh&ih long been ttady> arid fcarr*di^ herfelf ; 
The brother blindly fhed the brother^ blood. 
The father rafhly iliaugbter'd bi^ own (bn. 
The fons, compell'd, been butchers to the fire : 
All this divided ITork and Lancajler, 
Divided in their dire divifion. 
O now let Richnoud and Elizabeth^ 
The true fuccecders of each royal honft. 
By God's fair ordinance conjoin together \ 
And let their hchrs (God, if thy will be fo) 
Enrich the time to come with finooth-fac*d peace,. 
With fmiling plenty, and fair profp'rous days. 
Abate the edge of traitors^ gracious Lord ! 
That woold reduce thefe bloody days again. 
And make poor England weep in ilreams of blood. 
Let them%ot live to tafte this land^s encreafe, 
That would with treaibn wound this fair land's peace* 
Now civil wounds are ftopp'd, peace lives a^en : 
That file fiatay long liveiMrse, God fay^ Amca! [£im«»#» 
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PROLOGUE. 

I Come no more to make you laugh ; things now^ 
That bear a weighty and a ferious brow, 
Sad» high, and working, full of ftate and woe ; 
Such noole fcenes, as draw the efe to fk>w. 
We ihall prefent. Thoie^ that can jrity, here. 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 

?he fubjedi will deferve it. Such, as give 
heir money out of hope they may believe. 
May here find tinth too. Thofe, that cditne to fee 
Only a ftiow »r fwo^ (and ib agree^ 
The play may pafs) if they be flill and willing^ 
Ell undertake, iliay tee aWay Iheii' Oulling 
Richly in two fhorthourd. Only they. 
That come to hear a merry, bawdv play ; 
A noife of targets ; or to fee a fellow (i) 
In a long motley coat; guarded with yellow ; 
Will be deceived ; for, gentle.hearers, know. 
To rank out cho^n truth with fuch a fhow 
As fool and fight is, (befides forfeiting 
Our own brains, and th* opinion that we bring 
To make that only true wet now intend) 
Will leave us ne'er an und^rHanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodnefs fake, as you are known 
The firft and happied hearers of the town, 
Be fad, as we would make ye. Think before ye (2) 
The very perfons of our noble ftory. 
As they were living : think, you fee them great* 
And follow'd with the gen 'raF throng, and fweat 
Of thoufand friends ; then, in a moment fee 
How foon this mightinefs meets mifery ! 
And, if you can be merry then. Til fay, 
A man may weep upon his wedding day. 

(l) — — or to fee a Fellow 

' > coat,] Alluc * 



Jn a long motley coat,] Alluding to the Fooh and Buffoons, introdacM ft? 
the generality in the plays a little before our author's time : and of 
whom he has left us a fmall tafte in'his own. 
(2) ^-^—Tbink ye fee 

Vhi 'very perfom of our nohieJJory,^ Wl»y the rhyme ihould have becit 
latermpted here, whcrv'it was to ta{\\^ Xo \ic ^>i^i{Ucd^ I cannot con- 
ceive. It can only be accounted iot itom rVvt t^t.^\^tti^«. ^i-l >^^ \x^^ 
er tike tranfcribers ; andthcttiotc Wi^^^xaaA^ i^a l«>^^V.\»\^x^>4-^ 
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King HEN RT VIIL 

ACT L 

S C E N E, An AntUhanA» !n Ae Talacu 

Enter the Duh ef Norfbltt, Ai 9n9 ^of \ Mfhi bth)el^i 4ilf 
Duke of Buckingham, and the Lof^Abtttga^€»tif^ 

Buckingham* 

GOOD-morrow, and well met. How have yoadoae)|. 
Since laft we faw in Fremeet 
. Nor. \ thank your Grace : . ^ 

Healthful, and ever fince a freih admirer 
Of what I faw^tfaei^. 

Buck. An untimely ague 
Staid me a "prifoner in my chamber, when 
Thofe funs of glory, tbo& two lights of mett» 
Met in the vale of Arde. ' - 

Nor. 'Twixt Gt^msmd Jrde .- 
I was then prefent, faw en» falute on h^(e-back» 
Beheld them when they lighted, how they clunfc^. ^ , 
In their emhracement, as they grew together : 
Which had they, what four thron*d ones could ^^^^1^^ ^ ^ 
Such a compounded one i ^ /. 
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If not from hell, the devil is a ftfggard. 
Or has given all' before ; und he begins 
A new hell in himfelf. ' 

Buck. Why the devil. 
Upon this French going obt> toQk he updii hiin> 
Without ihp privity o'th' King, t' appoint 
Who ftiould attend him ? he mafcrt up the file 
Of all the gentry : for the mod part fuch> 
To whom as great a charge as little hodfOur 
He meant to lay upon : and his own letteir 
(Tl^e honourable board of council out) 
Maft fetch in him he papers. 

J- Aber. I do know ' 

Kinfmen of mine, three at the leafl, that have 
By this fo fickenM their eftates^ tSutaX never 
T'hey fhall abound as fbrme%. 
Buck. O, many 

Have broke their backs with laying m^aoi^s oh So^ 

For this great journey. What did this vanity 

But minider commuhicdtion of 

A mod poor IfTue ? ; i : 

Nor. drievtngly, I thi«k> - 

The peace between the Fr^ench ittkd' li's ttot itftB» 

The coft, that did GOhcl^eiti ' . 
Buck. Evei-y man, 

After the hidtous (lofm that followed, wat 

A thing infpir'd; and not conAihing^ brok^ 

Into a general prophefy, that this tetti^eft^ ' 

Dalhii^ th« garm^ai df thi^ pbkde, abbadtd 

The fudden breach on*t. 
Mn Which is budded oat: 

For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath Ittach'd 

Our merchants goods at Bourdeaux. 
Ahtr. Is it therefot« 

T^^mbaflador is filencM ? 
^ ^^r. Marry, is't. 

Aber. A proper title of a peac^ arid pwchas'd 

At a fuperfiuous rate 1 
Bufk. Why, all this bufitv^fs 

Our rcK:Jrcnd Cardltial ^aim4. 
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Nor. Like it your CJrace, 
The ftate takes notice of tbe priv^ie difference 
Betwixt you and tbe Cardinal. { ^dvife you« 
(And take it itqvfS ^ ^^^H,; th^l V^i(bPA tpw'rds yqu 
Honour an4pl^nt€ipH$ i^e^;} fh^t.ypu r^gl . 
The Cardinal's^ pi^^q^ and hjs potency 
Together : to confider furtt^efji that 
What his high hatred would efFe^j, wants not 
A minifler in U» pQwV* Voo k^o^w his aatgirf; , 
That he's revengeful s andi I kn9W> his fwor4 
Hath a iharp edge: it's \q!^% ^n<l*t majr be faid* 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill not f xteod. 
Thither he darts it. 3pfom up B>y CQijufel, 
You'll find i(,whpi)eraa>e> to» .wh^ceccnnes thfttlQck^ 
That I advife^y^i^r QiM^oi^g. 

Bnter Cardinal Wolfey,^ the pur/e horn he/ore bim^ certain 
of the gdardf and t<wo fecretaries tvith paters i tht 
Cardinal in bis paffage Jixetb his f)'^ 0/1 Buckingham^ 
and B uckinghani en him, . both full of difdain, 

WoL The, Duke 9f £«ri/»^^^^w»'s furv^yor? ha? 
Where's his examihatibn ? 

Seer, Here, fo pleafe you. 

Wd. Is he in perfon ready ? 

Seer. Ay,^ an't pleafe your Qrace. 

Wol, Well, we (hall then know more ; 
And Buckingham (hall leffen this big look, 

{JS^xeunt Cardinal and bis trafsu 

Buck. This ^utchcr's cur is venom- mogth'd, jind I 
Have not* the power to muzzle Jiim ; therefor? bell 
Not wake him in his (lumber. A beggar's book 
Out- worths a noble's ^oqd. 

Nor. What, are ypu chafd ? 
Aflc God for temp'rance ; that's tjj* ^ppHapjce only. 
Which your difeafe requires. 

Buck. I read ia's looks 
Matter againft me,, and his eye reyii'd 
Me as his abjed ob]e£l j ^x this iilft^nt 
He bores me wrthfome trick, be^'s goj^e <q tfe' ICiagi 
I'll follow and out-ftare bilXi.. 

N^r. Stay, my Lord i ' 



^sA. 
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And let your reafon with your choler queftion 
What 'tis you go about. To climb fteep hills, 
Requires flow pace at firft. Anger is like 
A full-hot horfe, who being allew'd his way; ' 
Self-mettle -tires him : not aLman in England ' 
Can advifeme, like you : be toyourfelf, ' » 
As you would to your friend. . . 

Buck. V\\ to t\it Kingj 

And frpm a mouth of honour quite cry down 

This Ipfwich fellow's infolence ; or proclaim. 
There's diff'rence in tio perfons. 

Nor. Be advis'd ; 
Heat not a furnace for your foe To hot, 
That'k do fing€ yourfelf. We may out--ruii ' 

By violent fwiftnefs, that which we run at ; 
And lofe by over-running : know you not. 
The fire that mounts the liquor till't run o'er. 
Seeming t' augment it, wailes it ? be advis'd ; 
1 fay again, there is no Englijh foul 
More ftronger to direft you than y^urfelf ; 
If with the fap of reafon you would quench, r 

Or but allay, the ^re, of paflion. 

Buck. Sir, 
I'm thankful to you, and I'll go along 
By your prefcription ; but this top-proud fellow. 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From fincere motions, by intelligence. 
And proofs as clear as founts in July^ when 
We' fee. each grain of gravel, I do know -^ 
To be corrupt and trealbnous. 

Nor. "Say not, treafonous. [flroDg 

Buck. To th' Kjng I'll fay*t, and make my vouch as 

As fhore of rock. Attend. This holy fox. 

Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal rav'nous. 
As he is fubtle ; and as prone to mifchfef. 
As able to perform't ;) his mind and place 
Infeding one another, yea reciproc^ly. 
Only to fhew his pomp, as well in France 
As here at home, fuggefts the Kin§ our mailer 
To this laft cofUy treaty, th' enterview, 

That 
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That fwallow'd fo much treafure, and like a glafs 
Did break i* th' rinfing. 
Nor. Faith, and fo it did. 

BucL Pray give me favour^ Sir.— This cunning Cardinal 
The articles o'th' combination drew. 
As himfelf pleas'd ; and th«y were ratify'd. 
As he cry 'd, /^/ /> ^^— to as much end. 
As give a crutch to th' dead. But our Court-Cardinal 
Has done this, and 'tis welli— for worthy Wolfey^ 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, ^s I take it, is a kind -of puppy 
To th' old dam, treafon;) Ci^Ar/^i the Emperor^ 
Under pretence to fee the Queen his aunt, 
(For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came ' 
To whifper ^0^,;) here makes vifitation : 
His fears were, that the interview betwiitt - 
England TLndi France might through their ,^mity 
Breed him fome prejudice j for from this league ^ 

Peep'd harms, that menac'd him. He privily , 

Deals with our Cardinal, and as I trow. 
Which I do wiell — for, I am fure, the Emperor . - * 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his fuit was granted. 
Ere it was alk'd. But when the way was made. 
And pav'd with gold ; the Emp'ror thus defir'd. 
That he would pJeafe to alter the King's courfe. 
And break the forefaid peace. Let the King know, 
(As foon he fhall by me) that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and fell his honour ashe pleafes. 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I am forry 
To hear this of him ; and could wifli, you were 
Something miftakcn in't. 

Buck. No, not a fyllable : 
I do pronounce him in that very fhape. 
He fhall appear in proof. 

Eniir Brandon, a Serjeant at Arms before him^ and tnM$ 
or three of the guard. 

Bran. Your office, Serjeant ; execute it. 
^.y\Sir, * 



^rt King H i: w R y VIH. 

My Lord the Duke of Buckinghamt and Eart 
Of Hertford^ Stafford^, and Northampton^ I 
Arreft thee of high treafon, in the nam^ 
Df our moft Sov're^n Kidg> 

Biuk. Lo you, my Xiwdt 
The net has iHVn upon me a. I ihs^l p^rift , 
Under device and piaftke. . 

^ran. lam forry 
To fee you ta'en from liberty^ tp look on 
The bufinefs prefent. 'Tis his liighaefs' pleafure 
Yot ftiall to th' ?W^r* . 

Jl?irri. It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence ; for that dye i% on me. 
Which makes my whit'ft part black, The will of heav*» 
Be done in .this and all things 1 I obey. 
O my Lord Airerga^iik)^^ fare ye well, 

Braw, Nay, he muft bear you company. The King 
Is pleas'd you ftiall to th' Tenjuer^ 'till you know 
How he determines further. 

Aber. As the Duke faid. 
The will of heav-n be done ; and the King's pleafure 
By mo obey 'd! 

Bran^ Here is a warrant from 
The King, t* attach Lord Montague ; and the bodies 
Of the Duke's confeffor, John dt la Car .\ 
tiXi^ Gilbert Peck^ his chancellor. (5) 

Buck, So, fo ; 
Tbefe are th^ limbs o' tb' plot : no rnQre, I hope ? 

Bran. A monk o' th' Chartf^eux^ 

Buck. Nicholas Hopkins ? (6) 

(5) One Gilbert Peck, 1&1V counfeUon] ;$b the old copies have it> 
tut, when I publiih'd my Shakespcarc n^Urdth from the au- 
thorities of Hall zn^-HolingJhead, changed it to chancellor. And oaf 
poet himfelf, in the beginning gf the fecond a£t, vouc];^ for thii 
correction. 

At which, appearM againft him his futveyor. 

Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor 

^Mr. Popey in bis hft edition, has vouchfard to em4>race my corrediMh 

(6) Michael HopkiMf^] So all the old copies had itj and fo Mr. 
Rowe and Mr. Popf froTO them, But here again, by the help of the 
chronicles, I have formerly given the true reading \ which Mr. Po/< 
has likewife adapted in his laft edition. 

Bran. 
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:Bratt. He. 

Buck. My furveyoris falfe, the o'er-grcat Cardinal 
^Hath fhew'd him gold ; my life is fpann'd already : 
I am the (hadow of poor Buckingham^ 
Whofe figure ev'n this inilant cloud puts on. 
By dark'niag my clear fun. My Lord, farewel. \Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to the Council-Chamber. 

Cornet, Enter King Henry, leaning on the CardinaPs JhouU 
der ; thej^ohles, and Sir l^homas Lovel ; the Cardinal 
places him/elf under the King* s feet ^ on his right fide. 

King, T\^ Y life itfelf, and the bcft heart of it, [level 
IVX Thaaks you for this great care : 1 ftood i'lh* 
Of a full-charg'd confederacy, and give thanks 
To you that choak'd it. Let be cafi'd before us 
That gentleman oi Buckingham's in perfon 4 
I'll hear him his confeflions juftify, 
A4id point by point the treafons of his mailer 
He fhall again relate. 

ji noi/evi\t\i\Ti^ crying^ RooBT for the Queen. Enter the 

Queen ufierUhy the Duke of Norfolk, ^zW Suffolk ;. 

Jbe kneels. The King rifeth from his ft ate y takes her up, 

kijfes and placet h her by him, 

^een. Nay, wemuft longer kneel ; lamafuitor. 

King, Arilc, and take your place by us ; half your fuit 
Nfver name to us ; you have half our power : 
The other moiety, ere you afk,.is given ; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

^een. Thank your Majefty. 
That you would love yourfelf, and in that love 
Not unconfider*d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition. 

King, Lady mine, proceed, 

^een, I am folicited, not by a few. 
And thofe of true condition, that your fubjeds 
Are in great grievance. There hav€ been commiffions 
5ent down among 'em, which have flavi'dxVv^Vva^W 

Vol.. V. Q 0\ 
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Of all their loyalties ; wherein although [To Wolft/. 

(My good Lord Cardinai) they vewt reproaches 

Moft bitterly on yoa, as putter oa 

Of thefe exactions ; yet the King oitr mafter 

(Whofe honour heav'n ihieldfrom foil) ev'nheefcapesnot 

I.anguage unmannerly; yea fucb, winch breaks 

The lides of loyalty, and almoft appears 

In load rebellion. 

N9j\ Not alnioft appears, 
It doth appear ; for upon thefe taxations. 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
' The many to them 'longing, have put ofF 
The fpiniters, carders, fullers, weavers ; who. 
Unfit for other life, compelled by hunger 
And lack of other means, in defp'rate manner 
Daring th' event to th' teeth, are all in uproar. 
And danger ferves among them. 

Kiftg. Taxation ? 
Wherein ? and what taxation ? my Lord Cardinal, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us. 
Know you of this taxation ? 

^oL Pleafe you. Sir, 
I know but of a Angle part in ought 
Pertains to th' flate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell ftcps with me. 

^een. No, my Lord, 
You know no more than others : but you frame 
Things that are known alike, which are not wholeibme 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet muft 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Thefe cxaftions 
(Whereof my Sov'reign would have note) they arc 
Moft peftilent to ih' hearing ; and, to bear *cro. 
The back is facrifice to th' load ; they fay. 
They are devis'd by you, or elfe you fuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. . 

King. Still, exadHon I 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know 
Is this exaftion ? 

^een^ I am much too vent'rous 
la rciijpting of your p^u^u<;t, \i>3iX. ^xaVi^ld^aM 

1^ \^T»§«X* 
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Under your promisM pardon. The fubjefts grief 

Comes throagh commiffions, which compel from each 

The fixth part of his fubftance, to be levy'd 

Without delay : and the pretence for this 

Is nam'd, your wars in France. This makes bold mouths; 

Tongues (pit their duties out, and cold' hearts frcez: 

Allegiance in them; all their curfes now 

Live where their pray'rs did ; and it's come to pafs. 

That tradable obedience is a flave 

To each incenfed will. I would, your Highnefs 

Would give it quick coniideration, for 

There is no primer bafenefs. 

King* By my life. 
This is againft our pleafure. 

WoL And for me, 
I have no further gone in this, than by 
A (ingle voice ; and that not pad me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
If I'm traduc'd by tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor perfon ; yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me fay, 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue mud go through : we mud not flint 
Our neceffary aftions, in the fear 
To cope malicious cenfurers ; which ever. 
As rav'nous fiihes do a veiTel follow 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do bed. 
By iick interpreters, or weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow 'd : what word, as oft 
Hitting a grofler quality, is cry'd up 
For our bed aft : if we dand dill, in fear 
Our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at. 
We diould take root here were we fit : 
Or fit date-datues only. 

^King. Things done well. 
And with a care, exempt themfelves from feart 
Things done without example, in their iffuc 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiffion^ I believe^ uQl wv^* ,w 
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We muft not rend our fubjefts from our laws. 
And (lick them in our will. Sixth part of each ! 
A trembling contribution !— why, we take 
From ev'ry tree, lop, bark, and part o* th* timber : 
And though we leave it with a root, thus hackt. 
The air will drink the fap. To tv^ry countv. 
Where this is queilion'd, fend ouj- letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny'd - 
The^rce of this commiffion : pray, look to't ; 
I put it to your care. 

IVoL A word with you. {To the Sicretarj, 

Let there be letters writ to ev'ry (hire. 
Of the King's grace and pardon : The griev'd commons 
Hardly conceive of me, let it be nois'd. 
That, through our interceflion, this revokement 
And pardon comes ; I Hiall anon advife you 
Further in the proceeding, [Exit Secretary* 

Enter Surveyor • 

^een. Vm forry that the Duke of BucUngham 
Is run in your difpleafure. 

King, It grieves many ; 
The gentleman is learn'd, a moft rare fpeaker. 
To nature none more bound ; his training fuch. 
That he may furnilh and inftrufl great teachers. 
And never feek for aid out of himfelf. 
Yet fee, when noble benefits fhall prove 
Not well difpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt. 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man fo compleat. 
Who was enroird 'mongft wonders, and when we, 
Almoft with lift'ning ravilh'd, could not find 
His hour of fpeech, a minute ; he, my Lady, 
Hath into monilrous habits put the graces 
That once vyere his ; and is become as black. 
As if befmear'd in hell. Sit, you fhall hear 
(This was his gentleman in truft) of him 
Things to ftrike honour /ad. Bid him recount 
The h)re-recited pra6lic€s, whereof 
' We cannot feel too Utile, ke-As too much. 
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iFol, Stand forth, and with hold fplrit relate, what you. 
Mod like a careful fubjed, have colleiled 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 

King, Speak freely. 

Surru. f irft, it was ufual with him, ev'ry day 
It would infeft his fpeech, that if the King 
Should wHhout ifluc die, he'd carry't fo 
To make the fcepter his. Thefe very words 
I've heard him utter to hi^ fon-in-Iaw, 
Lord Abergc^nyy to whom by oath he menae'd 
Revenge upon the Cardinal. 

WoL Pteafe your Highnefs, note 
His dangerous conception in this point : 
Not friended by his wifli to your high perfon, 
His will is moft malignant, and it itreichcs 
Beyond you to your friends. 

^een. My learn'd Lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. 

King. Speak on ; 
How grounded he his title to the crown, - 
Upon our fail ? to this point hall thou heard lam 
At any time fpeak aught ? 

Suffv. He was brought to this. 
By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. (7) 

King. What was that Hopkins ? 

Sur'v, Sir, a Chartreux Friar, 
His confefTor, who fed him ev'ry minute 
With words of fov'reignty. 

iT/Vtrg-. How know'fl thou this ? 

Sur^. Not long before your Highnefs iped to France^ 

(7) Bj a vain fropbecy 0/ Nicholas HEN TON] Wc heard 
before, from Brandorty of one Nicholas Hopkins ; and now his name 
18 changed into Henton ; fo that Brandon and -the funreyor ktm to 
be in two ilories. There is, however, but one and the fame peribn 
meant, Hopkins ; as I have reftor'd k in the text : nor will it be 
any difficulty to account for the other name, when we conetocon<« 
fider, that he was a monk of the convent, caird Btntun^ nea;: 
BrifloL So both Hall and HoiingfbeaJ acquaint us. And he might, 
according to the cuftom cf thoie times, be calPd at well Nicholas 
of Henton, from the place ; as Hofkins, from his family* I €otnv«xV^ 
fee the text right ; aad Mr* Ptpe has &ivce aA««^«^ V<(^ m^ ^xcvcCv^^- ^ 
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The Duke being at the Roff^ within the patift 

St. Laivrence Foultney^ did of me demand 

What was the fpecch among the Londoners 

Concerning the French journey ? I reply'd. 

Men fear'd the jFr^wri^ would prove peritdious. 

To the King's danger : prefently the Duke 

Said, 'twas the fear, indeed ; and that he dbubte^ 

'Twould prove the verity of certain words 

Spoke by a holy monk ; that pft, fays he» 

Hath fent to me, wiftiing me to permit 

John de la Car^ my chaplajn, a choice hour 

To hear from him a matter of fome moment t 

Whom after under the confeflion's feal (8) 

He folemnly had fworn, that, what he fpokc. 

My chaplain to no creature living, but 

To me, fhould utter ; with demure confidence. 

This paufingly enfu*d ;-^Neither the King, nor's hciis 

(Tell you the Duke) fhall profper ; bid him ftrive 

To gain the love o' th' commonalty ; the Duke 

Shall govern England. 

^een. If I know you well. 
You were the Duke's furveyor, and loft your office 
On the complaint 6' th' tenants ; take good heed. 
You charge not in your fpleen a noble perfon. 
And fpoil your nobler foul : I fay, take heed ; (9) 
Yes, heartily I befeech you. 

King, Let him on. 
Go forward. 

(8) undtr tht commiflion*5jJra/ 

He foUmnfy bad fwern,} So aU the editions down from the vtrj 
l>eguining. But, what commijpon'% feal ? That is a queftion, I dare 
fay, none of our diligent editors ever 4(lc*il tbenafelTCS. The text 
ID u ft be reftor*d, as I have corre£led it $ and honeft Holiitgjbetd, 
from whom our author took the fubftance of this paflage, may be 
caird in as a teftimony. — *' The Duke in talk told the Monk, that 
** he had done very well to bind his chaplain, John de la Court f 
** under the feal of confeffiim, to keep fecrct fuch matter." yd* 
Life of Htnry VIII. p. 863. 

(o) And fpoihour noble foul s] Mr. K«wi9 edition, I think, firft 
fophifticated this yaffage : The oldeft copies read, nobler. And it 
feems very proper for a j^lous Qwten to fay, .thefotrl of ary perfoa 
wag qf « nibler regard ihin ^* li^ <ii ^ttt w^J iwWt^tT^w^ 
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Surv. On n^y foul, I'll fpoak but truth. 
I told my Lord the Duke, by th' devil's illufions 
The monk might be dcceiy'd, and that 'twas dang'rous 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
Jt fbrg'd him fome defign, which, being believ'd» 
It was much like to do : he anfwer'd, Tufh, 
It can do me bo damage : adding further. 
That had the King in his lafl ficknefs fail'd. 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas LovsJ*i heads 
Should have gone off. 
' Kiag> Ha 1 what, fb rank ? ah ah — — 
There's mifchief in this man ; canft thou fay further? 

Sur<u, I can, my Liege. . 

Ki/tg. Proceed. 

Sur^u. Being at Greenivich, 
After your Highhefs had reprov'd the Duke 
About Sir William Blomer"""^ 

King, I remember 
Of fuch a time, he being my fworn fcrvant. 
The Duke retain'd him his. But on ; what hence ? 

Sur^. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed. 
As to the TtnAjer, I thought ; I would have plaid 
The part my father meant to adl upon 
Th' ufurper Richard^ who, being at Salijbury^ 
Made fuit to come in's prefence; which, if granted, 
(As he made femblance of his duty) would 
Have put his knife into him. 

King, A giant traitor 1 

WoL Now, Madam, may his Highnefs live in freedom. 
And t^is man out of prifon ? 
' ^een. God mend all I [fay'ft ? 

King, There's fomething more would out of thee ; wha( 

Sur*v* After the Duke his father with the knife,— 
He ilretch'd him, and with one hand on his dagger. 
Another fpread on's bread, mounting his eyes. 
He did difcharge a horrible oath, whofe tenour 
Was, were he evil us'd, he woold x>uVgo 
Hie father, by as much as & perfomuBce 
Does an irrefolute purpofe. 

King. There's Jus period, 

O 4 ^^ 
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To (heath his knife ia as ; he is attached. 

Call him to present tryal ; if he may 

Find mercy m the law» 'tis his ; if none, 

Let him not feek't of us : by day and night, ^ 

He's traitor to the height* [Exenitt!^ ^ 

*S C E N E, an^ Apartment in the Palace^ 

Eutir Lord C^amier/ain, andrhord Sands. 

Cham^l^Vx po£ible the fpells of France (hould juggle 
X Men into fuch.Ilrange myfteries \ (lo). 

Sands. New cufloms, 
Though they be never fo ridiculous. 
Nay let *em be unmanly, yet are foHow'd. 

Cham, As. far as I fee, all the good o\xt Enghjh 
Have got by the lait voyage,, is but merely 
A fit or two o* th' face, but they are fhrcwd ones ; 
For when they hold 'em, you would fweac direflly 
Their very nofes had been counfellors 
To Pepin or Chtbarius^ they keep ftate fo. [.take it, 

Sandu They've all new legs, and lame ones ; onewoutf 
(That never faw 'em pace before) the fpavin. 
And fpring-halt reign'd among 'em. 

C^fl///. ~ Death ! my Lord, 
Their clothes are after ftrch a pagan, cut too^ 
That, fure, they've worn out Chriilendom ; how now f 
What news. Sir Thomas Lp'uel ?. 

(lo) Men intofucb frangt myfleries ?] What myfierUs were thefftf 
Why,, new fantaliic court-fafliions. But to prove it beyond doubt 
to be a fpurious reading, let us confider the nature of thofc fuper* 
iKtions, that the metaphors in the foregoing line allude to. It vas 
the opinion of the common people at that time, that conjurors, 
jugglers, csfr. .with their fpells and charms could force men to commit 
idle ranuftick anions y. or change their fliapes into fometbing gro* 
tefque and ridiculous. This being alluded ta bere^ *tis plain, w( 
rouft read ih the zd line j 

Men into fucb ftrange mockeries, 
*■ w^rd, which veiy well exprefies. the wlwis/M/rfafliioiis here com- 
£Uin*d of. Mr. ff^firhurtwh 
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Enter Sir Thomas Lovel. 

Lov, Faith, my Lord, 
I hear of none, but the new prof:laroatiOA 
That's clap'd upon the court-gate. 

Cham. What is't for? 

Lo*u, The reformation of our travell'd gallants. 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and taylors. 

Cham, Vm glad, 'tis there ; now I would pray our 
To think an Englijh courtier may be wife, [Monlieurs 
And' never fee the Lowvre: ' 
' Lo-v. They muft either 
(For fo run the conditions) leave thofe remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got in Franct\ 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Perraining thereunto, as fights and fire-works ; 
Abiiiing better men than they can be. 
Out of ^ foreign wifdom ; clean renouncing 
The faith they have in tenrnis, and tall (lockings. 
Short bolfter'd breeches, and thofe types of travel % . 
And anderfland again like honefl men, 
Or pack to their old play-fellows ; there, I take it. 
They may, cuatpri*vitegio^ wear away 
The lag-end of their lewdnefs, and be laugh'd at. 

Sands. 'Tis time to give them phyfick, their difeafes 
fixe. grown fo catching. 

Cham. What a lofs ourLadies 
Will have of theie trim vanities I ^ 

Lou. Ay, marry. 
There will be woe indeed, Lords; the fly whorefbns • 
Have got a fpeeding tuck to lay down Ladies: 
A French fong and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle 'em! I'm glad, they're g;oit)g: 
For, Aire, there's no converting 'em : now. Sirs, 
An honeil country Lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain fong» 
And have an hour of hearing, and, by'r Lady, 
Ueld current mufick too. 

Cham. Well faid, Lord Sandi j 

O 5 '^^NSX 
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Your colt's tooth is not caft yet ? 

San(is. No> my Lord, 
Nor ihal] not, while I have a ftumpk 

Cham, Sir Thomas^ 
Whither are you going ? 

Lo*v, To the Cardinals ; 
Your Lordihip is a gueft toow 

Chitm* O, ^tis true ; 
This night he makes a fupper, and a great one* 
To many Lords »id Ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll affure you. 

£o<i;.That charchman bears a bounteous mind, indeed s 
A hand ^s fruitful as the land that feeds us. 
His dew falls ev'ry where. 

Cham. No doubt, he^s noble ; 
He had a black mouth, that faid otl^r of him. 

SandsMe may, my Lord, h' as wherewithal : in him^Cl i) 
Sparing would (hew a worfe fin than ill dodrine. 
Men of his way fhoald be mofl Uberal» 
They're fet here for examples. 

CJbam. True, they are fo j 
But few now give fo great one^ : my baj^e ftays ; 
Your Lordihip ihall alon^ : corner good Sir TbomaSf 
We (hall be late elfe, which I would not be. 
For I was fpoke to, with Sir Henry Guitford^ 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I'm your Lordihip's. [SxiuMt. 

(li) ■ ' b * as KJobtrt^oithMliH bim\ 

Staring woufJJbew, &c.] Thus this has hitherto been hlftiy pointed* 
The vfberewitbal, intended by Lord Sandsy was not in the CardinoT* 
internal wealth, the bounty of his mind ; but the goods of fortune, 
his outward treafures, large revenues : which would have aggiravated 
the fin of parfimony in him. The ingemotte Dr. nirUy Hkcwil^ 
c6rredjBd itus,pai&ge, as 1 have done. 
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SCENE, changes to Tori-hcufi. 

Hauthoys, A fmoH tabU uudern finte fsr the Cardinalt m 
longer table for the guefts. Then enter Arnic Bulkn, 
^tnd difuers other Ladies Had Gentlenun^ asguefts^ ai one 
door I at /mother door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. 

GuiLY Adiesy a gen'ral welcome from his Grace 

f ^ Salutes ye all : this n)|^t he dedicates 
To fair content and you : none here, he hopes. 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry. 
As, firft-good company, good wine, good welcome, (12} 
Can make good people. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands tmd LoveL 

my Lord, y'are tardy ; 

The very thoughts of this fair company 
Clap'd wings to me. 

Cham, You're young, Sir Hany Guilford. 

Sands, Sir Thomas Lo*vely had the Cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, fome of thefe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they relied i 

1 think, would better pleafe 'em : by my life. 
They are a fweet fociety of fair ones. 

Lovel, O, that your Lordfhip were but now confeffor 
To one or two of thefe. 

Sands. I would 1 were ; 
They fliottld find eafy penance. 

Lov. 'Faith, how eafy ? 

Sands. As eafy, as a down- bed would afford it. 

Cham, Sweet Ladies, will it pleafe ^ou fit ? Sir Harry, 
Place you that fide, I'll take the charge of this ; 

(14) Asy firft, good company y goednviney &c.] As this pafTage has 
been all along pointed. Sir Harry Guilford is made to include all tbefe 
ander xhtfirft article j and then gives us the drop as to what ihould 
follow. The poet, I am perfwaded, wrote ; 

^ firft-good coif^ry, good wine, good welcome, &c. 
s, e. he would have you as merry as thefe three things can maikA 
jw, tb» beft compaay ia the land, of ibft \»€Et Y^rk) ^fy^4 Vxtvx.^ v.^. 
Q6 '^'^^ 
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His Grace is entering ; nay, you muft not freeze :- 
Two wohien, plac'd together, make cold weather.- 
My Lord San^Sy you are one will Jceep *eni waking ; 
!Pray, fit between thefe Ladiee. 

San^s, By my ftiith, 
And th^nk your Lordfhip. By your leave, fweet Ladies;; 
If I chance to talk a little wiH, forgive mc^ 
I had.it from my father. , 

Junt, Was hie mad,. Sir I 

Sands, O^ very mad, exceeding mad, in Ibvc too; 
But he would bite none ; juft as I do now,. 
He'd kifs you twenty with a breath. 
' Cifam* WeJl faid, my Lord: 
"So now y^are fairly feated : Gentlemen, . 
The penance lies on yoU| if thefe fair Ladies* 
Pafr away frowning. 

Sands! For my little cure, (13^- 
Let me alone.. 

Hautboys. Enter Car Jinal/WoKeyy andt^keshitftatu 

WoU Y'are welcome, my fair guefts; that noble Lady^. 
Or Gentjeman, that is not freely merry, 
Is not my friend* This, to confirm my welcome j 
And to you. all good health . {Drinks* . 

Sands, Tour Grace, is noble : 
JL.Qt me have fucli a bowl may hold my thanks. 
And fave me fo much taiking. 

fFoL My Lord Sands, 
I am beholden- to you ; cheer your neighbour : , 
Ladies, you are not merry ; Gentlemen, 
Whofe. fault is this? 
, Sands. TJie red wine firft mul! rife 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord,, then we (ball have 'erak 
Talk us to filence. 

Jnn€' You're a merry gameller, , 
My Lord S^nds, 

{li) For my ttttie Cv^re,] This word I htve rcftor'd ff6m th€*firft 
folio. Some of the modern editions read, Cue* But Lord Sa^s 
• Teems to me to profecute the idea of penance, mention*d by the Lcard . 
Ctam^erlaWf and humoruu^Y %^^>^^^^^^ ^"^ <vc< <//<w/«. 
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Sands. Yes, if I make my play : 
Rere's to your Ladyihip, and pledge it> Madam : 
For 'lis toftzch a thing 

-<^»«f. You cannot mew me. 

Sands. I told yom* Grace, that' they would talk anon. 
-l^Dfum and tmmpets^ champs di/chargHt* 

WoL What's that ? - 

Cham. Look out there, fbme of ye. 

WoL What warlike voice. 
And to what end is thifl>? nay. Ladies^ fear noti^ 
By all the laws of war y'are privileged^ 

Enien a Servant. 

Cham. How now, what is't ? 

Seriu A noB^ troop of ih-an^ers,. 
For fo they feen^ have, left their baxgeaadlaad^ 
And hither make, as great AmbafTadors 
From foreign Princes. 

fToL Good Lord Chamberlain, 
Go, |[ive 'em welcome ;.you can fpeak the French tong\iei:, 
Afl(),. pray,, receive 'em nobly, and condudl 'em 
Into our prefence, where this heav'n of beauty 
Shall (hine at full upon them. Some attend him. 

[All asri/et and tubUs removed. 
You've now a broken banquet, but we'll mend it. 
A good digeflion to you all ; and, once more,. 
I fhower a welcome on ye : welcome all. 

.,-HaUtb(iys4 Enter King and others as Majkers^ hahttedliie 
Shepherdiy^ujker^dby^the LordChemherlaith, Theypafi 
dire^ly befiretheGdrJinaU and gracefully falute him. 
A noble company 1 what are their pleafures I 

Qham. Becaufe they fpeak no Englijby thus they pray'd: 
To tell your Grace, that haviug heard byfame 
Of this fo noble and fo fair a&mbly. 
This night to meet* here, they conld>do not Ud^ 
Out of the, great refpedl they bear to beauty, 
But leave their flocks, and under your fair condud 
Crave leai^e to view thefe Ladies^ and entreat 
Asi haur of reveU wit!i'e.iu 
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WoL Say, Lord Chai&berlaiiit 
They've dcrne my poor bou(e grace : for wMch I pay 'en 
A thoufand thanks, and pray '^io, take tbeir pkafures. 
\Cbufe Ladiu, King and Aoiie Bullen. 

King. Tllue fakcil haiad \ ev^r tquch'd I O )>eauty, 
*Till BOW I i^v^r knew thee. {Mufick^ Dantt. 

Wei. My Lord. 

Cham. Your Graoe ? 

WoU Pray tell 'em thus much from me ; 
There ^to^dd be oae amongft 'em by hiis perlba 
More worthy this place than myjelf, to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would furrender it. [fFhi/perf 

Cham, I will, my Lold. 

^< What fay they? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confefs. 
There is indeed ; which they «ro«ld hare your Grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 

W9I. Let me fee then : 
Sy all your good leaves. Gentlemen, hcte I'U make 
My royal choice. 

King, You've found him. Cardinal : 
You hold a fair aiTembly : you do well. Lord. 
You are a church-man, or, I'll tell you. Cardinal, 
I fhould judge now unhappily. 

Wol, I'm glad. 
Your Grace is grown io pleafant. 

King* My Lord Chamberlain, 
Pr'y thee come hither, what fair Lady's that ? [daughter, 

Cham, An't pka^e your Grace, Sir Thomas BulMi 
(The Vifcount Rcch/ord,) one of her Highn^ft' women. 

King. By heaven, ihe's a dainty one : Sweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, [To Anne BuUeo* 
And not to ktfs you. A h^th, GentkE>en, 
Let it go round. 

WoL Sir Thomas Lrvel, h the bani^oet cead]f 
I' th' privy chamber ? 

L^^, Yes, my Lord* 

Wol. Your Grace, 
J fear, with dancing is a Utile heated* 
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King. I fear, «qo niadi. 

WoU There's fneftier air, ay Lord, 
In the next chamber. 

King. Lead an your Laciies eveiy otte : iwcet pArtoef, 
I muft not yet forfake yoii ; let's lie merry. 
Good my Lord CardtAal, I have half a doBoa healtiis 
To drink to thefe hSx Ladies, and a meafvre 
To lead them orm again ; and tiien l«t't dream 
Who's beft in favovr. Let the aufick knock it. 

[Bxinnt HAfitk Trmmfitu 

ACT II. 

SCENE, a Street. 

Eatir t<wo Gintkmen at /everal D^ors^ 

iGSNTLIIIAN. 

W Hither away fo fail ? 
2 Gen. O Sir, God fare ye : 
Ev'n to the hall, to hear what ihall become 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 

I Gen. I'll fave yon 
That labour. Sir. All's now done, but theceitmony 
Of bringing back the pris'ner. 
1 Gen. Were you there ? 

1 Gen. Yes, indeed, was L 

2 Gen. Pray, fpeak, what has happen'd ? 

1 Gen. You may euefs quickly what. 

2 Gen, Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gen. Yes, truly, is he, and condemn'd upon'ti 

2 Gen. I'mforryfor't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Gen. But, pray, how pafs'd it ? 

I Gen. V\\ tell you in a little. The great Dakc 
Came to the bar ; where^ to his accu(ax\oTi^ 
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He pleaded flill not guilty ; and alledg'd 
Many iharp reafons to defeat the law. 
The King's Attorney, on the contraiy, 
Urg'd on exaininations,^. proofs^ confeffions 
Of divers witnefTes, which the Duke defir'd' 
Tq hkve brought i/ivd 'voce to his face ; 
At which appear'd agaiaft him» his furveyor» 
Sir Gilbert. Peckt his chancellor, and John Qae^ 
ConfeiTor to him, with that devil-Moiik». 
MpfiiinSf that made this mifchief. 

2 Gen. That was he. 
That fed him with his prophecies; 
" i> Gen. The fame. 

All thefo accus'd him flrongly, which he fain 
Would Have flung from him ; but indeed, he could notr 
And fo his Peers upon this evidence 
Have found him guilty of high-trcafon*. Mucb 
He fpoke, and learne^jly for life; but all 
Was either pitied in him, or fprgotten. 

z Gen,^ After all this, how did he fcear himielf ? 

1 Gen. When he was brought again to th' bar, to hear 
His knell rung out, his judgment, he* was ftirr'd 

With fuch an agonv, he fweat extremely ; 
And fomething fpoke. in choler,^ ill and hafty ; 
But he fell to himfelf again, and fweetly 
In all the reft (hew'd a moft noble patience, 

2 Gen. I do not think, he fears death. 
1 1 Guk, Sure, he does not, 

He never was fo woman i(h j the caufe. 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen. Certainly, 
The Cardinal is the end of this, 

1 Gen. 'Tis likely. 

By all conjedures : firft, KiUare^s attainder^ 
Then Depury of Ireland i who remov'd. 
Earl Surrey was fent thither, and in haile too^ 
Led he fhould help his father. 

2 Gen. That trick of ftate 
Was a deep, envious one« . 

jL Gen. At his rcuta, 

No 



King Henry VIII. $2§ 

Ko doubty he will requite it ; this is noted. 
And gen'rally, who- ever the King favours. 
The Cardinal infiantly will find employment for,- 
And far clrough from court too. 

2 Gefi, AH the commons 
Hate him pcrnicioufly: and o'my confcience 
Wifli him ten fathom deep : this Duke as much 
They love and dbtt on, call him bounreous Buckinghamp 
The mirror of all courtefy; 

Enter Bucklnghamyr^^i his Arraignment y (Tipfia*ues he/on 
himyth^ Axe twith the edge toiJuardi him^ Halberds on each 
Jide) accompanied 'veith Sir Thomas Lovel, Sir Nicholaa 
Vaux, Sir William Sands, and common People^ &c» 

1 Gen, Stay there, Sir, 

And fee the noble ruin'd man you fpeak oft 

2 Gen. Let's fland clofe and i)ehold him» 
Buck. All good people, 

You that 'thus far have come to pity me. 

Hear what I fay, and then go home and lofe me : 

I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment. 

And by that name muft die; yet, heav'n bear witnefi^^ 

And if I have a confcience, let it iink me- 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. 

To th' law I bear no malice for my death, 

'T has donei upon- the premifes, butjullice: 

But thofe that fought it, I could wifh more chriflianf-) 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em ; 

Yet let 'em look, they glory not in mifchief ; 

Nor birild their evils on the graves of great men r 

For then, my guildefs blood mufl cry againfl 'em* 

For further life in thia^ world T ne'er hope^ 

Nor will I fue, although the King have mercies 

More than I dare make feults. You few that lov'd me,. 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham^ 

His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 

Is only bittec to him, only dying ; 

Go with me, like good Angels, to my end: 

And as the long divorce of fteel falls on me^ 

Make of y)ar prayors one fwcct facti&cfe*. 
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And lift xny foul to heaven. Lead on, o' God's nam^t 

Lov. I do befeech your Grace for charity. 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againft me, now forgive me franldy. 

Buck. Sir Thomas Lonely I as free forgive yoOj 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. 
There c^^nnot be ihofe numberlefs offences 
'Gainft me, I can't take peace with : no black envy 
Shall make my grave. — Commend me to his Grace: 
And if he fpeak of Buckingham^ pray tell him. 
You met him half in heaven : my vows ahd{)ray'rs 
Yet are the King's ; and 'till my foul forfake mc. 
Shall cry for bleffings on him. May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years I 
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be ! 
And when old time fhall lead him to his end, 
Goodnefs, and he, £11 up one monument ! 

Lo'u, To th^ water-fide I muft conduct your GracCf 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nkbolat Fauxt 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Faux, Prepare there. 
The Duke is coming : fee, the barge be ready % 
And fit it with fuch furniture as fuits 
The greatnefs of his perfon. 

Buck. Nay, S\t Nicholas , 
Let it alone ; my date now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was Lord high Conftable, 
And Duke of Buckingham ; now, poor Edwmrd B^kuH* 
Yet I am richer than my baie accufers. 
That never knew wjhat truih meaat. I now ieal in : 
And with that blood, will make 'em one day groM (^^t* 
My noble fath^, Wemy pf BncHngham, 
Who firft i?ais'd head againft ufurf^ng RJchmd^ 
"^^yy^g for fuccour to his fervaat Bam^ir^ 
Being diftrefs'd, was by that wretch betra^'d^ 
And without tryal fell % God's penoe be with iim t 
Henry the Sev'nth fucceediag, ci^ttly pitting 
My father's V^lby like a n>oft vof al Prince 
Reflor'd to n;ie my honours ; aiiid jpom nuns, 
il/ddc ID/ same SAce JMA M\ik« Uc»iibk^n% 
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Henry the Eighth* lift» honour, na^e, ami 931 
That made me happy, at one ftrook has takea 
For ever from the world. 1 had my tryal. 
And mud needs fay, a noble one ; whkh makes iM 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 
Fell by our fervants, by thofe men we lov'd. 
A mod unnatural and faithlefs fervice ! 
Heav'n has an end in all : yet, you that hear me» 
This from a dying man receive as certain : 
Where you are IJb'ral of your loves and counfels. 
Be fure, you be not loofe ; thofe you make friends. 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The lead rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again. 
But where they mean to iink ye. All good people 
Pray for me ! I mud leave ye ; the lad hour 
Of my loog weary life is come upon me : 
Farewel ; and when you would lay fomething fad. 
Speak, how I fell — —I've done ; and God forgive mf . 
[Exeunt Buckingham «W Traim 

1 Gm, O, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curfes on their heads. 

That were die attdiors. 

2 Gen, If the Duke be guiltlefs, 

*Tis full of woe j yet I can give you inkling 
Of an iinfuing evil, if it fall. 
Greater than this. 

I G««. Good angels keep it A-oflEi 03 ! 
What may it be ? you do not (|o4ibt my faith, Sirf 

zGen. This fecBit is ib weighty, 'twiVf^w^ 
A drong faith to cpnqeal it, 

1 Gem. Let me jiave II ; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gen, 1 am confident; 

You fhall, Sir ; did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a feparation 
^ween die King and dn^'fwwiP 

I Gen. Yes, but it hekl not; 
For when the lUm^smMhimA il* cmt ^ ^^vegi .^ 
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He fent command to the Lord Mayor ftrait 
To flop the rumour ; and allay thofe tongues^ 
That durfl difperfe it. 

2 G#Rr. But that (lander, Sir, 
Is found a truth now ; for it grows again 
Frefher than e'er it was: and held for certain, 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal,- 
Or feme about him near, have (out of malice 
To the 5[Ood Queen) pofiefs'd him with a fcruple 
That wiir undo her: to confirm this too. 
Cardinal Campeiuf is arriv'd, and lately, 
As ali think, for this bufinefs. 

1 Gin. 'Tis the Cardinal : 

And merely to revenge him on the Emperor, 

For not bellowing on him, at his afking. 

The Arch-biihoprick offeluia, this is purposM. 

2 Gen, I think, you Ve hit the mark ; but is'tnot cruelr 
That fhe (hould feel the fmart of this f the Cardinal 
Will have his will, and fhe muft fall. 

vGeH. 'Tis woeful. 
We are too open here to argue this : 
Let's think in private more*. f^#«fff; 

SCENE, an Antichambcr in the Palace. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter. 

MT Lerdf the horfesyour Lordjhip/entfir^ tvkJb ail }ht 
care I hadf Ifawwell cbefen^ ridden^ and/urMi/b' d\ 
ney nAf ere young and bandfome^ and of the left hreed in the 
North}' Whett the^ nvere ready 'to fet out for London, £> 
man of my Lfird CardinaPs by commiffi&n and main power 
took * em from me^ with this rtafon ; his mafter inould bt 
fer<v*d before afubjeS^ if not before the King, tuhichfiopp'd 
our mouths. Sir, 

1 fear, he >yill indeed ; well^ let him have them ; 
He will have all, I think. 

Snter to the Lord Chamb^lain the Dukes «/* Norfolk and 
Suffolk. 
Nor. WeU met, tt^Lotd C\iW»&j«xVib.. 



\ 
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'Cham, Good-day to both your Graces. 
Su/. How is the King cmploy'd ? 
CJifam^ 1 left Jiixn private. 
Pull of fad thoughts and troubles. 
Nor. What's the caufe? 

CJbam, It feems, the marriage with iiis brother^s wife 
Has crept too near his confcience. 

Su/, No, his confcieuce 
Has crept too near another Lady« 

Nor. *Tisfo; 
This is the Cardinal's doing ; the King-Cardinal : 
irhat blind prieft, like the eldeft fon of fortune. 
Turns what he lifts. The King will know him one day. 
Su/. Pray God, he do! he'll never know hi mfelfelfe- 
Nor. How holily he works in all his buiinefs, 
And with what zeal ? for now he has crack'd the league 
'Tween us and th' Emperor, the Queen's great nephew. 
He dives into the King's foul, and there fcatters 
Doubts^ dangers, wriogingof the confcieuce. 
Fears, and deipair, and all thefe for his marriage : 
And out of all thefe, to reftore the King, 
He counfels a divorce ; a lofs of her, 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loft her luftre ; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence^ 
That angels love good men with : even of her.. 
That, when the greateft ftroke of fortune falls, 
Will blefs the King ; and is not this courfe pious ? 

Cham. Heav'n keep me from fuchcounfel ! 'tis moft true* 
Thefe news are ev'ry where ; ev'ry tongue fpeaks 'em. 
And ev'ry true heart weeps for't. All, that dare 
Look into thefe affairs, fee his main end, 
The French King's fifter. Heav'n will one day open 
The King's eyes, that fo long have flept upon 
This bold, bad man. 

Su/ And free us from his flavery. 
Nor, We had need pray, and heartily, for deliverance j 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
From Princes into pages ; all mens honours 
I-ie like one lumpbtfore him, to be faOaiou'd 
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Into what pitch he pleafe. 

Suf. For me, my Lords, 
I love him not, nor fear him, there's my creed : 
As I am made without him, fo PII (land. 
If the King pleafe: his curfes and his bleffings 
Touch me alike ; they're breath I not believe in, 
I knew him, and I know him ; fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 

Nor, Let's in. 
And with fome other bufinefs put the King 
Prom thefe fad thoughts, that work too much upon him; 
My Lord, you'll bear us company ? 

Cham, Excufe me. 
The King hath fent me other-where : befides. 
You'll find a moft unfit time to difturb him : 
Health to vour Lordfhips. [Exit Lord Cbamberlr' 

Nor* Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 

The Scene draws t and di/co'vers the King fit ing andra. 
penjively^ 

Suf* How fad he looks ! fure, he is much afflifled- 

King. Who's there > ha ? 

Nor* Pray God, he be not angry. 

King. Who's there, I fay ? how dare you thruft your- 
Into my private meditations ? [felves 

,WhoamI?ha? 

Nor. A gracious King, that pardons all offences. 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way. 
Is bufinefs of eftate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleafure. 

King. Ye are too bold : 
Go to ; I'll make ye know your times of bufinefs : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha? 

Enter Wol fey, and Cam pel us the Pofe*s Legate tvith m 
Commiffion. 

\Vho's there ? my good Lord Cardinal? O my Wol/ey^ 

The quiet of my wounded confcience ! 

Thou art a cure fit ?ot a. K\tv^,— You're welcome, 

Mo& learned rev'tend Su, \tvvo ^^jv^VIvcv^^^xa.^ \frQC^m. : 
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Vk us, and it; tnj good Lord| have great ctrd 
I be not found a talker. 

fFoL Sir, you cannot : 
I would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conPrence, 

King. We are bufy; go. ^ [To Norf. aWSuff. 

Nor, This priefl has no pride in him f 

Suf, Not to fpeak of: 
I would not be fo fick though, fOr his place : 
But this cannot continue. 

Nor. If it do, 
1*11 venture one heave at him. 

Suf, I another. [Exeunt Norfolk andSttScXk^ 

WoL Your Grace has giv*n a precedent of wifdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your fcruple to the voice of Chriftendom : 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you I 
The Spaniard^ tyM by blood and favour to her, 
Muft now confefs, if they have any goodnefs. 
The tryal juft and noble. All the clerks, 
I mean tlie learned ones, in chriftian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices. Rome^ the nu^fe of judgment. 
Invited by your noble felfi hath fent 
One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good man. 
This juft and learned prieft, Carcfinal Campeius ; 
Whom once more I prefent unto your Highnefs. 

King* And once more in mine arms I bid him welcome^ 
And tnank the holy conclave for their loves ; 
They've fent me fuch a man, I would have wifh'd for. 

Cam. Your Grace muft needs deferve all ftrangers loves. 
You are fo noble : to your Highnefs' hand 
I tender my commiffion ; by whofe virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding) you, my Lord 
Cardinal ofTork, are join'd with me, their fervant. 
In ihe impartial judging of this bufinefs. 

King, Two equal men : the Qjjeen fliall be acquainted 
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner? 

WoL I know, your Majelty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of lefs place might aik by \a^ \ 
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Scholars,. allow'd fredy to argue for her. 
King. Ay, and the bed, fhe fhall have ; and my favour 
. To him that does beil, God forbid elfe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee, call Gardiner to me^ my new Secretary, 
I find him a £t fellow. 

Enter Gardiner. 

W^, Give me yoar hand ; much joy and favour to you ; 
Yon are the King's now. 

Gard, But to be commanded 
For ever by your Grace, whofe hand has rais'd me. 

King^ Come hither, Gardiner, [tValks and 'whifperu 

Cam, My Lord of York^ was not one Dodlor Pau 
In this man's place before him \ 

WoL Yes, he was. 

Cam, Was he not held a learned man ? 

WoU Yes, furely. 

Cam, Believe me, there's an ill opinion fpread th 
Ev'n of yourfelf, Lord Cardinal. 

Wol, How! of me? 

Cam. They will not flick to fay, you envy'd him ; 
And fearing he would rife, he was fo virtuous. 
Kept him a foreign man ftill : which fo griev'd him. 
That he ran mad and dy'd. 

Wol, Heav'n's peace be with him \ 
That's chriftian care enough : for living murmurers. 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fopl. 
For he would needs be virtuous. That good fellow. 
If I command him^ follows my appointment ; 
I will have none fo near elfe. Learn this, brother^ 
We live not to be grip'd by. meaner perfons. 

King. Deliver this with modefly to th' Queen. 

\Exit Gardiner. 
The moil convenient place that I can think of> 
For fuch receit of learning, is Black-Fryers : 
There ye (hall meet about this weighty buiinefs. 
My Wol/ey^ fee it furnifli'd. O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So fwcet a bedfellow ? but, confcience, confcience !— 
O, 'tis a tender place, buxl icv>aift. leave her. \^ExeuMt, 
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SCENE an Anti-chamber of the Queen's 

Apartments, 

Enter kpnz Bullen, wid tin old Ladj. 
Jlnni.^f^ OT for j||^t nekhcr-*-here^s the pang» that 

His Hiebtiefs having liv'd h long with her» aod (he 
So good a Lady^ that no tongue coald ever 
Pronounce diihonour of her; by my life, . 
^he never knew harm-doing : oh, ^ow after 
So many courfes of the fun. enthroned. 
Still growing in a majefty ana pomp, " 
The which to leave 's a riioiWand-fold more bittet 
Than fweet at firft t' acquire; after this procefst 
To give her the avannt f it is a pity " 
Would move a monfter. 
fch OA/I. HeaYts of moft hard temper 
Pilelt and lament for her. 

Jftne. In God's will, better 
She ne'er had known pomp ; thongh^t be temporal^ 
Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce (14) 
It from the fa«arer, 'tis a fuiPrance paitgiog 
As foul and body's fev'ring. 

Old L. Ah! poor Lady, - 
She's ftranger now agaiti. 

jinne. So much the more 
Muft pity^ drop upon Tier; verily, 
I fwear 'tis better to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers in content; ^ 
Than to be perk'd up in a glift'ring grief. 
And wear a golden lorrow. 

(r4.) Tet if fbat qn^rrtX,'] Tire &b(c it ibnewbtt^finire, and tiju 
certain, here. Either quarrel mutt be undeiibod wuta^borkaUj^ to 
ifignify a (haft, a dart ; at it it nfed by Obaucir ^ ahd at, among the 
frencb^ they fay,^ un SluMrreau ^arhalefte^ an arrow peculiar for the 
anoft*lK>w : er \re mtift rtad, at Mr. frarburton bat conjeQured ; 

Tet if that quarr'lous^^/wiw*— - 
And Sbakefpeare, I remember, femewtoe ufct ttiis opre lS i M ii*' ■ 
«i quarr*lous 41 41 lyi*]Be^ 

Yph. V. P ou 
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Old L, bur content 
Is our beft having. 

Anne. By my troth and mudenheady 
I would not be a Queen. 

Old L, Befhrew me, I would, 
And venture maidenhead for't ; a^d ^o would yon^ 
For all this fpice of your hypocrif^ 
You, that have^fo fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 
Affefted eminence, wealth, fovcreignty ; 
Which, to fay footh, .^re bleflings; and which gifu 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your foft cheveril confcience would receive^ 
If you might pleafe to ftretch it. 

Jnne, Nay, good troth— 

OUL. Yes, troth and troth : you would not be a Qaeenf 

jinne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. 

OA/Z.'Tisftrange ; a three- pence bow*d would hire 
Old as I am, to queen it ; but I pray you, 
What think you o§ a Dutcheis ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title i 

Anne* No, in truth. 

OldL. Then you are weakly made: pluck olFa litdes 
I would not be''a young Cdunt in your way. 
For more than blufhing comes to : if your back 
Cannot votuchfafe this burden, 'tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne. How do you talk ! * 

I fwear agaia, I would not be a Queen 
For all the worlds 

OldL. In faith, for little £«^/aw</ 
Yon'd venture an emballing : I myfelf 
Would for Carnar<vanjhire^ though there belonged 
Nq more to ih' crown biut that. Xo« who koines here ? 

Enter Lord Chamherlain, 

C^A.Good-morrow, Ladies; what ivere't^rth to know 
The fecret of your conPxcnce/ 

Amu. My gdod Lord, 
Hot your demand i \x \al\xt& tlqi ^oux a&ing : 
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Our miftrefs* forrows we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle bufinefs; and becoming . 
TThe action of good women : there is hope, 
All wiH be well. 

Anne, Now I pray God, amen ! 
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heav'niy bfefiings 
Follow fuch creatureiP^ That you may, fair Lady> 
Perceive I fpeak fincerely, and high note's 
Ta*en of your many virtues ; the King's Majefty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpofe honour to you no lefs flowing 
Than Marichionefs of Pembroke \ to which title 
A thoufand pounds a year, annual fupport. 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne, I do not know 
What kind of my obedience I ihould tender; 
More than my all, is nothing: Nor my prayers 
not words duly hallow'd, nor my wifhes 
e worth than vanities ; yet pray*rs and wilhes 
all I can return. 'Befeech your Lordihip, 
y v/uchfafe to fpeak my thankjiand my obedience. 
As from, a bluihing handmaid^to his Highnefs ; 
Whofe health and royalty I pray for. 

Cham, Lady, 
I (hair not faii t'approve the fair conceit. 
The King hath of you. — I've perus'd her well ; (15) 
Beauty and honour in her are fo mingled, \_AJid8^ 

Tthat they h^ve caught the King ) and who knows yet. 
But from this Lady may proceed a gem, 
To lighten all this ifle ? — I'll to the King, 
And &y, I fpoke with you. \Exit Lord Chamherlain. 
Anne. My honour'd Lord. 
OldL. Why, this it is: fee, fee! 
I have been begging fixteen years in court, 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 

(15) Tve feruCd ber.iodl :] From the many artful flrokes of ' 
addrcfs the Pret has thrown in upon Queen Ellxabetb and her 
tnother, it fhouid feem, that this play was written and pcrform'd in 
his Royal N^iftrefs's time; if fo, feme lines were added by him ia 
Uie laft fcene, after the acceflion of her facccdfot^ T^v&.^'^amt\. 

P 2 Q.^\&!^ 
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Come pat betwixt fpo early tfid toe lattt 

For any fuit of pounds : and yoU) oh fate ! 

(A very frcih fifli here ; fy, fy oipon 

This compelled' fortune) have your mouth fiU'd up, - 

Before you open it. 

Jnne. This is ftran^ to me. 

Old L. How taftes it? is it bitter? forty pence, no: 
There was a Lady once ('tis an old ftory) 
That woald not be a Queen» that would (he not. 
For all the mud in Sgypt ; have you heard it ? 

Jnne» Come/ you are pleafant. 

Old Z. With your theme, I could 
O'ermount th^ lark. The Marchionefs of Pemirch I 
A. thoufand ^unds a year, for pure refped ! 
No other obligation ? By my life. 
That promifes more thoufands : Honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-ikirt. By this time; 
I know, your back will bear a Dutchefs. Say, 
Are you not ftronger than you were ? 

Anne. Good Lady, 
Make yourfelf mirth witl^our particular fancy. 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being. 
If this falute my blqpd a jot ; it faints me * 
To think what follows. 
The Queen is corofortleis, and we forgetful 
In our long abfence ; pray, do not deliver 
What here y'ave heard, to her. 

OUL. What do you think me ? [Exewa. 
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SCENE changes t6 Black-Friars. 

trumpets f Sennet ^ and Cornets* Enter two Verges ^ nuith 
fiortjil'ver Wands ; next them^ two Scribes in the habits 
9fDo3ors: after them ^ the Bijbof of QzxiXtvhxxrv alone i 
after him^ the Bijhfs of Lincoln^ Ely, Rochefter, and 
- St. Afaph ; next them, with fome fmall diftance^ folhfwi 
a Gentleman hearing the furfe^ nvith the great feal^ and 
the Cardinal's hat ; then t<wo Priefts^ hearing each a 
JUver crofs ; then a gentleman- ujher hear^headed^ accon^ 
fanied nuiih a ferjeant at armSf Searing a mace ; then 
two Gentlemen^ bearing t<wo great fil'ver pillars ; after 
themf fide by fide^ the tnuo Cardinals ; tnvo noblemen 
nvith the /word and mace. The King takes place under 
the cloth of ft ate ; the tHvo Cardinals fit under himi as 
judges. The ^een takes place % fome diftance from the 
King. The Bijhops place themfel<ues on each fide the 
Court f in mannerofaC^hfiftory: below them^ theScribes^ 
The Lords fit next the Bijhohs. The reft of the Attendant^ 
ft and in coninnient order aoout the ft age* 

WoU TT/Hilft our commiffion from ^^mril^reid^ 
V V Let filence be commanded. 

King. What's the need ? 
It hath already puhlickly been read. 
And on all fides th' aathority allow'd \ 
You may theii Tpve that time. 

Wol. Be't fo ; proceed. 

Scribe.SsLy, Henr^ ^^Z ofEngland, come into t&e courtf 

Cryer. Henry King ot England^ &c. 

King^ Here, 

Scribe. Say, Catharine Queen of England, 
Come into the court. 

Cryer. Catharine Queen- oP JJ/g-Aww/, &c. 
\7be ^een makes no an/wer, ri/es out of har chair y gotf 

about the court t comes to the King, and kneels at his feet p 

then /peaks;] 
Sir, I defire you, do me right and juftice; 
And to bellow your pity on me ; for 
I am a mod poor woman, and a flrang^er^ 
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Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indifPrent, and no more aflu ranee 
Of equal friend(hip and proceeding. Alas, Sir,. 
In what have I offended you ? what caufe 
Hath my behaviour giv'n to your difpleafiire, 
That thus you fhoold proceed to put me' off. 
And take your good grace from me ? Heaven witnefs^ 
I've been to you a true and humble wife^ 
At all times to your will conformable : 
Ever in fear to kindle your diflike. 
Yea, fubjecl to your countenance ; glad or forry. 
As I favv it inclined : when was the hour, 
I evercontradided your defire ? 
Or made it not mine too ? which of your, friends 
Have i not ftrove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine^ 
7'hat had to him deriv'd your anger, did I ' ' 

Continue in my liking? nay, gave notice 
He was frdm thence difcharg'd. Sir, call to min4» 
"That I hdve been your wife, in this obedience. 
Upward of twenty years ; and have been bleft 
With many children by you. If in thccourfe ^ 

. And procefs of this time you can report. 
And prove it too, againfl mine honour aught^ 
^My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty 
Againil your facred perfon ; in God's name,. 
Turn me away ; and let the fouPft contempt 
Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 
To th' fiiarpeft kind of juftice. Pleafe you, Sir> 
*rhe King your father was reputed for 
A Prince moft prudent, of an excellent 
- And unmat^ch'd wit and -judgment. Ferdinand 
My father, King of iS/^z/», was reckon'd one 
The wifeft Prince that there had reign'd, by many 
A year before. It is not to be queftion'd, 
That they had gather'd a wife council to them 
Of ev'ry realm, that did debate this bufinefs. 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore humblj^ 
Sir, I befeech you, fpare me, 'till I may 
JB^ hymy friends ia ^ain advls'd ; whofe counfel 
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I will implore. If not, i' th' name of God^ 
Your pleafure be fulfiird ! 

ff^oL You have here, Lady, 
(And of your choice) thefc rcv'rcnd fathers, men 
Of ilngular integrity and learning : 
Yea, the ele£l o' the land, who are aflembled 
To plead your csmfe. It (ball be therefore bootlefi^ 
That longer you defer the courts as well 
For your own c^uiet, as to re<5lify 
What is u^fettled in the King. 

Cam. His Grace 
Hath fpok^ well and juftly; tlierefore^ Madaow 
It*s fie this royal feffion do proceed, ; 
And that without delay their arguments^ 
Be now prodiic'd, and heard.- 

^eiH, Lord Cardinal^ 
To you I fpeak. 

Woh Your pkafure^ Msadam f 
^een. Sir, 
f am about to weep ; bul thinking ib^t , . 

We are, a Queen, or long have dream'd fo f certain, • 
The daughter of a King ; my drops of tears 
I'll turn to fparks of firer 

WoL Be patient yet 

^ien. I will, when you are humble ; nay, before ; • 
Or God will punifh me. I do believe/ 
Induc'd by potent circumftances, that . 
You are mine enemy,, and make my challenge ; \ 

You fliall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my Lord and me ; 
Which God's dew quench ! therefore, I fay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my foul 
JR^efufe you for my judge ; whom yet once more 
I hold my moil malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 

IV0L I do profefs, , 

You fpeak not like yourfelf; who ever yet 
Have ftood to charity, and difplay'dth* eiFefts 
Of difpofition gentle, and of wifdom 
O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you wrong me. 
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I have no fplcen again (^ yoq, nor injuftice- 

For you, or any ; how far I'v* proceeded. 

Or how far further (hall, is warranted^ 

By a commiiion from the confiftory. 

Yea, the whole confift*^ry of Rome, You charge me^ 

That I have blown this coal ; I do deny it. 

The King is preient ; iPt be known to him 

That I gainfay »y deed» hovv may he woubcl> 

And worthily, n)y falfhood ? yea> as much 

As you have done my trolh. Miit if he know 

That I am free of your report* he knows, 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore Ia him 

It lies to cure me, and the cure is to 

Remove thefe thoughts from yon. The wbkk befortr 

His Highnefs fhall fpeak in, I do befeech 

YoB^ gracious Madam, to unthink yOHf fpenkiAgi, 

And to fay fo no more. 

%^<ra. My Lord, my hotdy 
I am a iimple woman, much too weak {nooAM; 

T^ oppofe your cunning. You lire Qieek, aim hanUof 
You hgB your place and calling, in Ihll feeoiing. 
With meeknefs and hnmility ; but your keai^ 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, fpleen> and pride^ 
You have by fortune, and his Highnefs' favoars, 
ijone flightly o*er low ileps ; and now are mounted^ 
Where pow'rs are your retainers ; and yomr words^ 
Domeilicks to you, ferve your will, as't pleafe 
Yourfelf pnmounce their office. I muft tell yon^ 
You tender more your peii^on's honour, than 
Your high profe(rion fpiritual. That agaio 
I do rtiaCis you for my judge ; and here. 
Before you all, appeal unto ^le Pope, 
To bring my whole caufe 'fore his Holine(s ; 
And to be jodg^^ by him. 

[She curtjki ttkthe Kingy ani effers U deparU 

Cam. The Queen.is obflinate, 
Stubborn to juftice, apt t' accufe it, and 
Difdainful to be try'd by't ;, 'tis not welL 
She's going away. 

Kijijg, Call her agatOL 



Cryer.Catheriw^Q^ttfKii EnglanJi come into the court*. 

UfieK Madam, yoa are call'd back% 

i^f^ff.What need you note it ^ pray you^ keep yoa? wayu 
*When you are call'd, return. Now the Lord help, 
TThey vex me paft my patience iT-pray you,- pafs oa;. 
I will not tarrv ; no, nor ever more 
^pon this bubnefs my appearance make 
lo any of their Courts. 

[Exeunt ^uwi ami ber Jbttndantsk* 

King, Go thy ways, Katei 
That man iWworki whp (hall report he ha» 
A better wife, let him in nought be trufted f 
For ipeaking falfe in that. Thou art alone^ 
(If thy rare qualities'], fweet gentlene^. 
Thy meeknefs faint-like, wite^ltke government^ 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious elfe, could fpeak thee out)t 
The Queen of earjchly Queens. She's noble borA>j^ 
And like her true nobility, ihe has 
Carried herfelf tow'rds me. 

WoL Mo/l gracious Sir, 
lu humblefl: manner I require your Htghnefs-,. 
That it fhall pleafe you to declare, in hearing 
0£ all thefd ears (for whore Vm robb'd and bound^ 
There muft I l^ unloosed ; although not there 
At once, and fully fatisfy'd ;) if I 
Did broach this- bulineis to your Highnef^. or 
Laid any fcruple in your way,, which might 
Induce you to the queilion on't ; or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for fucte 
A royal Lady, fpakc one the leaft word. 
That might be prejudice of her |>reTent ftatej^ 
€>r touch of her good perfbn f - 

King. My Lord Cardinal, 
I do excufe you ; yea, upon mine- Honour, 
1 free you from't :. you are not to be taught^ 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo ;- but^ like the village curs^ * 
Bark when theiF feMows do. < By fome of thefe 
Uhc Queen i& pot in anger; jr'aa» C3ictt%*^^ 

£ 5, 1P«^ 
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But will you be more juftify'd ? you ever 

Have wifli'd the fleeping of this bttiinefs, never 

Defir'd it to be ftirr'd ; but oft bave hinder'd 

The paflages made tow'rds it :— -On my honour, 

I fpeak ray good Lord Cardinal to diis point ; (16) 

And thus far clear him. Now> what mov'd me to't. 

I will be bold with time and your attention : 

Then mark th' inducement. Thus it came; give heed to'U 

My confcience firft received a tendemefs. 

Scruple, and prick, on certain Speeches utterM 

By th' Bifhop of i^ir^MT, then Fr^jrri^ AmbaiTador; 

Who had been hither fent on the debating 

A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleam and 

Our daughter Mary : I'th' progrefs of this bufinefs. 

Ere a determinate lefolutiony he 

(I mean the Biihop) did require a refpite ; 

Wherein he might the. King his Lord advertife^ 

Whether oar daughter were legitimate, 

RefpeAing this our marriage with the Dowager, 

Sometime our brother's wife. This refpite fhook 

The bofom of my confcience, entered n\e, (17) , 

(16) ■ o n my honour 

] fpeak, my good Lord Cardinal, to tbh point,'] 

£1 all the editions, excepting Mr. Rowis, this pafTage has been 
pointed miftakingljr, as if the King were fpeaking to the Cardinal i 
but this is not the poet's intention. The King, having firft ad- 
drefs'd to ^o^^y, breaks cflf; and declares upon his honour to the 
-whole court, that he fpeaks the CardiraFs fentiments upon the point 
in queftion j and clears him from any attempt, or wi/h, to ftir that 
bufinefs; 

(17) ,^-*^Tbis refpite fi>ook 

*Tbe bofom of my confcience,'] Tho' this reading be fenfe, and there- 
fore I have not veatur'd to difplace it j yet, I verily believe, the poet 
wrote; 

The bottom of my confdence,-'^-^ 
My reafon is this. Sbakefpeare in all his hlftorical plays was a moft 
diligent obferver of HolUngJhead's chronicle j and had him always in 
eye, wherever he thought fit to borrow any biatter from him. Now 
HolUn^Jbeadf in the fpeech which he has given to King Henry upon this, 
fubjedt, makes him deliver himfelf thus. ** Which words once 
" conceived within the fecret bott(im of roy confcience, ingendred fuch 
<< a fcrupulous doubt, that my confcience was incontinently iccom- 
" bx'idp vex'd, and d^fyuRU^,'^ TvL Ul^ Qf Htnry VIII th, p, 907* 
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Yea, with a fplittingf power ; and made to tremble 
The region of my breaft ; which forc'd fiich wajr. 
That many maz'd confiderings did throng, 
And prefl in with this caution. Firll, methought, 
I flood not in the fmile of heav'n, which had 
Commanded nature, that my Lady's womb 
(If it conceiv'd a male-child by me) ihould 
Do no more Offices of life to't, than 
The grave does to the dead ; for her male-ifTae 
Or died where they were made, or ihortly after 
This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought, « ^ 
This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
(Well worthy the beft heir o'thc world) Ihould not 
Be gladded in't by me. Then follows, that 
I weigh'd the danger which my realms flood la 
By this my ifTue's fail ; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 
The wild fea of my confcience, I did fleer 
Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now prefent here together J that's to fay, 
I meant to reclify my confcience, (which 
I then did feel full-fick and yet. not well ;) 
By- all the rev'rend fathers of the land 
And doAors learn'd. Firft, I began in private 
With you, my Lotd of Lincoln ; you remember. 
How under my oppreflion I did reck, (i^) 
When I firfl mov?a you. 
£/». Very well, my Liege. 

King, I have fpoke long ; be pleas'd yourfclf to fay 
How tar you fatisfy'd me. 

Lin. Pleafe your Highnefs, 
The queflion did at firft fb flaggerme. 
Bearing a flate of mighty moment in*t, 
And confequence of dread ; that I committed 
The daring'fl counfe^^ which"! had, to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highnefs to this courfe^ 
Which you are running here. . 

(iS) ^-"-^^ oppreffion J did Ttt[i\ This word fwrft got place in 
Mr. Rowe'% edition; all the old copies read, as I have rtftttV^ \Tv>iX\^ 
text, redi | 1* t, fircat »adtr the burden, aa^ aaoivN ^ ia% ^xox^vv^.' 
. P 6 Kinv 
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Sing, \t\ktfi movM youj (19) 
My Lord of Cmnttrbwry \ and got your lea1^^ 
To make thu prefent fummons : Uniblicited 
I left na rev'rend f)eribii in this court. 
But by particular confent proceeded 
Under your hands and ieah. Therefore go on %. 
For no diflike i'th' world againft the perfon 
Or our good Queen, but the (harp thocny pionts< 
Of my all«dg#a reafon^ drive this forward. 
Prove but our nwriage lawAi], by my life 
And kingly dignity,, we ajre coo^nted 
To wear oam- mortal ^te xo come,, with her, 
(Caiherw our QueeB) before t&e pnmeft c*reatm# 
That's paragon 'd I'th' world, 

Cantk So pleaie your Highnefi,. 
The Queea being abient, ^tis a needful fitnefs 
That we adjourn this court to further day ; 
Mean .while muft \i^ an earneft motion 
Made to the Queen, to caU back her appeal « 
She intends to his HoBnefs. 

King, I may perceive, 
Thefe Cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory floth, and tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well-beloved iervant Qranmer-^ 
Pr'ythee, -return ! with thy approach, I know, 
Mv comfort comes along. Break up the Court : 
I (ay, fet on, [Exeuxt, sit manner as ib^ tnUr^^^ 

(ig) —.«— 7 fit^ff mov*dy oti, 
Jld^Xorif/ Canterbury, tfji/gct your leave 

*To make ibis prefmn fummom tfnfolicited.] Thus 1^ the impreBiont*. 
2ut thefe ftgacious editors have palmM a ftratige piece of nonlenie 
upon >s, from a falfe pointing. What ! did the King mtnte the 
Biihopy nay, and {0 move him as to get bis leave, and yet could the 
fumijiofts be fai^ to be unfiikdteetf Ihave rcfcu'd the text-from fuck, 
an abfurd contradiction : aod^ again, dMie it opoa the autbori^ of 
hortcft Hiilinglhead. — — « I xaeved it ia confeffion to you, Wff 
«* Lord of Lincoln, then ghoilly father, ^ndi forafmuch as then you.. 
<< y^urfclf were in fomc doubt, you movM.me to aik the counfel of 
** all thefe my Lords. Whereupon I meni'd you, «y Lord of Cam^ 
*< teriiury, iirft to have your iicenee, in sa much as you were metro« 
« politao, to put this matter in queftion^ %qA ff J did all rfjsitp 
*^ ray Lb^' iUUinj^fad.. ihid, p. 9q2«. • 
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ACT IIL* 

S C E N £, the ^#m's Apartoitets* 
Tlh ^ge*H «nd her Women, lu at Wtri, 

TAKE, thy kte^ wench, my (oqI growe fad with 
troQbles : * 

Sitig^ an4 difperle ^em^ if thou canH v leave working. 



o 



R{h4us wi^h his lute made trees. 



And the mountain tops, that freeze. 
Bow themfelves when he did fing. 

To his xnufick, plants and flowers 
' * Ever fprung,. as fun and (howers 

There had made a lafting Tpring, 

Ev'ry thing that heard him play, 

Ev'n the billows. of thefea, 

Hung their heads and then lay by. . 

in fweet mufick is fuch art. 

Killing care, and grief of heart 

^ Fall aileep, oT hearing die. 

Enter a Q^ntletmuu 

!^eent How now ? 

Gent. And't pleafe your Gra€e> the two great Cardioalt 
Wait in the prcfence. 

^een. Would they fpeak with, mc ?• 

Gejtt. They will'd me fay^fo. Madam*. 

^ien. Pray their Graces 
Xo come near ; what can be their bufinefi 
With m^ a poor weais womaAt £aUf oisdVkias^^xV 
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^p not like their coming. Now I think on't, 
TJ^y (hould be good nien» their affairs are righteous 
But mil hoods make not monks • 

£nter the Cdrdinals Wolfey and Campeias. 

WoU Peaceio your Highnefs ! 

Sluuiu Ybur Gracej^ £nd me here part of a hou(e-wife« 
(I would be all) agaiift the woi^ may happen : 
What are yonr pkaiures with me, reverend Lords \ 

Wd. May't pleafe you, noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber ; we (hall give you 
The full caufe of our coming. 

^ueen. Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have done yet, o*my confclence^ 
Defcrves-acomer; would, all other women 
Could fpeak this with as ixtt a foul as I do ! 
My Lords, I care not (fo muqh I am happy 
Above a number) if my a^ons 
Were try'd by ev'ry tongue, evVy eye faw *em ; 
Envy and bafe pplnion fet againft 'em y 
I know my life fo even. If your bufinefs 
Do feck me out, and that way I am wife in,. 
Out with it boldly : truth, loves open dealing. 
- WoL Tanta eft erga te msntis integritaSi Regina Serentf- 
ftma^ ' 

Stueen, O, good my Lord, no La fin ; 
1 am not fuch a truant, fince my coming. 
As not to know the language 1 have liv'd in> 
A ftrange tongue makes my caufe v^orc ftrange, fufpicious: 
Pray, ipeak in Engtijh ; here are fome will thank you, 
If you fpeak truth, for their poor miftrefs* fake. 
Believe me, fhe has li ad much wrong. Lord Cardinal^ 
The willing'ft fin I ever yet committed. 
May be abfolv'd in £>jr^/r)j&. 

WoL Noble Lady, 
I'm forry my integrity (hould breed 
(And fervice to his Majefty and you) 
So deep fufpicion, where all faith was meanh 
We come not by the way of accufation 
To taxat tliat honqar, every g^K>d.\»u%2!>ftVAs&fiAvv 
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Nor to betray yod any way to {oxrow ; 
You have too much, good Lady: but to knowr 
How yon ftand minded in the weighty difference 
Betiveen the King and you : and to deliver. 
Like free and honed men, our yiH opinions 
And comforts to your caufe* 

Cam, Mod honour'd Madam, 
My Lord of yori, out of his iioble nature^ 
Zeal and obedience he ftill bore your Grace, 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late cenfure 
Both of his truth and him ; (which was too far) 
Offers, as I do, ^ a fign of peace 
His fer-vice and his counfel.— 

^ueen. To betray me. 
My Lords, I thank you both for your good wills. 
Ye fpeak like honefl -men : pray God, yt prove ib \ 
But how to make ye Aiddenly an anfwer . 
In fuch a point of weight, fo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit. 
And to fuch men of gravity and learning. 
In truth, I know not. .1 was fet at work 
Among my maids : full little, God knows, lookintg^ 
Either for fuch men, or fuch bufinefs. 
For her fake that I have been, (for I feel 
'The lafl fit of my greatnefs) good your Graces, 
Let me have time and counfel for my caufe : 
Alasl I am a woman, friendlefs, hopelcfs. 

IFol, Madam, you wrong the King's love with thofe 
Your hopes and friends are in^ite^ [fears 5 

^een. Jn England^ ' 

But little for my profit : can you think. Lords, 
That any Englijh man dare give me counfel I 
Or be a known friend 'gainft his Highhefs' pleafure^ 
(Though he be grown fo defp'rate to.be honeft,) 
And live a fubjeA? nay, forfootb, my friends 
They, that mufl weigh out my afflidHons, 
They, that my truft mufl grow to, live not \itxty . 
They are, as all my comforts are, far henc«» 
In my own country, Lords. 

Cam. I wonld^ your Grace 

1 ^^xJ^ 
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WovU loKve your gm6» awl take mj coanCeL 

t^mm. HoiT, Sirl 

Cmh. Pat yoor aiia cavrfe into the King's prote^cm^ 
He^s loving mmI moft gradoos. Twill be mnch 
Bodi for }x>ar honoar better, and yoor caufe; 
For if the trytl of the law o'ep-take y^ 
Yoa'U part away di%rac*d. 

IFW. He telb yo« righdy. 

i^aiiM«« Ye tell me what ye wUk for both, aay raiB t 
Is this your chriAiaa ^ooafel ? oat upon ye L 
Heaven is above all yet ; there St$ a judge^ 
That BO King can corrupt. ^ ^ 

Cswu Your rage millahes as. 

:^iMm« The more ihame for ye ; holy men I thought ye^ 
Upon mv ibal^ two reverend Cardinal virtues y. 
But Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 
Mend *em for ihame, my Lords : is this your comfort ^ 
The cordial, that ye bring a wretched Lady I 
A woman iok among ye, laugh'd at, fcorn'd f 
I will not w](h ye half my miferies,. 
I have more charity. But fay, I wamM ye : 
Takeheed* take heed, for heav'n's fake, left at once- 
The burden of my forrows ^1 upon ye. 

MW. Madam, this is mere diftiadtion ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. * 

^am* Ye turn me into nothing. Woe upon yc^ 
And all fuch falfe profciibrs ! Would you have me 
(If you have any juHice, any pity. 
If ye be any thing, but churchmens habits) 
Put my fick caufe intb his hands that hates me f 
Alas» h*a9^bani(h'd me bis bed already; 
His love, too long ago. Vm old,, my Lords ; 
And all the fellowfiiip I hold now with him 
Is only. my obedience. What can happen 
To me, above this wretchednefs t all your fludiea- 
Make me a ^urfe,, like this ! 

Com. Your fears are worfe ■ ■ 

^etM. Have I liv'd thus long (let me fpeak myfelf,. 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one t 
A woJiULa (I dare fay,. wxJBft^ ^««i-tia^.>V 



I 
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Never yet branded with fufpicion f 
Have ly with all my full affeftiotts* 
Still met the ELing ? lov'd him next heav'n, obeyM him.| 
Been, out of fondnefs, fuperftitious to him ; 
Almoft forgot my prayers to content him ? 
And am 1 thus rewarded ? 'tis no| well> Lords. 
Bring me aconftant woman to herhafband» 
One that no^'er dream*d a joy beyond his pleafiire ; * 
And to that woman^ whefi ihe hds done moft, 
*yet will I add an honour ; a great patience. 

WcU Madam, you wander from the good we aim at^ 

^ten. My Lord, I dare not make my felf fb guilty^ ' 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your mailer wed me to 1 nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities^ 

Wok Pray, hear me 

Stueeu. Would I had never trod this EngUJb earthy 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! 
Ye'vc angels facets, but heaven knows your hearts. 
What (hall beeottie -fif ixic now ! wretclid Lady \ 
I am the moil; unhappy woman living. 
Alas ! floor wfcttdiesy where are now your fbrtanes f 

[To her <wvmeMi 
Ship-wrack'd tipon a kingdom, where bo pity, 
No friends, no hope 1 no kindred weep for me ! 
Akneft^ no grave allow'd me I like the lilly, / 

That once was miflrefs of the field and flourilh'dj, 
ill hang my head, and perifli; 

fFo/. If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know^ our ends are honed: i 
You'ld feel more comfort. Why (houki we, good Lady^^ 
Upon what cauie* wrong you ? alas! our places, *^ 
The way of our profeflion is againft it : 
We are to ear fuch forrows, not to ibw 'em. (20) 

For 

(20) Wf Oft ta cure fitcb /orrovft, mt f ibw ^«m.} 2tet ^ no 
mntltbejis in thefe terms, nor any confonance of the wttufSKm^ both, 
which my eraendation reftores. ^ 

iVt are to tzifuch Jorromtt^ mt to fow ^em» i. e. to weed them, 
up, harrow them out. So our poet ufes this word in his Attth, mid* 
C2wp. A€t I. 
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tor goodnefs fake, cocfider what you do ; 
How you may hurt yourfelf ; nay, ujtterly i ] 

Grow from the King's acquaintance, by this carriages . I 1 
The hearts of Princes kifs obedience. 
So much they love it : but to Aubborn {piiiUr 
They fwell and grow as terrible as ftorms. 
I know, you have a gentle^ noble temper^ 
A foul as even as a calm ; . pray, think us 
♦Thofe we profefs, peace-makers, friends and fervantSi 

Cam. Madam, you'll find it fo : you wrong your virtue?^ i 
With thefe weak womens fears. A noble ^irit^ 
As yours was put into you, ever rafts^ 
Such doubts, as falfe coin, from it« T^ King loves you; 
Beware,' you loie it not ;. for us (if you pkaie 
To truff us in your bufmefs) we are ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies in your fervice. [mc, 

^een. Do what you will, my Lords ; and, prayyforgivt 
If I have us^d myfclf unmannerly. 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a feeml^ anfwer to fuch f^ons^ 
Pray, do iliy^ fervice to his Majefty. 
He has my heart yet ; and fliall have s^ prayers^ 
While I (hall have my life. Come, reverend fathers f 
%eftow your counfels on me. She now begSr 
That Utile thought, when fhe fet footing here^ 
She fhould have bought her dignities fo d^ar. [£v«ir«r» 

SCENE, Anti-chamber to the King's Apartmenta. 

Inter Duke ef Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, Lord S^mf^ 
and Lord Chamberlain* 

Nor,YF you will now unite in your complaints, 

JL And force them with a cdndancy, the Cardinal 
Cannot' Hand under them. If you omit 



-O then we bring forth weeds, 



W]tt| (wr quick winds lie -dill; and our ills, told uv, 

Is'^KmreariMg* 
h e. W rooting them up. This ^ word with us may be dcriv*d ont 
•nly fromarare to flowy but the oM^Saxvi word, €ar, which fignified 
^kbsrrow*. 

The 
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The offer of this time, I cankiot promife, / 
But that you ihall fuftain more new difgraces. 
With thefe you bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the lead occaiion that may give me 
■ Remembrance of my father-in-law, the Duke» 
To be reveng'd on- him. 

Suf. Which of the Peers 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at lead ♦ 

Strangely neglcdled ? when did he regard (21) 
The ftamp of noblenefs in any peribn 
Out of himfelf ? 

Cham, My Lords, you.fpeak your pleafures : 
What he dcfervcs of you and me, I.know : 

S'^^hat we can do to him, (though now the time 
iVe way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his accefs to th' King, never attempt 
Any thine on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the ILing in's tongue. 

Nor. O, fear him not. 
His fgell in that is out ; the Xing hath found 
Matter againU him, that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's fettled. 
Not to come off, in his tnoft high difpleafure. 
' Sur, I fhould be glad to hear fuch news as thi$ 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce^ his contrary proceedings ~ \ 

<Are all unfolded ; wherein«he appeafSj^ 
As I would wi(b mine enen[iy. 

*(2i) ■ ■ vf ben did be regard 

^befiamp of nobknefi in any terfon 

Out of bimfelff] Mr. Warburton thinks, this borders upon tk# 
«bfur(], both in the expreflion and mattjpr: and advifes to readj^ 
— wben did if e regard 

*rf:)e ftamp ofnoblenefi in any man, ^ 

Out Qpt bimfelf? -iy 

Thi3 adds a poinancy, *tis. certain| and fatincal refte^ion to'Suffol]k*d 
^eech ; and accounts, why llFolJ^ fhould pxA regard nobility ^ 
another, who had no native preteiwns to it, apoa which to value- 
himfelft <^ 
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Sur. How came 
His pradices to light f 

Suf. Mod ftrangcly* • 

Sur, How^ 

Suf. The CardiAaPs letters to the Pbpe mifcarried. 
And came to th* eye o* th* King ; wherein was read. 
How that the Cardinal did in treat his HoHneis 

Jo day the judgment o' th' divorce; for if 
did take place, I do, quoth he> perceive 
My King is tangled in aftcaion to 
A creature of the Qtteea's, Lady Anm BuUem, 

St/r. Has the King this ^ 

Su/. Belieye it. " 

Sur. Will this work? 

Cham. The King in this perceives him, how he coalb 
And hed^s his Own way. But in this point 
All his tncks founder ; and he brings his phyfick 
After his patient's tieath ; the King already 
Hath married the fair Lady* 

Sur. 'Would he had! 

Suf, May\ou foe happy in your wilb, my Loi^ 
For, I prOfeis, you have it* 

Sur. Now all joy 
Trace the conjtmaion ? 

Suf. MyAmento'tl 

Nor. All mens t 

Suf. There's order givctt for her covonadon r - 
Marry, this is yet but young; and may belef^ (22) 

(22) H^rry this is butjfoung,'] All the old copies reikd with me^ 
•Marry, this is >et hut young r 
But the modern editors tiave expuiig*d this hannleCs inonofyUal4l^ 
yet ; fuppofing,. the verfe would fcam more fmoothly without it. 
Mar ry | this is | butjoun^ \ 

I Aoold' not take notice «of ft) trifling a ▼aruitioii, were it not ^ 
proper to obferve, that they herein advance a falfe nicety of car 
zp^aA tht Rcmtce oi SnAK£SPEARE*s itiMt^eri.* nay, indeeti^ a^ainft 
^e licepce of all Englifk vecfification, in common with that of other 
Uiiipuages. They do not feem to#pprehend, that Marry this i» in 
fcoMfiou plainly an anapeft 5 and, equal to a Jpcndety or foot of twot 
ftrllablcs, I (lull take an opportunity, when I come to Hamlet, to 
^e$ko£ th^ Fes ^rolfleuUMtkjii^M hv:^^axv& HafK«r, Firgil, and 
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To foine ears urirecounted. But, my Lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and compkat 
In mind and feature. I perfuade me, from her 
Will fall fome blefing to this land, which (hall 
In it be m^moriz'd. 

Sur. But will the Kibg 
Digeft this letter of the Cardinal's i 
The Lord forbid ! ' 

Nor. Marry, Amen! 

Suf. No, no: 
There be more wafps, that buz about his nofei 
Will make this fling the fooner. Cardinal CamfiiuM 
Is ftorn away to Romcj has ta'en no leave. 
Hath left the caufe o' th' King unhaodled ; and 
Is polled, as the agent of our Cardinal, 
To fecond all his plot. I do afTure you. 
The King cry'd, ha! at this. 

Cham. Now, God inccnfe himi 
And let him cry, ha, louder 1 

Jtior, But, my Lord, 
When returns Cranmer? 

Suf, He is return'd with his opinions, wkidi 
, Have fatisfy'd the King for his divorce, 
Gather'd from all the famous colleges 
Almoil in Chridendom ; (hortly, I believe. 
His fecond marriage (hall be publifli'd, and 
Her coronation. Catharine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen ; but Princefs Dowager» 
And widow to Prince Arthur, 

Nor, This fame Crannter*% 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en muchpaia 
In the King's buiinefs. 

Su^. He has, and we fliaU fee him 
For It an Archbiihop. 

Nor. So I hear. 

Suf. 'Tis fo. 

ether the beft claJlual jpotU^ 1*11 only add httt^ dnt I cotitt produet 
at kaft two thoufand of our poet*8 verCes, that would bc difKirbM h§ 
4hi8inodcro» uATcaibaabley chafteaeA 9f .^Vtrri 
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Enfer Wolfey ««^ CromwclU 

The Cardinal- — » 

Nor. Obfervc, obferve, he's moody. 

fToL The packet, Cromwel/f 
Gave it you the King ? 

"Crom, To his own hand, in's bed-chamber. 

JVoI. Look'd he o' th' infide of the paper? 

Crom, Prefently 
He did unfeal them, and the £ril he view'd. 
He did it with a ferious mind ; a heed 
Was in his •countenance. You he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

fFoI. Is he ready to come abroad? 

Crom. I think, by this he is, 

fFoL Leave me awhile. [Exit Cromwell. 

It Ihall be to the Dutchefs of Alanfon, [Afidi. 

The French King's filler^ he Ihall marry her. 
Jnm Bullen! — no, I'll no Jnne Bullens for him. 
There' s more in ' t th an fai r vi fage — Bullen J ■ 
No, we'll jiO Bullen /— fpeedily, I wifh ' 

To hear from Rtme — the Marchionefs of Ptmbrohe /— 

Nor. He's difcontented. 

Suf. May be, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough. 
Lord, for thyjufticel [daughter! 

WoL\^Afide'\ The late Queen's gentlewoman ! a Knight's 
To be her mijftrefs' miftrefs ! the Queen's Queen 1— 
This candle burns not clear : 'tis I muft fnruff it. 
Then out it gocsr—what though I know her virtuous. 
And well-deferving? yet I know her for 
A fpleeny Lutheran'; and not wholfbme to 
Our caufe, that Ihe fhould lie i* th' bofom of 
Our hard-rul'd Kinc;. Again, there is^ fprung up 
An heretick, an arch one, Cranmer ; one, 
Kath orawl'xi into the favour of the King, 
And is his oracle. 

N^. He's vex'd at fomcthing^ 

' E$uer 
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Snter King^ reading of a fcheduU \ a$td Loveh 

Smk, I would, 'twere foxnething that would fret the firing. 
The m after-cord oPs heart ! 

Suf. The King, the King. 

Xtftg. What piles of wealth hath lie accumulated 
"To his own portion ! what expence by th' hour 
Seems to flow from him 1 hpw, i' th* name of thrift. 
Does he rake this together? Now, my Lords; 
Saw you the Cardinal ? 

Nor. My Lord, we have 
Stood here obferving him. Some ftrangc commotion 
Is in his brain ; he l>ites his lip, and flarts i 
Stops on a fudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple ; ftrait. 
Springs out into faft gait, then flops again ; 
Strikes his breaft hard^ and then anon he calls 
His eyes againft the moon ; in mofl flrange poflurea 
We've feen him fet himfelf. 

King, It may well be. 
There is a mutiny in's mind. This morning 
Papers of flatc he fent metoperufe. 
As I requir'd ; and, wot you, what I found 
There, on my confcience put unwittingly ? 
Forfooth, an invfentory, thus importing ; 
The feveral parceltof^his plate, his treafure. 
Rich fluffs and ornaments of houfhold, which 
I find at fuch proud rate, that it out-ipeaks 
FofTeffion of a fubje6t 

Nor. It's heaven's will ; 
•Some Spirit put this paper in the packet. 
To ble.fs your eye withal. 
Kif^g* If we did think. 
His contemplations were above the earth. 
And fix'd on fpiritual objeds, he fhould ftill 
Dwell in his mufings ; but, I am afraid. 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth 
His ferious confidering. 

IHe taies his feat ^ uobifpers Lovel, tvhogoes t§ Wolfey* 

JVoL Heav'n forgive me— ^ 
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Ever God blcfs your Highnefs !—-i- 

Kiag. Good my Lord, 
You are full of heav'nly fluff, land bear the inventoij 
Of your beft graces in your mind ; the which 
You were liow running o'er ; you have fcaite tune 
To &€b1 from fpiritualleirure a brief fpan. 
To keep your earthly audit ; fure, in that 
I deem you an ill huA>andy and am glad 
To have yon therein my companion* 

fToL Sir> 
For holy offices I have a time ; 
A time, to think upon the part of bufinefV 
I bear i' th' ftate ; and nature does require 
Her times of prefervation, which, perforce, 
I her frail fon, amongft my brethren mortal, 
Muft give my tendance to. 

Ki'nsr/ You have faid welL 

Wot And ever may vour highnefs yoke together. 
As I will lend vou cau(e» my doing well 
With my well laying I 

JT/ff^. 'Tis well faid again ; 
And 'tis a kind of good deed to fay welL 
And yet words are nO deeds. My father loy'd you s 
He faid, he did : and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I've kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Imploy'd you where high profits might come home; 
But par'd my prefent havings, to beftow 
My bounties upon you. 

WoL What Ihould this mean f [4/^9* 

Sur. The Lord increafc this bufinefs t i4/^f*^. 

King* Have I not made you 
The prime man of the date ? I pray yoo, teQ me. 
If what I now pronounce, you have found true : 
And if you may confefs it, fay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no ? what fay you ? 

U^oL My Sovereign, I confefs, your royal graces 
Shower'd on me daity have been more than coold 
My ftudied purpofes requite, which went 
Seyond all maa's endeavours. My enduvoura 

' Have 



I 
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Have ever come too (hort of my clefires, 
Yet, ifill'd with'my abilities, mine own ends 
Have been mine fo, that evermore they pointed 
To th* good of yoar moft facred pcrfon, and 
The pr5it of thh ftate : For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeferver, I 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, ' 
My prayers to heav'n for you ; my loyalty, * 
Which ever has, and ever fhall be growing, 
'Till death, that winter, kill it^ 

King. Fairly anfwer'd : 
A loyal and obedient fubjefl is 
Therein illuftrated ; the honour of it 
Does pay the a£l of it, a^ i' th* contrary 
The foulnefs is the puitilhment. I prelume. 
That as ray hand has open'd bounty to you. 
My heart dropp'd love ; my pow'r rain'd honour, mbre 
On you, than any ; fo your hand and heart. 
Your brain, and every funftion of your power, 
Should, notwithftahding ttiat your bond of duty. 
As 'twere in love's particular, bd more 
To me, your fflend, than any. 

fTcL Iprofefs, ' 

That for your Highhefs* good! ever labour'd, 
More than mine own ; that am I, have been, will be : ' 
Though all the world fhould cracto their duty to you. 
And throw it from their foul ; thougb perils did 
Abound as thickas thought couldmake 'cm> amd 
Appear in forms more horri<i ; yet my duty. 
As doth a rock againfl the chiding flood. 
Should the approach of this wild river break. 
And dand unfihaken yours* 

JKi/tg, 'Tis nobly fpoken ; 
Take notice. Lords, he has a loyal breafi, - 

For. you have feen him open't. Read o'er this, 

^Giving him papers* 
And, after, this ; and then to brcakfafii, with 
What appetite you may. 

l£xil King^frotwning upon Cardinal Wolfey ; the Nohlei 
throng after him^ *whifpering and/milinz* 

Vol. f. <L , '^^^- 
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Wd. What fhould this mean ? 
What fuddcn anger's this ? how have I reapM it? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
TJpon the daring huntfman, that has gall'd him ; 
Then makes him nothing. I mufl read this paper : 
I fear the ftory of his anger — 'tis fo— 
This paper has undone me — 'tis th' account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the popedom. 
And fee my friends in Ronu. O negligence. 
Fit for a fool to fall by ! What crofs devil 
Made me put this main fecret in the packet 
I fent the King ? is there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 
I know, 'twill itir him flrongl^ ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in Ipight of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's this— ^7i the Pofi f 
The letter, as I live, with all the buiinefs 
I writ to's Holinefs. Nay, then farewel j 
I've touch'd the higheft point of all my greatnefs ; 
And from that full meridian of my glory, 
I hade now to my fetting. I fliall fall. 
Like a bright exhalation in the eveqiing ; 
And no man fee me more. 

Enter to Wolfey , tbi Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl of Surrey, and the Lord Cbamherlain. 

Nor. Hear the King's pkafure. Cardinal; who com- 
mands you 
To render up the great feal prefently 
Into our hands, and to confine yourfelf 
To AJher-houfe^ my Lord of Winchtfter'i^ 
'Till you hear further from his Highnefs. 

Wol Stay : 
Where's your commiinon« Lords? words cannot cany 
Authority (b mighty. 

Buf. Who dare crofs 'em, 
Bearmg the King's will from his mouth exprefly ? 

WoL 'Till I find more than will, or words to do it, 
(J incan^ your malice ^^"^ 1»!0)^^ oddous Lords, 

% I 
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1 dare, and muft deny it. Now I feel 

Of what coarfe metal ye are molded, — Envyi 

How eagerly ye follow my difgrace, 

A^ if it fed ye ; ^and how fleck, and wanton, 

y appear in every thing may bring my ruin. 

Follow your envious courfes, men of malice ; 

YoQ have chriilian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt. 

In time will find their fit rewards. That feal. 

You alk with fuch a violence, the King 

(Mine and your mafter) with his own hand gave me ; 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 

Durin? my life ; and to confirm his^ goodnefs, 

Ty'd It by letters patents. Now, who'll take it ? 

Sur, The King, that gave it. 

JVoL It muft be himfelf then. 

Sur. Thou'rt a proud traitor, prieft. 

iVoL Proud Lord, thou lycft : 
Within thefe forty hours Surrey durft better 
Have burnt that tongtte, than faid fo. 

Sur. Thy ambition. 
Thou fcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Oi noble Buckingham^ my father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, 
(With thee, and all thy bell parts bound together) 
Wcigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy ! 
You fent me deputy for Irdand^ 
Far from his fuccour ; from the King ; from all. 
That might have mercv on the fault, thou gav'ft him : 
Whilft your great goodneis, out of holy pity, 
Abfolv'd him with an axe. 

Wd. This, and all elfc 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anfwer, is mod falfe. The Duke by law 
Found his deferts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end. 
His noble jury and foul caufe can witnefs. 
If I lov*d many words. Lord, I Qiou^ tell you. 
You have as little honefty as honour ; 
That I, i'th* way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever royal mafter, 
Pare mate a /biudcr man than Siinet ciLVk.\^> 



L 

B 

B 

A 
V 



g€i4 King H e >t r y VIIL 

iVnd all that love his follies. 

Sur. By my foul. 
Your long coat, pried, protedls you ; thou (hould'A feci 
My fword i' th' life-blood of thee elfe. My Lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? if we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarl^et, 
Farewel, nobility ; let his Grace go forward. 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

WoL All goodnefs , 1 1 

Is poifon to thy ftomach. I g 

Sur. Yes, that goodnefs I j^ 

Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, ^ I ^ 

Into yoiir own hands. Cardinal, by extortion : | 

The goodnefs of your intercepted packets 1 1 

You writ to th* Pope, againft the King; your goodnefsf J |^ 
Since you provoke me, fliall be moft notorious. I 

My Lord of ^^rfolky as jou're truly noble, I « 

As you refpeA the common good, the ftate j ^ 

Of our defpis'd nobility, our i flues, J ^ 

Who, if he Kve, will fcarce be gentlemen ; j 

Produce the g'rarld fum of his fins, the articles 1 1^ 

Collefted from his life. V\\ llartle you, (23) ^ 

Worfe than the* facring bell, when the brown wench n 

Lay 

(23) fVor^t than \he fearing ^cU, — ] ,Thts abfurd reading has only 
found place in Mr. Fope^% two editions. I have reftor*d from all the 
beft copies facring bell. That gentleman, fure, /hould know, that 
in koman Catbolick countries the Fittle bell, which is rung to give no- 
tice of the Bcfi approaching whfcnit is carritd in f)Pt)C<^ion, as alfo 
in other offices of that ch«rch, is caU*d, the facriitg, or ccnfecraticm 
b^ll; from the French word, Sacrer, \And Chavc,eb, I find, in 
his dream, has made ufe of the word Hacre, to iignify coflfecratioo, 
or holy office. ' 

Which tent was church parochial, 
Ordaint was in efpecial 
For the feftc, and forthe Sacre ; 
The facetious ^<7^tf/tfif, book ad., ch. 26. particularly mentions the 
facring bell. Pleufi a t)ieu, oue cbafcunde ifcui euJi^Heus pahres de ion' 
nettes de ikcre m nientfm, I whh to God, every one of you had 
two couples of facring belh dangling at your chins. 

And facring is frequedtly ment2on*d by writers about oar «utlior*t 
lime. 
In Kf Richard <he fvx&'s \\ttve, ^ife*^ V^\«sJ^^ ^tw\V^ day of his | 
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Lay kifliTig in your arms. Lord Cardinal. 

f^oL How much, mechinks, I could defpife this man^ 
But that Tin bound in charity againft it ! 

Nor, Thofe articles, my Lord, are in th' King's hand: 
But thus much, they are foul ones. 

fFoi. So much fairer, 
And fpotlefs, (hall mine innocence arifc; 
When the King knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot favr you : 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of thefe .articles, and out they fhall. 
Now, if you can, blufli, and cry guilty, Cardinal ; 
You'll fhew a little honefty. 

fToL Speak on, iSir, 
I dare your worft obje^ions : if I blufh. 
It is to fee a nobleman want manners. 

Sur. I'd rather want thofe, than my head; have at you. 
Firft, that without the King's affent, or knowledge. 
You wrought to be a legat ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurifdi£tion of all bifhops. 

Nor, Then, that in all you writ to' Rome, or elfc 
To foreign Princes, Ego ^ Rex mens 
Was ftilT infcrib'd ; in which you brought the King 
To be your fervant. 

Suf. That without the knowledge 
Either of King or (Council, when you went 
Ambaflador to th' Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Glanders the great feal. 

Sur. Item, You fent a large commifiion 
To Gregory de Caffado, to conclude, 
'Without the King's will or the date's allowance, 
A league between his Highnefs and Ferrara, 

Suf. That out of mere ambition, you have made 

coronation, againfl the Jrwi, who, contrary to the King's ow» 
proclamation, would needs enter the church to fee him f acred, 

Stnu^s Purvey of London^ 
In the mean tiipe heing near to a church, he heard a little fMring 
A^//ring to the elevation of a morrow-mais. 

Scot's Difcovery of fFitcbcraft* 
You (hall ring the facriug belly 
Keep your hours^ and tell your kneW. 

Mtrr% DeVa ^i Edtftwion, 
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Your holy hat be ftampt on the King's coin. 

Sur, Then, that yoii have fent innumerable fubftance 
(By what mean? got, I leave to your own conicience) 
To furnifti Rome ; and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities, to th' mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are. 
Which iince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham» O, my Lord, 
Prefs not a falling man too far ; Ws virtue : 
His faults lie open to the laws ; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to fee him 
So little of his great felf. 

Sur, I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleafure is» 
(Becaufe all thofe things you have done of late. 
By your pow'r legatine within this kingdom. 
Fall in the compafs of a ^Pramunire) 
That therefore fuch a writ be fued againfl you. 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tene^iencs. 
Chattels, and what&ever, and to be (24) 
CTut of the King's protection. This is my charge. 

Nov, And fo we'll leave you to your meditatiQns 
How to live better. For your fiubborn anfwer. 
About the giving back the great feal to us. 
The king fhall know it ; and, no doubt, (hall thank yoa» 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal. 

\Epceunt all hut Wolfey. 

WoL So farewel to the little good you bear me. 
Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatnefs I 
This is the fiate of man ; to-day he puts fotth 
The tender leaver of hopes, to-morrow bloilbms, 

(24) Caftlcs, and mohat^oevtr^ I ha^c ventnrM to fubfHtmte 
Chattels hercji ^^ the author^s genuine word, for this *good reafon : be- 
csufe, as our law-books inform u'', the judgment in a writ rf 
Pramunrre is, that the defcendant fhall be from thenceforth cut of tbr 
KingyproteSiioni and his landi and tenement Sy goods and Chatteis 
forfeited to the King; and that his body fliall remain in prifon at 
the King's pleafure. But becaufe it may be objcftcd, that Sbahejpecrt' 
had no acquaintance with the law-books, it wiU be proper to take 
notice, that this -very defcrivtion of tha Framunire is fct out by 
HoUn^ead'vsk bis I^i/e o£ K»Hc«r3N\\V\\x>^,ti^V 
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And brars his bkihing honours thick upon him : 
The third day pomes a froft, a kflling froft ; 
And when he thinks, good eafy man, full furely 
His greatnefs is a ripening, ' nips his root ; 
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventured. 
Like little wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 
The^fem^pyifummers in a fea of glory : 
But far beyond my depth : . my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me. 
Weary, and old with fervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ilream, that mnfl forever hide me. 
Vain, pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye ; 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh, how wretched 
Is that ppor man, that hangs on Princes favours I 
There is, betwixt that fmile we would afpire to. 
That fweet afpedl of Princes, and our ruin. 
More pangs and fears than war or women have ; 
And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer 
Never to hope again. , 

Enter Cromwell, ftanding amazed. 

Why how now, Cromwell F 

Crom, I have no power to fpeak, S!r. 

WoL What amaz'd 
At my misfortunes ? can thy (pirit wonder, 
A great man ihould decline? nay, if you weep» 
I'm fallen ipdeed. 

Crom. How does your Grace I 

WoJ. Why, well ; 
Never fo ttuly happy, my good CromnuelU 
I know myfelf now, and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities ; 
A ftill and quiet confcience. The King has curM me^ 
I humbly thank his Grace ; and from thefe ihoulders, 
Thefe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken 
A load would fink a navy, too much honour. 
O, 'tis a burden, Crom-u^elU 'tis a burden. 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav'n. 

Crom, I'm glad your Grace has made that right ufe of ic 
. WqL I hope, I have : I'm able now, metUnks, 
Out of a forthudc of foul I feel. 
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T' endure more miferies» and greater far 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
What news abroad ? 

Crom. The heaviefl, and the woift. 
Is your difpieafure with the King. ' 

^ol. God blefs him ! 

Cr6m. The next is, that Sir Thomas Mwr is cho/ett 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 

^«/. That's fomewhatfttdden-— ,^ 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Highnefs^ favour, and do juftice 
For truth's fake and his cbnfcience ; that his bones* 
When he has run his courfe, and ileeps in bleffings* 
May have a tomb of orphans tears wept on him I 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cra/tmir is return'd with welcome ; 
Inftall'd Lord Archbifhc^ of Canterbmy. 

WoL That's nevys, indeed. 

Crom. Laih that the Lady Anne^ 
Whomjthe Kin^ hath in feaecy long married^ 
This day was view'd in open, as his Queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation . [ CromwilU 

WoL There was the weight that pull'd me down. O 
The King has gone beyondme : all my glories 
In that one woman I have loil for ever. 
No fun ihall ever uflier fwth my honours. 
Or gild again the noble troops, that waited 
Upon my fmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell \ 
I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
To be thy Lord and maHer. Seek the King ; 
(That fun, J pray, may never fet) I've told him 
What and how true thou art ; he will advance tHee : 
Some little memory of me will (lir him* 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful fervice perifli too. Good CromwgUf 
Negled him not ; make ufe now, and provide 
For thine own future fafety. 

Crom, O my Lord, 
MuSt I then leave you ? muft I needs forega 
So good, (o noble, audio u\ai^^m^&2tt\ 
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Bear witnefs, all that have not hearts of iroiv 
With what a for row Cromwell leaves his Lord. 
The King (hall have my fervice ; bat my prayer* 
For ever, and for ever, (hall be yours. , 

WoL Crom'willy I did not think to flied a tear 
In all my roiferies ; but thou haft forc'd me. 
Out of thy honeft truth, to play the woman.— — 
Let's dry our eyes : and thus far hear me, Cromwell i 
And when I am forgotten, as I (hall be. 
And deep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me muft more be heard : fay then, I taught thee; 
Say, fVol/eyy that once trod the waysof jflory, (25) 
And (bunded all the depths and (hoals of honour. 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rife in : 
A fure and fafe one, though thy mafter mifs'd it.. 
Mark but my fall, and that which- ruin'd me : 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition ^ 
By that £n fell the angels; how can man then 
(The image of his maker) hope, to win by*t ? 
Love thyfelf lad : chen(h thofe hearts that hate thee; (z6) 

(a 5) —trod fAf ways ^ F^*y,] Mr, ff^arburton^ who 

thinks the Metapborhtxt miferably mangkd,conje6iuresthe poet wrote^ 

rorfe the waves of glory » 
Tis certain, the words, founded, depths, /boals, wreck, which follow, - 
all countenance this emendation ; and therefore, though I have not 
▼entur'd to difturb the text,ftill I think it very worthy of con(ideration« 

(26) — — <Atfrj/j& tbafe hearts that bate thee,"] The' this 

be an adntirable precept in private life, and full of the divinity that 
firft infpired it i yet it was never calculated, nor defignM, for the 
dired^ion of the Magiftrate or Publlck Minifter. Nor cooM this be 
the precept of an experienced ftatefman for his pupils future conduct* 
This would make a good chrii^ian, but a very ill and very unjuft 
ftatefman ; and we have nothing fo infamous on record as the fup* 
p08*d advice given' to King Charles the 2d, to cberijb his enemes, antt 
he in no pain for his friends, I am of opinion, that our poet wrote j; 

; cherijb thofe hearts, that yfAit thee : 

i» e. thy dependants. For the contrary practice had been Wolfey^s ruin* 
He was not folieitoas enough of making dependants by his bounty, 
t»ut too intent on amafling wealth for himfelf. The following lint 
Kkewife feems to confirm the emendation : 

Corruption wins net more than honefty. 
i. e. You will never find nien won over to your teipporary occafions 
by bribery, of fo much ufe to you, as frieads made by a jufi: and 
generous munificence* Mt.fVoTfcunwv, 

0^5 C<^t\\X\\N55«k. 



i 



370 King Henry VIIL 

Corruption wins not more than honeily. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To filence envioQs tongues. Be juft, and fear not. 

Let all the ends, ^hou aim'ft at, be thy country's, 

Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ft, OCromvjtlh 

Thou fairft a bleffed martyr. Serve the King ; 

And, pr'ythee, lead me in 

Thei^> take an inventory of all I have ; 

To the lall penny, 'tis the King's. My robe. 

And my integrity to heav'n, is all 

I dare now call mine own. O Cromwelij Cromweil, 

Had. I but ierv'd my God with half the zeal 

I ferv'd my King, he wonld not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom.. Good Sir, have patience. 

l^oL So I- have. Farewel 
The hopes, of coui^! toy hopes in heav'n do dwell. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, a Street in Weftminjer. 
Enter fw^ G^ntlemetty meeting en^ another* 

i Gen T LEM A K.;^ 

YOU'RE well met orfce again. - 
a Gen» And fo are you. 
I Gen^ You come to take your. ftand here, and beholds 
The Lady j^nne pafs from her Coronation. 

2r Gen, 'Tis all my bufinefs. At our laft encounter j 
The Duke of Ruckingbam came from his tryal. 

1 Gen, 'Tis very true. Biit that time offer 'd ibrrow ;.: 
This, general joy.. 

2 Gen, 'Tis well; the citizens^ 
Fm.fure, have fhewn at fuH their loyal minds. 
And let 'em have their rights, they're ever forward. 
In cdebration of this day with fhews» 
Pageants,, and fights o£ \\oxi^\3li..* 

J Gen. Never greaxer* ^ ^^^ 
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Nor, ril afTure you, better talc^n, Sir. 

2 Gfn* May I be bold to aik what that contains,. 
That paper in your hand ? 

1 G€M. Yea, 'tis the lift 

Of thofe that claim their ofltces this day^ 

By cuftom of the coronation. 

The Duke of SuJbIA is the firft, and claims 

To be High Steward ; next the Duke of Norfolfr 

To be Earl Marflial ; you may read the reft. 

2 Gen. I thank you^ Sir ; had I not known thoie cuAoms^ 
I ihould have been beholden to your paper. 

But, I befeech you, what's become of Catharintr 
The Princefs Dowager ? how goes her bufinefs i 

1 Gen. That 1 can tell you too ; the Archbiihop 
Of Canterbury^ accompanied with other 
Learned and rev'rend fathers of his order. 

Held a late Court at Dunftabhy fix miles 
From AmpthiU where the Princefs lay ; to whitk 
She oft was cited by them, but appeared not : 
And, to be fhort, for not appearance and- 
The King's late fcruple, by the main afTent 
Of all thefe learned men (he was divorc'd. 
And the late marriage made of none eftedl : 
Since which, (he was remov'd to Kimboltony 
Where (he remains now fick. 

2 Gen, Alas, good Lady ! 

The trumpets found-; ftand clofe, the Queen is comingv. 

l^Hautbtfffk- 

The Order of the Coronation^. 

r. A livelj flourijh of trumfety. 

2. Tben^ tiuo Judges, 

3. Lord Cbanceliorj mjttb tbe furfe and mace hrfore him. 

4. Chorijters fingtng. [Muficlc. 

5. M/yycr ^London, bearing tbe mace, ThenQ^xitx in 
bis coat of arms^ and on bis head a gilt copper crotAjn.. - 

6. MarquifsofBoritty bearing a fcepter of gold^ on bis. 
bead a demi- coronal of gold. With htm ^ the Earl 9f 

. Surrey, bearing tbe raid- of fluer ivith the %kve^ 
irovjjidviith an EarVs corQn%X% GoIUtx of^S^v 
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1^ DuU ^SufFolk» in a robt ofeftatg^ bis cwomet «» his 
htiodi hiorimg a long nuhite *wand^ as High Sttnuari. 
With him the Duke of Norfolk, txiiththerod of nmr^ 
fialjhipj a coronet on his head. Cellars of S S. 

8., A canopy borne by four of the Cinque- port9, satdirit 
the ^een in her robe ; in her hair richly adonui 
nvith pearly croivned. On each fide her^ the Bijbofs , 
of London and Wiocheiler. 
9. The old Dut chefs of Norfolk, in a coronal of goldy 
^wrought nuithfiomuersy bearing the peek's train. 

1 o. Certain Ladies or Counteffes^ 'with plain circlets of 

gold 'without fio*wers. 
They pafs over the fiage in order and Jiate^ and then 
Exeunt, ivith a great flourijh of trumpets. 

2 Gen. A royal train, believe me; thefe I know; 
Who's that, who bears tiie fcepter ? 

1 GfH. Marquifr Dorfet, 

And that the Earl of Surrey^ with the rod. 

2 Gen, A bold brave Gentleman. That ihould be 
The Duke of SuJ'oli. 

1 Gen» *Tis the fame : High Steward, 

2 Gen. And that my Lord of Norfolk. 

1 Gen, Yes. 

2 Gen. Hcav'n blefs thee ! 

Thou haft the fwectelLface I ever look'd on. 

Sir, as 1 have a foul, (he is an angel ; 

Our King has all the Indies in his arms. 

And more and richer, when he ftrains that Lady : 

I cannot blame his confcience. 

1 Gen. They, that bear 

The cloth of date above her, are four Barons 
Of the Cinque-Ports. 

2 Gen. Thofe men are happy ; fo are all, are near ber^ 
I take it, (he that carries up the train. 

Is that old noble Lady, the Dutchefs of Norfolk. 

1 Gen, It is, and all the reft are CoiintefTes. 

2 Gen. Their coronets fay fo. Thefe are Hais indeed; 
And fometimes falling ones. 

If Gen, No more of that* . 

Mnter 
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EiUer a third Gentleman. 

God fave you. Sir, Where have you been broiling ? 

3 Gen, Among the crowd i' th' abbey, where a fijQgef 
Coi|ld not be wedg'd in more ; I am ftifled« 
With the mere ranknefs of their joy, 

2 Gen, You faw the ceremony? 

3 Gen, I did. 

i Gen. How was it ? 

3 Gen. Well worth the feeing. , 

2 Gen. Good Sir, fpeak it to us. ' 

3 Gen. As well* as I am able. The Yich ftreain 
Of Lords and Ladies, having brought the Queea 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 

A diftance from her ; while her Grace fate down 
To reft a while, fome half an hour, or fo. 
In a rich chair of ftate ; oppioiiBg freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the people : 
(Believe me. Sir, me is the yoodlieft woman. 
That ever lay by man ;) which when the people ^ 
Had the full view of, fuch a noife arofe 
As the fhrouds make at fea in a ftiff temp^eft. 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks. 
Doublets, I think, flew up ; and had their faces 
Been loofe, this day they had been lofl. Such joy 
I never faw before. Great-belly'4 women. 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time of war, would Hiake the prefs. 
And make 'em reel before 'em. No man living 
Could fay, this is my wife there, all were wovea 
So ftrangely in one piece. 

2 Gen. But pray what follow'd ? 

3 Gen. At length her Grace rofe, and with modefl paces 
Came to the altar, where ihe kneel'd ; and, faint-Ukfi, 
Caft her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly, 

-Then rofe again, and bow'd her to the people : 
When by the Archbifliop of Canterbury 
Sh' had all the royal makings of a Queen ; 
As holy oil, Edivard ConfefTor's Croyn, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all fuch emblems 
Laid noUy on her ; whkh perforoi'd) xh& cWvc v 
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With all the choicefl mufick of the kingdom^ 
Together fung Te Deum, So ihe parted, 
And wkh the fame fall ilate pac'd back again 
To Tork-placit where the feaft is held. 

1 Gen. Youmuft no more call it Tork-place^ that's paff- 
For fince the Cardinal fell, that title's loft, 

'Tis now the King's, and call'd WhiubtiU\ 

3 Gen. I know it : 
But 'tis fo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is freQi about me..' 

2 Gen. What two rererend Bifhops 

Were thofr, that went on each fide of the Queen ? 

3 Gen. Stotkejfy and Gardiner '^ the one oi JVincheJierr 
Newly preferred from the King's Secretary : ^ 

> The other, London. 

2 Gen. He of Winchefter 

is held no great good lover of th' Archbifhop, 
The virtuous Cr^7/rm^r. 

3 Gtn. Alhthe land knows that : 

However^ yet there's no great breach % when't comes>, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ihrink from him 

2 Gen. Who may that be, I pray you ?J 

3 Gen. Hhomas Crem'wellf 

A man in much efteem with th' King, and, tru]y> 
A worthy friend. The King has made him • 
Mailer o'th' jewel-hojife,. 
And one, already, of the privy- councils 

2 Gen. He wiil deferve more. 

3 Gen; Yea, >«ithout all doubt. 
Come, Gentlemen, you fhail go my way. 

Which is to th' Court, and there fhall be my guefts .'- 
Something I can command ; as I walk thither, 
riL lej! ye more.^ 
Moth. You. may command us. Sir; ^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Kimbolton^ 

Bnter Catharine Donvager^ JUk^ led hetfween Griffith her 
Gentleman UJber^ and Patience her ^woman. 

Grif. TT O W 4pes your Grace ? 

JTl Cath. OGrijffithy fick to death : 

My UgSy like loaded VaaA.^k<^>> \^qw io tk' ear(hr 
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Willing to leave their burden : reach a chair — - 

So now, methinks, I feel a little eafe. [Sitting doi^jn*^ 

Didft thou not tell me, Griffith^ as thou led 'ft me. 
That the great child of honour. Cardinal IVoljey^ 
Was dead ? 

Grif, Yes, Madam; but I think your Qrace, 
Out of the pain you fufFer'd, gave noearto't. 

Cath, Pr7thce, good Griffith^ tell me how he dy*cL. 
If well, he rtept before me happily^ 
For my example. 

Grif. Well,, the voice goes. Madam. 
For after the ftout Earl Qi Northumberland 
Arrefted him at York^ and brought him forward (27), 
(As a man forely tainted) to his anfwer. 
He fell lick fuddenly, and grew fo ill 
He could not fit his mule. 

Catb, Alas, poor man ! 

Grif. At laft, with eafy roads he came to Leic^try 
Lodg'd in the abbey ; where the rev'rend Abbot, 
With all his Convent, honourably rcct:iv'd him ; 
To whom he gave thefe werds, " O father Abbot,. 
** An old man, broken with, the florms of ftate^ 
*• Is come to lay his weary bones among ye ^ 
** Give him a little earth for charity V\ 
So went to bed: where eagerly his iicknefs 
Purfu'd him Hill, and three nights after this, 

(27) Arrefttdbim at York.] The Earl of Nortbumbirland, and $[#• 
Walter JValJby one of the King's privy chantber, arrefted Wdjey of 
treafon, at bis houfe at Cawood in Tfrkjbire on Friday, the 4th of Aii-. 
nfember 1530. On Sunday evening following, iii order to be brought 
up toLondcny he was removed to Pom/r«f ; on Mond^, to Dancafler^ 
and on Tuefdaf, to the Earl of Sbrewjbury\ feat at Sbeffieid-ParU 
Hex he was indulged to ftay upwards of a fortnight ; and here, on 
Tuejday the 22d, was feizM with bis laft . illnefs. On ^fburfday the 
•4tn he began his journey afreih,. tho' not recover*d of his flux, and 
was carried to another houfe of the Lord Sbrew/hury^s calPd Hardr 
nuick-Hall^ the next day^ to Nottingbam\ and^on Saturday tstmn%f 
in a languiihing condi^on was brought to the abbey at Leiee/hr. . He 
unmediately took his bed, and on Ttf^/*^ following, being the 29th 
of November, and eve of St. Andrew, expir'd there.— — ^This fliort 
Jourtkii, of the laft ftage in life, of fo confiderabie a man, I have 
thought proper to trace backwards j as imagining, it might not b« 
4ii Sh\et£ni ta certaixLCurious* readers. 
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About the hour of eight, (which he himfelf 
Foretold, (hould be his lall] full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, tears and forrows. 
He gave his honours to the world again. 
His blelTed part to heav'n, and (lept in peace. 

Ctf/^. So may he reft, his faults lie gently on him ! (28) 
Yet thus far, Griffjb^ give me leave to fpeak him. 
And yet with charity ; he was a man 
Of an unbounded llomach, ever ranking 
Himfelf with Princes: one, that by fuggeftion 
Ty'd all the kingdom ; iimony was fair play : 
His own opinion was his law. V th' pre fence 
He would fay untruths, and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning. He was never. 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
His promi fes were, as he then was, mighty ; 
' But his performance, as he now is, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble Madam, 
Men's evil manners live in brafs, their virtues 
We write in water. May it pleafe your Highnefs 
To hear me fpeak his gcod now f 

Catb. Yes, good Griffith^ 
I were malicious elfe. 

Grif. This Cardinal, (29) 

Though 

(sS) Hlifimhi Pie buried withib/ar/] This reading was firft adop.teJ 
iy Mr. Rowe ; all the dd copies have it, as I have reftorM in the 
text. The poet /eeni*d to have in his eye the CHftomaiy wiih among, 
the Ltf/wu,— ^5/f tiii terra fevis ! "Which Beaumont and Fletcher 
kavc exprcfs'd in their Ma 10^5 Tragedy ; 

Upon wty hurkd body lay lightly^ gentle earth ! The oppofite to this 
czpredion of our pcet^s here, bis faulti lie gently on i)iar /*— occurs 
frequently in menace to Richard 3d, from the ghofts of th«fe wbom 
lie had murdered : 

Let xnejtt heavy on thy fijol to-morrow ! 

Let.us be laid within thy bofom» Richard, 

And wagh thee dc%on to ruin ! 1 

(29) This Cardinal 

Though from an humileftock, undoubtedly 
Waxfajhion^d to much honour. From his cradle 
JSe was afcholary and a ri^e, and |Md «at\\ Thn& this ^ai&ge ha9 
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'though from an humble ftock» undoubtedly 

Was &(hion'd to much honour, from his cradle | 

He was a fcholar, and a ripe and good one ; 

Exceeding wiie» fair fpoken, and perfuading ; 

Lofty and four to them, that lov'd him not ; 

But to thofe men» that fought him, fweet as fummen 

And though he were unfatisfy'd in getting, 

(Which was a fin) yet in bellowing, Madam, 

He was moft princely : Ever witnefs for him 

Thofe twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 

Jp/wicb and Oxford i one of which fell with hisn. 

Unwilling to out-live the good he did it : 

The other, though unfinifh'd, yet fo famoas. 

So excellent in art, and dill fo riiing. 

That Chriftendom (hall ever fpeak his virtue^ 

His overthrow h^p'd happinefs upon him ; 

For then, and not till then, he felt himfelf. 

And found the bleflednefs of being little : 

And, to add greater honours to' his age 

Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God^ . 

Catb. After my death I wifh no other herald. 
No other fpeaker of my living aftions. 
To keep mine honour from corruption. 
But fuch an honeft chronicler as Griffith. 
Whom I moft hated living, thou halt made me. 
With thy religious truth and modefty. 
Now in his aihes honour. Peace be with him ! 
Patience^ be near me dill, and fet me lower. 
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith^ 
Caufe the muficians play me that fad note, 
I nam'd my knell ; whilft I fit meditating 
On that celeilial harmony I go to. 

Sad and folemn mufick. 
Grif. She is alleep : good wench, let's fit down quiet. 
For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle Patience, ' 

hitherto been moft abfurdly pointed. That fVolfey (hould be a ripe 
jcholar from his cradle, is moft extraordinary and incredible. N4y 
alteration of the pointing, I dare be pofitivc, gives us the poet's 
xneaning; and exprefTes that charafler, which, Ho/ing/kead ttUs us, 
Edmund Camplany in hishiftory of Ire/and, had |;lvciLQCth.'&C-^^^VBi.^'» 
ei^at be ^as a man undoubtedly born to \ioi:iout» 
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The *vtfioH^ Enter foUtnnly one afier another ^ fix perfiinagesj 
clad in mfhfte r$beSi ixjearing on their heads garlands of 
haysy and golden 'vixards oh their faces \ branches of bay ^ 
or palm in their hands, They firft congee -unto her y then 
dance \ andy af certain changes ^ the firfi tnvo hold a f pare 
gwrlaad over her head: at nuhichy the other four make 
re*vereudcurtfies. Then the tivOy that held the garlandy 
aeli'ver the fame to the other next tijuo ; ivho obfer^ethe' 
fame order in. their changes y and holding the garland over 
her head:, nuhich done, they deli'ver the fame garland to 
the le^fi iavoy ivho liiefwife obferve the fame order : (At 
nuhichy as it <were by infpiration, fhe makes in herfleep 
figns of rejoycingy and holdeth up her hands to heanjen,} 
And fo in their dancing *vanijhy carrying the garland 
'with thenu The mufeck continues. 

Cath, Spirits of peace, where are ye ? are ye gone I 
And leave me here in wretchednefs behind ye ? 

Grif. Madam, we're here. 

Cath^ It. is not you I e^H for; 
Saw ye none enter, fince I flept f 

Grif. None, Madam. 

Cath. No ? faw you not ev'n now a blelled troop 
Invite me to a banquet, whofe bright faces 
CsL&. thoufand beams upon me, like the fun ? 
They prortjis'd me eternal happinefs. 
And brought me garlands, Griffithy which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : I fhall aiTuredry^ 

Grif. lam moft joyful. Madam, fuch good dreams 
Poflels your fancy. 

Cath. Bid the mufick leave, 
'Tis har(h and heavy to me. [Mufick ceafa* 

Pat. Do you note. 
How much her Grace is aker'd on the fudden ? 
How long her face is draw^n I how pale (he looks> 
And of an earthly cold ? obferve her eyes^ 

Grif. She is going, wench. Pray, pray, ■ 

Fat. Heav'n comfort her I 

Enter a Meffenger^ 
Mef. And't like your Grace—— 

Q^aJthi 
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Catb, You arc a faucy fellow, 
Deferve we no more rev'rence ? 

Gnf. You're to blame. 
Knowing, fhe will not lofe her wonted greatneis^ 
To ufc fo rude behaviour. Go to, kneel. 

Me/. I humbly do intreat your Highoefs' pardon : 
My hafte made me unmannerly. There is ftaying 
A gentleman, fent from the King,' to fee you. 

Caih. Admit him entrance, Griffith, But this fellov/ 
Let me ne'er ibe again. [Exit Meffenger^ 

Enter Lord Capncius. 
If my fight fkil not, 

You fhould be Lord AmbaiTador from the Emperor, 
My royal nephew ; and your name Capuciusm 

Cap. Madam, the fame, your fervaut. 

Cath. O my Lord, 
The times and titles no\y are alter'd ilrangely 
With me, fmce firft you knew me. But, I pray you^ 
What is your pleafure with me I 

Cap. Noble Lady, 
Firft, mine own fervice to your Grace ; the next. 
The King's requeft that I would vifit you ; 
Who grieves much for your weaknefs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations. 
And heartily in treats you take good comfort. 

Caih. O my good Lord, that comfort comes too late j 
'Tis like a pardon after execution ; 
That gentle phyfick, giv'n in time, had cur'd me ; 
But now I'm paft all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his Highnefs ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health, 

Cath. So may he ever do, and ever flourlfh. 
When I (hall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banifh'd the kingdom ! Patience^ is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet fent away ? 

Pat. No, Madam. 

Cath. Sir, I mull humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my Lord the King. 

Cap. Moll willing, Madam. 

Qath. In which 1 have commendti lo\i« ^^^tv^^^ 
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The model of our chafte loves, his yoang daughter ; 

(The dews of hcav'n fall thick in bleffings on her!) 

Befeeching him to give her virtuous breeding, 

(She's young, and of a noble modeil nature ; 

I hope, (he will deferve ivell) and a little 

To love her for her mother's fake, that lovM him» 

Heav'n knows, how dearly ! My next poor petition 

Is, that his noble Grace would have fome pity 

Upon my wretched wpmen, that fo lone 

Have followed both my fortunes faithfully ; 

Of which there is not one, Fdare avow, 

(And now I fhoald not lye) but well ddferve. 

For virtue and true beauty of the foul. 

For honefty and decent carriage, 

A right good huiband, let him be a noble : 

And, fure, thofe men are happy, that (hall have Unu 

The lail is for my men ; they are the poprefl. 

But poverty could never draw *em from me ; 

That they may have their wages duly paid *em. 

And fomethmg over to remember me. 

If heav'n had pleas'd to*ve giv'n me longer life 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

Thefe are the whole contents. And, good my Lord^ . 

By that you love the deareft in this world. 

As you wifh chriftian peace to fouls departed, 

Stand thefe poor peoples friend, and urge the Eang 

To do me this laft right. 

Ca/f, By heav'n, I will ; 
Or let me lofe the falhion of a man. 

Cath, I thank you, honeft Lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his Highnefs ; 
And tell him, his long trouble now is pafling 
Out of this world. Tell him, in death I blell him ; 
For fo I will — mine eyes grow din?. I'arewel, 
My Lord — Griffith^ farewel — nay. Patience^ 

You muft not leave me yet. I mud to bed 

Call in more women — When I'm dead, good wench. 
Let me be us'd with honour ; Hrew me over 
With maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know 
1 WSLS 2i chafte wife to mv ^tsive : embalm me, 
Tbeii Jay mc forth ; a\0:\o\x^ VLti-c^«,tL ^> >j^\.\:J&r. 
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A Queen, and daughter to a King, interr me. 

1 can no more -•— {^Exeunt, leaiiing Catharine* 



ACT V. 

SCENE, the Palace. 

Enter Gardiner Bijhop of »Winchcfter, a Page fwitb a 
jarclf before him i met by Sir Thomas Lovel. 

Gardiner* 

I7"s one a clock, bpy, is*t not ? 
Boy, Ithathftruck^ 

Gard. Thefe fliould be hours for neceflities^ 
Nor for delights ; times, to repair our nature 
Wkh comforting repofe, and not for us 
To wafte thefe times. . Good hour of night. Sir Thomas i 
Whither fo late ? ^ 

LoveL Came you from the King, my Lord ?- 

Gard, I did. Sir Thomas y and left h^im at Primero 
With the Duke of Suffolk. 

LoveL I mull to him too. 
Before he go to bed. Til take ray leave. "" 

Gard. Not yet. Sir Thomas Lonjel ; what's the matter? 
It feems, you are in hafte: And if there be 
No gre/»t offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late bufmefs. Affairs, that walk 
(As they fay, fpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the buiine{s ■ ^ 

That f(?eks difpatch by day. 

Lov. My Lord, I love you : 
And dvH-Jil commend a fecret to your car . 
Much weightier than this work. The Queen's in la1>0itr^ 
They fay* in great extremity ; *tis fear'd. 
She'll with the labour end. 

Gard. The fruit fhe goes with 
X pray for heartily, that it may find 
Good time, and live ; but for the ftock* S\x Tbomcu% 
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I wilh it griibbM up now. 

Lov. Methinks, I could 
Cry the Amen ; and yet my confcience fays. 
She's a good creature, and (fweet Lady) does 
Deferve our better wifhes. 

Garii. But, Sir, Sir — 

Hear me. Sir nomas-^You're a gentleman 

Of mine own way ; I know you wife, religious ; 

And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well, 

'Twill not. Sir Tbomat LweU take't of me, 

^ill Crunmer^ Crom^weU^ her two hands, and (he. 

Sleep in their graves. 

Lon). Now, Sir, you (peak- of two 
The mod remark'd i' th^ kingdom ; as for CromivelU 
Befide that of the jewel-houfe, he's made mailer 
O' th' rolls, and the King's fecretary : Further, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more preferments. 
With which the time will load him. Th' Archbiihop 
Is the King's hand, and tongue ; ^nd who dare fpeak 
One fyllable againft him ? 

Qard. Yes, Sir Tbamas^ 
There are .that dare ; and 1 my(elf have ventur'd 
To fpeak my mind of him ; indeed, this day 
(Sir, I may tell it you) I think, I have 
Incens'd the Lords o' th' council, that he is 
(Por fo I know he is, they know he is) 
A moil arch-heretick, a pe^Ience 
That does infedl the land ; with which they mov'd» 
Have broken with the King ; who hath fo far 
Giv'n ear to our complaint, of his great Grace 
And princely care, forefeeing thofe fell mifchiefs 
Our reafons laid before him ; he hath commanded 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed. Sir Thonuu^ 
And we muft root him out. From your affairs 
t hinder you too long : good-night. Sir Thomas. 

[Exeunt Gardiner anJ Page. 

Lov. Many good-nights, my Lord ; I reil your iervant. 

{Exit LoveL 
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SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter King and Suffolk. 
Kingnf^HarUsy I will play no more to-night ; 

V>> My mind's not on*t, you are too hard for me* 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before. 
King, But little, Charles ; 
Nor fliall not, when my fancy's on my play. 

Re-enter Lovel. 

Now, Lwely from the Queen what is the news f 

Lorj. I could not perfonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 
I fent your meiTage ; who returned her thanks 
In greateft humblenefs, and beggM your Highnefi 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fty'ft thou ! ha ! 
To pray for her ! what! is (he crying out? 

Ltyvp So faid her woman, and that her fuff^rance made 
Almoii each pang a death. 

King, Alas, good Lady ! 

Suf. God fafely quit her of her burden, and 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Yoi^r Highnefs with an heir ! 

King. 'Tis midnight, Charles ; 
Pr'ythee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 
Th' eftate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I muft think of that which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Suf. Iwiih your Highnefs 
A quiet night^ and my good miftrefi will 
Remember in my prayers. 

King. Charles^ a good-night : [Exit SafFolkt 

Well, Sir, what follows ? 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Denny. Sir, I have brought my Lord the Arch-biihopy 
As you commanded me. 

King. Ha! Canterbury f -""-^ 
Denny. Yea, my good Lord, 
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. King. *Tis true— where is he, Denny ? 

Denny, He attends your Highncfs' pleafure. 

King. Bring him to us. [Exit Denny. 

Lonj. This is about that, which the Bilbop ipake; 
J am happily comcliiiher. [Afide. 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King. Avoid the gallery. [LoY€[/eemetb toftay* 

Ha ! — I have faid — be gone. 
What !— [Exeunt Love! and Denny, 

Cran. I am fearful : wherefore frowns he thus ? 
*Tis his afped x)f terror. All's not well. 

King, How nowy my Lord ? you do deiire to know^ 
Wherefore I fent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty 
T* attend your Highnefs* pleafure. 

King. Pray you, rife; 
' My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury : 
Come, you and I muft walk a turn together : 
iVe news to tell you. Come, give me your hand.' 
Ah, my good Lord, I grieve at what I fpeak ; 
And am right ferry to repeat what follows. 
I have, and moft unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, 1 do fay, my Lord, 
Grievous complaints of you ; . which being confider'd. 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you fhall 
This morning come before us; where I know. 
You cannot with fuch freedom purge ypurfelf. 
But that, till further tryal, in tho^ charges 
Which will require your anfwer, you mull take 
Your patience to yon, and be well contented 
To make your houfe our Toiver : You a brother of US| 
It fks we thus proceed ; or elfe no witnefs 
Would come againil you. 

Cran. I humbly thank your Highnefs, 
And am right glad to catch this good bccaiion 
Aifoft throutfhly to be winnow'd, where my chafT 
And com mall fly afunder. For, I know. 
There's none (lands under^ more calumnious tongues 
Than I myfelf, poor man* 
JCm^m Stand up ) ^ocA Canterlur^ \ 
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Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us» thy friend. Give me thy hand» ftand op; 
Pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by iny holy dame. 
What manner of man are you ? my Lord, I look'dp 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I ihoukl have ta'en fome jpainj to bring together 
Yourfelfiand your accufers, and have heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran, Mod dread Liege, 
The good I ftand on is my truth and honeHy d 
If they (hall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perfoa*; which I weigh not^ 
Being of thofe virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be faid againft me. 

King. Know you not 
How your ftate ftands i'th* world, with the whole world ? 
Your foes are many, and not fmall ^ their pra^ce$ 
Muft bear the fame proportion ; and not ever 
The juftice and the trutn o^th' queflion carries 
The due a'th' verdidt with it. At what eafe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To fwear againft you f fuch things have been done. 
You're potency oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of as great Gze, Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witnefs, than your mailer^ 
Whofc niiniiler you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? goto, goto. 
You take a precipice for noleap of danger^ 
And woo your own deftruflion. 

Cr/tn, God and your Majeffy 
Proted mine innocence, or I fail into 
The trap is laid for me ! 

JCwg, Be of good cheer; 
They ihall no more prevail, than we give way to; 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning iee 
You do appear before them. If they chance. 
In charging you with matters, to commit yo«j 
The beft perluafions to the contrary ' 

Fail not to ufe ; and with what vehemency 
Th' occafion fhall inilrnft you. If inuoaJOft^ 
Will render vou no jremedy, ik\% xmc: 
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Deliver theni) and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look, the good man weeps! 
He's honefl, on mine honour. God's bleft mother I 
I fwoar, lie is true-hearted ; aud a foul 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 
' And do as I have bid you. . [Exit Cranmer. 

H'as ilrangled all his language in his tears. 

Enter an eld Lady, 

Gent. Within. Come back ; what mean you ? 

Lady, I'll not come back : the tidings that I bring 
Will make my boldnefs manners. Now good angelj | 
Fly o'fer thy royal head, aQ<i ihade thy perfon 
Under their blefl'ed wings I ' j 

King, Now, by thy looks | 

I.goels thy.meffage. Is the Queen deliver'd ? 
Say, ay ; and oif a boy. 

Lady, Ayt ay, ray Liege ; 
And of a lovely boy ; the God of heav'n 
Both now and ever blefs her! — 'tis a girl, 
Promifes boys hereafter. Sir, your Queen 
Defires your vifitation ; and to be 
Ac(JQainted with this ftranger ; 'tis as likej^ou. 
As cherry is to cherry. 

King, Lo'uel, 

Lo*u, Sir. 

King. Give her an hundred marks. I'll to the Queen. 

{^Exit King, 

Lady, An hundred marks ! by this light, I'll ha' more. 
An ordinary groom is for fuch payment. 
I will have more, or fcold it out of him. 
Said I for this, the' girl was like him ? Til 
Have more, or elfe unfay't^ now, while 'tis hot, 
I'll put it to the illue. [Exit Lady. 

S'C EN E, before the Council-chamber. 

Enter Cranmer. 

Cran. T Hope, I'm not too late ; and yet the gentleman, 

X That was fent to me from the council, pray'd me 

To make great hade. All fad i what means this ? hoa ? 

Who waits there! {uxc, 'JouVtvonn m^l 

V 7, "LtwXlT 
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Enter Door- Keeper, 

. D. Keep. Yes, my Lord ; 
But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran, Why? 

D. AT^^/. y OUT G rare mult wait, 'till you be caU'd for, 

£nier Do^or Butts. 

Crap* Sor 

^utis. This is a piece of malice : I am glad, 
I came this way fo happily. The King 
^hall underftand it preiently. [E,vit Butts. 

Cran. 'Tis BaffSy 
The King's phyfician ; as he paft along, 
How earneftly he cafl his eyes upon mii 1 
> Pray heav'n, he found not my difgrace ! for certain. 
This is of purpofe laid by fome that hate me, 
(God turn their hearts, I never fought their n>alice) 
To quench mine hor^our: they would (hame to make mt 
Wait el fe at door; a fellow counfellor, 
*Mong boys and grooms and lackeys! but their pleafures 
Muft be fulfiird, and I attend with patience. 

Eni£r the K,i^g o>nd Butts, at a twindoiv aho<ue^ 
,' Butts, I'll Ihew your Grace the ftrangeft fight — 

King, What's that. Butts? , 

Butts, 1 think, your Highnefs faw tliis many a day. 

King, Body o' me : where is it f 

Butts. There, my Lord : 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterlury^ 
Who holds his flate at door 'mong purfevants, 
Pages, and fof^t-bays. 

King, Ha ! 'tis he, indeed. 
Is this the honour they do one another? 
'Tis well, there's cne above 'em yet. , I thought. 
They'd parted fo much honefty among 'em, 
• At leaft, good manners ; as not thus to fuffer 
A man ofhis place, and fo near our favour. 
To dance attendance en their Lordfhips pleafures j 
Atid atthe-door too, like a poll with packets. 
By holy Marjy Butts y there's knavery ; 
Let 'em alone^ a-nd draw the curiam c\ofc. 

We Ihall hear more anon . ^' 

R z 
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^S C E N E, the Council. 

A counciUtahU brought in nvitb chairs andftools^ and placti 

under theftatt. Enter Lord Chancellor ^ places himfilf at 

the upper end of the table on the left band: A feat biing 

left *void above bim^ as for the ArchbUbop ^Canterbury. 

Dukeof^^^oWi^ Duke of NorMkf Surrey, L^d Cbam- 

berlain, and Gardiner, feat themfelves in order on each 

fide. Cromwcl at the loixier end^ as Secretary. ^ 

Chan. QPeak to thcbufinefs, Mr. Secretary; (30) 
i3 Why are we met in council ? x 

Crom. Pleafc your Honours, 
The caufe concerns his Grace of Canterbury^ 

Gard. Has he had knowledge of it ? , 

Crom, Yes. 

Nor, Who waits there ? 

D. Keep, Without, my noble Lords ? 

Gard. Yes. 

D, Keep: My Lord Arch-bilhop ; 
And has done half an hour, to know .your pleafures. 

Chan, Let him come in. 

DfKeep. Yout Grace may enter now. 

; [Cranmer approaches the counal- table. 

Chan. My good Lord Arch-bifliop, I'm very forry 
' To fit here at this prefent, and- behold 
That chair (land empty : but we all are men 
la our own natures frail, and capable 
Of frailty, few are angels ; from which frailty 
And want of wifdoro, you, that befl (hould teach as» 
Have mifdemean'd yourfelf, and noif a Iktle : 

(30) Chan. Sp€ak to the bufinefs,^ This Lord Chancellor^ tho' i 
chamber, has hitherto had no place m tbe Dramatis Perfinte. In the 
laft fcene of the fourth 9l&., "we heard, that Sir Thomat M^er was ap- 
pointed Lord Chancellor; but it is liot he, whom tUe poet here ia- 
troduces. fTolfey, by command, deliverM up the feals on the iSih 
ci November 15295 on the 25th of the fame month, they were 
delivered to Sir Ibomax Mooty who furrenderM them on the i6th of 
Mayt 1532. Now the conclufion of this fcene taking notice of 
Queen Eliziabetb*s birth, (which brings it down to the Year 1534) 
Sir Thomas AudlU mhft necelTarily be our poet*s Cbancelkr | who fuc- 
Gcrded Sir TbmmMwr^ and held tbe feals many years. 

3 Toward 
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Toward the King firft, then his laws, in filling 

The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplai^s^ 

(For {o we are inform'd) with new opinions 

IMvers and dang'rous» which are herefies ; 

Andy not reform'd» may prove pernicious. 

GarJ. Which reformation mud be fudden too. 
My noble Lords ; for thofe, that tame wild horfes. 
Pace 'em -not in their hands to make 'em gentle ; 
But flop their mouths with (lubborn bits, and fpur 'em, 
'Till they obfey the manage. If we fufPcr 
(Out of our eafinefs and childiih pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious iicknefs, 
Farewel all phyfick : and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a fi;eA'ral taint 
Of the whole ftate : as of late days onr neighboora 
The apper Gtrmaty can dearly witne&. 
Yet fremly pitied m our memories. 

Cr«4ri My |;ood Lords, hitherto, in all the progre& 
Both of my life and office, I hai^e labour'd 
(And with no little ftudy) that my teaching. 
And the Urong courfe of my authority; 
Might go one way, and fafely ; and the end 
Was ever to do well ; nor is there living 
(I fpeak it with a iingle heart, my Lords) 
A man that more deteils, more flirs againll, 
(Both in his private confcience and his place) 
jbefacers of the publick peace, than I cti. 
Pray heav'n, the King may never find a heart 
With lefs allegiance in 4t ! men, that make 
Envy and crooked 'malice nouriihment,- 
Dare bite the beft. I do befeech your Lordihips^ 
That, in this cafe of juftice, my accufers. 
Be what they will, may (land forth face to face^ 
And freely urge againfl me. 

Suf. Nay, my Lord, 
That cannot be ; you are a couniellor. 
And by that Virtue no man dare accufe yoji. [ment, 

Gard. My Lord, beqaufe weVe bufinefs of more mo- 
We will be fliort wi* you. *Tis his Highnefs' j^leaCace^ 
And our con fen t, ior better tryal of "yoxji. 
From hence you be committed to t!k« T«n»«r \ 



I 



390 Krng H E N R -vr VHI. 

Where, being but a private man again, ' 

You fhall know, many dare accufe you boldly, 
More than, I fear, you aie provided for. 

Cran. Ay, my good Lord of Winchefter^ I thank yoir» 
You're always my good friend ; if your will pafs, 
I fhall both find your Lordfhip judge and juror. 
You ape fo mercifuL I fee yoor end,. 
'Tis my undoing. Love and meekuefs, Lord^ i 

Become a church- man better than, ambition : 
Win ft raying fouls with modefty again, 
Caft none away.* That I fhall clear myfelf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
I make as little doubt,, as you do confcience 
In doing daily wroirgs. I could fay more. 
But reWrence to your calling makes me modeft,. 

Gard. My Lord, my Lord, you are a fedtary,. 
That's the plain truth ; your painted glofs difco'vers^ 
To men, that under ftand you, words and weak nefs. 

Crom. My Lord of Winchefter^ you are a little. 
By your good favour, too iharp ; men fo noble. 
However faulty, yet fhould find refpeft 
For what they have been : 'tis a cruelty 
To. load a falling man^ 

Gaud. Good Mr. Secretary, 
I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worfl 
Of all this table, fay fo. 

Crom. Why, my Lord ? 

Gdrd. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new fed ? ye are not found. 

Crom. Not found ? 

Giir^.. Not found, I fay. 

Crom. Would you were half fo honeft ! 
Mens prayers then would feek you, not their fcars^. 

Gard, -1 (l\all remember this bold language. 

Cro?n, Do. 
Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much ; 
Forbear for fhame, my Lords. 

Gard. Tve done. 
Crom. And 1. . 
Ctamy Then thus Cor yq^> m^ lAix^Lx \\.^^\A^ t.^^'?A 
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I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to th' Toiver a prifoner ; 
There to remain, till the King's further pleafure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed. Lords I 

AIL We are. 

Cf-an, Is there no other way of mercy. 
But I muft needs to th' Toiuer^ my Lords ? 

Card, What other 
Would you exped ? you're ftrangcly troublefome^: 
Let fome o' th' guard be ready there. 

Enter the Guard* 

Cran, For me ? 
Muft I go like a traitor then ? 

.Gard. Receive him, 
And fee him fafe i' th' Tower. 

Cran. Stay/ good my Lords, 
I have a little yet to fay. Look there, Lords ; 
By virtue of that, ring, f take my caufe 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a moft noble judge, the King my mafter. 

Cham, This is the King's ring. 

Sur. *Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. 'Tis his right ring, by heav'n. I told yc al^ 
When we firft put this dang'rous flohe, a rolling, 
'Twould fall upon ourfelves. 

Nor. D' you think, my Lords, 
The King will fuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd ? ^ 

Cham, 'Tis now too certain. 
How much more is his life in valuq with him ? 
Would I were fairly out on't. 

Crom, My mind gave me. 
In feeking tales and informations 
Againft this man, whofe honefty the devil 
And his difciples only envy at. 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye ; now have at ye. 

Enter King, fro-voningon them; takes his feat. 
Gard, Dread Sov'reign, how much are we bound to» 
In. daily thanks, that gave us fucK a ?i\v^^^ v X^^^"* '^ 
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Not only good and wife, but moil religious : 
One» that in all obedience makes the church • . 
The chief aim of his honour ; and to ftrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear refpeft, 
His royal felf in judgment comes to hear 
The caufe betwixt her and this great oflFender. 

King. You're ever good at fudden commendationSy 
Biftiop of Winchefter, But know, I come not 
To hear fuch fiatt'ries now ; apd in nay prefexicd 
They are too thin and bafe to hide ofiences. 
To me you cannot reach: you play thfe fpaniel. 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win me: 
But whatfoe'er thou tak*(l nae for, I'ni furc. 
Thou Jiafl a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
Good man, fit down f xlow letmc fee the proadeft 

]To Cranmcr. 
He, that dares moH, but wag his finger at thee* 
By all that*s holy, he had bettet Harve, 
Than but once think, this place l^om^s thee not* 

Sur. May't pleafe your Grace - 

King. No, Sir, it does not pleafe me. 
I thought, I had had men of fome underftanding 
And wifdon^ of my council ; but I find none. 
Was it difcretion. Lords, to let this man. 
This good man, (few of yon deferve that title) 
This honeft man, wait like a loufy foot- boy 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a fiiame was this ? did my commii&oii 
Bid ye fo far forget yourfelves ? I gave ye 
Pow r, as he was a counfeHor; to try him ; 
Not as a groom. There's fome of ye, I fee, 
More out of malice than integrity. 
Would try him to the utmoft, had ye means; 
Which ye Ihall never have, while I do Lve. 

Cham. My mod dre^d Sovereign, may itlike your Grace 
To let my tongue excufe all. What was purposed 
Concerning his imprifonment, was rather, 
^ If there be faith in men, meant for his tryal. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 
Vm fure, in me. 
Kin^. Well, weU, m^ l^ot^is, i^I^^^Vvkwx 
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Takehiin> and ufe him well ; he's worthy of it. v 

I will fay thus mach for hinit if a»Pnace 

May ber beholden to a fubjedt, I , 

Am,^ for his love and fervice, fo to him. 

Make me no more addf but all embrace t^im : t^ Y 

Be friends for ihame) my Lords. My Lord of Qantirlury^ 

1 ha^^e a fi;|it which you mufl not deny me. -«% «r 

There is a fair yoting maid, that yet wants haptifin ; 

Yau muft be gpd-fathe^ and anfwer for her. 

Cra», The greateft.monarch now alive may glory 
In Aich an honour ; how may I ^titt^ i^ 
That am a poor and humble fttbjefttt^ you ? . ^ 

King. Come» come, my Lfprd, yolU fpaf); your fpQ0|8 1 
you IhaU have .^ ^ % ^ 

Two noble partners with you : the old Dutcheft 
Of Nfirfolkr and the LadyMarquifs D9rfet • ■ 
Once more, my Lord of Wincblfi^ry I charge yott 
Embrace and love this man. 

Gard. With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it. 

Cran. And let heav'n 
Witnefs, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

K'wg, Good man, thofe joyful tears (heiv thy true heart 5 
The common voice, I fee, is verify'd 
Of- thee, which fays thus : Do my Lord oi Canterhury 
But one (hrewd tarn, and he's your friend for ev€r» 
Come, Lords,, we trifle time away : I long " - 
To have this young one made a chriftian. 
As I have made ye one, Lords, one remain : 
So I grow fironger, you more honour gain. \Ex^unt.. 

SCENE, the Palace-yard. 
Noije and tumult twithin : Enter Porter and his man. 

YOu*ll leave yeur noife anon, ye rafcals ; do you x 
take the Court for Paris Garden ? ye rude Haves, 
leave your gaping. 

Within, Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th' larder. 
Port, Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye rogue : 
is this a place to roar in ? fetch me a. dwL^xw ^\"!!5^-vt^'^ 
^SLycs, aad drong ones j thcfe arc but isN\X.OaR^ v^ ^^^^ 
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HI (eratcb your head ; you mull be feeing chriflnings f 
do you look for ^1e »nd cakes here, you rude rafcals? 

Man. FraiYt Sir, be patient; 'tis as much impoilible 
(Unlefs we hvept them from the door with cannons) 
^ Tg fcatttfl^'em, as *titf to make 'efti fleep 
On Majhd?Ly morning ; which will never be : 
•^fV^^nay as well pulh agabft Paul's^ as ftir 'em. 
' Fort. How gcft they in, and be haijg'd ? 

Man. Alas, I know not ; how^ts the tide in ? 
As much as one found cudgel of four foot 
(You fee the poor ri^ainder) cpuld diftribute, 
I made no fpare, Sk. , 
. iV/- You did nc3ning, ^. 

Mm, liffa not Samfyjf^, nor Sir Guy^ nor Colehrand^ to 
mow 'em down before me : but if I fpar'd any that had 
a head to kit, either young or old, he tJr (he, cuckold or 
cuckold-maker, let me never hope to fee a chine again % 
and that I would not for a cow, God fave her. 

Within, Do you hear, Mr. Porter ? 

Port. I fhall be with you prefently, good Mr. Puppy. 
Keep the door clofe, firrah. 

Man. What would you have me do } 

Port. What fhould you do, but knock 'em down by the 
. dozens ? is this Morejields to mufter in ? or have we fbme 
flrange Indian with th» great tool coqae to court, the 
women fo befiege us ? blefs me ! what a' fry of forni- 
cation* is at the door ? on my chridian conicience, thia 
one chriftning wil4 beget a thoufand ; here will be 
father, god-father, and all together. 
. Man: The fpoons will be the bigger, Sir. There is 
a fellow fomewhat near the door, he fhould be a braiier 
by his /ace ; for q'my confcience, twenty of the dog- 
days now reign in's nofe : all that (land about him are 
under the line, they need no other penance ; that fire- 
drake did I hit three times on the head, and three times 
was his nofe difcharged againft me ; he ftands there like 
a mortar-piece to blow us up. There was a haber- 
da (her' s wife of fmall wit near him, that rail'd upon 
me 'till her pink'd porringer fell off her head, for 
ifndling fuch a com\ivx^\OTv \tv \Vv^ ftate, I mill the 
meteor once, and \ut x^i^lX. v^o^m^ivv ^V^ ^v{\ ^xsk> 
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Clubs ! when I might fee from far fome forty trun- 
cheoneers draw to her fuecour ; which were th« hope of 
theftrand, where fhe was quarter'd. They fell on; I' 
made good my place ; at length they came to th' broom- 
ftafF with me, I defy'd 'em ftill ; when fuddcirly a file, 
of boys behind 'em deliver'd fuch a fhower of pibbles, 
loofe (hot, that I was fain to draw mine honour ib, and- 
let 'em win the wprk ; the devilf was amongjd 'em, I thinks, 
furely. 

Port. Thefe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houfe, and fight for bitten apples; that- np*audience;g< 
but the tribulation of Tower-Hilly or the limbs of Ldme^^ 
Hou/e, their dear brothers, .are able to endure. I have 
fome of 'em in Lirn^o Patrum^ and there they arc like 
to dance thefe three days ; befides the running banql^ 
of two beadles, that is to come. 

t Enter Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Mercy o' me f what a multitude are here ? 
They grow ftill too; from all parts they are comings. 
As if we kept a fair. Where are. thefe porters ; , 

Thefe lazy knaves ? ye've made a fine hand, fellows 5 
There's a trim rabble let in ; are all thefe 
Your faithful friends o' th' fuburbs ? we fhall have 
Great ftbre of room, no doubt, left fOr the Ladies, . 
When they pafs back from th' chriftning ? 

Port, Pleafe your honour. 
We are but men ; and what fo many may do, 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done : 
An army cannot rule 'em. 

Cham, As I live. 
If the "King blame me for*t, Fll lay ye all 
By the heels, and fuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines for negled : y' are lazy knaves ; 
And here ye lie baiting of bumbards, when 
Ye fhould do Icrvice. Hark, the trumpets found ; " 

Th' are come already from the chriftning ; 
Go break among the prefs, and find a way out 
To let the troop pafs fairly ; or I'll find 
A Marjhal/ea, ftiall hold ye play ihefe two TOatcCc&% 

' Putt.* 
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Port. Make way there for the Princcfs. 

Man, You great felloe, fland clofe up» or I'll make 
]pour head ake. 

Port. Yoa i' th* camblet, get up o' th* rail, I'll peck 
you o'er the pales elfe. [Exatnt. 

S C E N E, the Palace. 

Enter Trumpets founding \ thin tnuo Aldermen^ Lord Mayor ^ 

Garter, Cranmcr, Duke ^/^ Norfolk ^ith his Marjhal^s 

fi^fft Duke of Suffolk, ttuo Noblemen bearing great 

%0 Jiandin^ tot^ils for the chrifiening gifts % then four Noble* 

,^^\ M$n bearing a canopy y under nvhich the Dut chefs of 

N6rfolk, god-mother y bearing the child richly habited in 

Amantltt &c. Train borne by a Lady : thenfollonus the 

^marchiemefs ofDotku the other god-mother ^ and Ladies. 

The troop pafs once about tbejlage^ and GuVafpeaks. 

Gart. T Tfeav'n, from thy endleikgoodnefs fend long lifet 

jTl And ever happy, to the high and mighty 
Princefs of England, fair EUscabeth I 

Flourijb, Enter King and Guards. 

CroH. And to your royal Grace, and the good Q^eeOi^ 
My noble partners and myfelf thus pray ; 
All comfort, joy, in this moft gracious Lady, 
That heav'n e'er laid up to make parents happy. 
May hourly fall upon ye I 

Kin^. Thank youy good Lord Arch-biihop : 
What IS her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

King. Stand up, Lord. 
With this kifs take my blcifing: God protcd thee. 
Into whofe hand I give thy life. 

Cran. Amen. 

King. My noble goflips, y' have been too prodigal, 
I thaok you heartily : fo (hall this Lady, 
When flie has fo much Englifb. 

Cran. Let me fpeak, Sir ; 
(For heav'n now bids me) and the words I utter. 
Let none think flattery, for they'll £nd 'em truth. 

This 
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This royal infant, (heaven ftill move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now prapnifes 
Upon this land a thoufand thoufand blefCngs, . 
Which time Aiall bring to ripenefs. She Qiall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodnefs) 
A pattern to all Princes living with her. 
And altl that (hall fucceed. Sheba was never 
More covetous of wifdom and fair virtue. 
Than this Meft foul (hall be. All Princely graces^ 
That mould u^ fuch a mighty j>iece as this. 
With all the virtues that attend the good. 
Shall flill be doubled on her. Truth (hall nurfe her ; 
Holy and heav'nly thoughts dill counfel her : 
She (hall be lov'd and fear'd. Her own (hall blefs her ; 
Her foes (hake, like a field of beaten corn. 
And hang their heads with furrow. Good grows with her. 
In her days, ev'ry man (hall eat in fafety, ^ ■ 

Under his own vine, v^iat he plants ; and (ing 
The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours* 
-God (hail be truly known, and thofe about hef ^ 
From her (hall read the pexfe<5l ways of honour. 
And cla!m by thofe their greatnefs, not by blood. 
Nor (hall this peace (leep with^iier ; but as whea 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix* 
Her afhes new create another heir. 
As great in admiration as herfelf ; 
So Siall (he leave her ble(rednefs to one, 
<When heav'n (hall call her from this clo^d of darknefs) 
Who from the facred afhes of her honour 
Shall ilar-like rife, as great in fame as (he was. 
And fo (land fix'd. Peace, plenty, love, truth, terrOr^i 
That were the (ervants to this chcfen infant, ' 

Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 
Where-ever the /bright fan of heav'n (hall (hine* 
His honour and the greatnefs of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations. He (hall Hourilh, 
And like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him : children's children 
Shall f(^e this, and blefs heav'n. 
King. Thou (pcakeft wooders. 
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Cran. She (hall be, to the happinefs oi England^ (31) 
An aged Princefs ; «iany days (hall fee her, 
A nd yet no day without a deed to crown it. 
Would, I had known no nfiore ! but fhe mufl die, (52) 
She muft, the faints mud have her yet a virgin ; 
A moil unfpotted lilly (he (hall pafs 
To th' ground, and all the world (hall ieft>urn her. 

Ki^g* O Lord ArchbKhop, 
Thou'ft made me now a man ; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any things 

[^l) She Jhali he, to the happinefs of I.n%\2ind, 
jitt agedPrincefi }] The tranfition here from the complimentary addrcfs 
to King Jamei the Firft is fo abrupt, that it feems obvious to mc, 
that compliment was infcrted after the acceffion of that Prince. If 
this play was wrote, as in my opinion it was, in the reign of Queen 
JUhcaheth^ we may eafily determine where Cranmer's eulogium of that 
Princeifi concluded. I make no queftion but the poet relied here ; 

And claim by thoje their great nefs, nol by blood. All that the Bi/hbp 
fays after this, was an occafional homnge paid to her fucceiTor ; and 
evidently infertcd after her demifel How naturally, without thrt in- 
fertion, dees the King's joy, and fatisfadlory reflexion upon the 
Bifliop's prophecy come in ! 

King. Tboujpeakeft wonders, Lord Arcblijbop, ^ 

Tbcu*Jl made me now a man. Never, before 
^bis happy child, did I get any thing, Sec, 

"Whether *he King would To properly have made this inference, 
upon hearing that a child of (6 great hopes ihould die without KTue, 
is fubmitted to judgment. 

(3a) Would I had known no more : butjhe muft die. 
She muft, the faints muft have her ; yet a virgin, 

A moft unfpotted lilly, &c.] Thus the editors hitherto,^ in their fagacity, 
have pointed this pafiage, and deftroyM the true fenfe of it. The firll 
part of this fentence is a wi(h : The other /hould be a forrowful con- 
tinuation of the Bi(hop*s prophecy. But^ fure, Cranmer was too wife 
"and pious a man, too well acquainted with the ftate of mortality, to 
make it a part of his lamentation that this good Princefs muft one 
time or other go to heaven. As I point it, the poet makes a fine 
compliment to his royal miilrefs's memory, to lament that ihe muft 
^ie without leaving an heir of her body behind her. Palamon and 
Anite, in the Tiuo Noble Kinfmen of Beaumont and Fletcher, being 
AiaSe prifoners to Thefeus, and fearing they fhall die in that captivity, 
lament their fate, I remember, in much the fame manner, 

■ ■' Here the graces of our youths muft wither 
Like a too timely fpring j here age muft find us, 
Aiid, which is heavieft, F^hmony unmarried, 

' Thi* 
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This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me, 
That when I am in heav'n, I fhall dc^e 
To fee what this child does,- and praife my Maker. 
I thank ye all,— To you, my good Liicd Mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden : (33) 
I have received much honour by your prefence, ': 

.And ye ihal) fiirji me thankfd. Lead the way. Lords | 
Ye muft all fee the Queen, and (he mufl thanfeye^ 
She will be fick eife. This day no man think, 
H'as bufinefs at his hotife, fop.all fhall Hay ; 
This little one iball make it hbty-day. [Exeunt* 

' (33) ./ind yoM good brethren,'] But, the Aldermen ntvtr wtrt czW^ 
brethren t0 the King. The top of the nobility are but couiins and 
counfellors. Dr. Tlhliy, therefore, rightly adviied j 

j4fid your good brethren- '■ ■ 

i.e. the Lord Mayor's brethren ; which is properly their ftylc. S^ 
In the chorus before the 5th Aft of Henry V. ^ ^ 

The Mayor, and all bis brethren in beft fort. 
Like to the Senators^! antique Rome, . 

With the Pltbetans fwarmin^ at their heels, ^ 

Go forth, and fetch their cojiqu'ring Ci^e/j/-^, T* 
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EPILOG U E. 

9 nr^IS ten to one, thu^play can never pleafe 
^ JL All that are kere : fame come^ take their eafet 

, And'^eep an a6l or two ; bat Clu)^, we fear. 
We've frighted with oalulipnipets : fo, 'tis clears 
They'll fay, 'its naught. Others, to hear the city 
Abus'd extremely, and to cry, that* s witty i 
Which we have not done neither ; that, I fear. 
All the expe£led good w* are like to hear 
for this play/at this time, is only in 
The metcifal conflrudtion of good wom'n % 

. (For fuch a one we (hewM 'em),4f they fmile» 
And fa;|^ 'twjll do; I* know, within -^hile . 
All the^ft tMn are ours ; for 'tis ill hap, \ 

If they hold, when their Ladies bid 'em clap» 



The End of the Fifth Volume. 
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